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Mr. CONG R E VE, 
CEPT by his 


CO. M E D v 


CALLD THE 
War of te Won D. 


WI Pleaſures flag to the low Delight, 

In the vain Joys of the uncertain Sight ; YER) 
No Senſe of Wit when rue Spedtators know, N 
But in diſtorted Geſiure, Farce and Show: RR 
How could, Great Aut hey, aſpiring Mind _ yur 
Dare to write only ta the Tem Refws'd\ ier 
Yet tho that nice Ambition you pur ſue, 

*Iis net in Congreve Power ta pleaſe 4 3 

Im; lilly devoted to his Fame, 
Well-reſs'd Baybarians know his awful Name; 

Tho” fenſeleſs they're of Mirth, but when they laugh, 
As they feel Wie, but when, Till . they rf. 


On you, from Fate, a laviſh Portion fell 
In ev''y way of Writing to excel/, 


— A 3 Youy N . 


Tour Muſe Applauſe to Arabella brings, 
In Notes as ſweet as Arabella Sings. 
hen. er you draw an undiſſembled Woe, 


With ſweet Diſtreſs your Rural Numbers fliw. 


. Paſtora's the Complaint of ev'ry Swain, 


Paſtora ftill the Eccho of the Plain! ? 

Or if your Muſe deſcribe, with warming Force, 
The wounded Frenchman falling from his Horſe 
And her own William glorious in the Strife, 
Beftowing on the proſtrate Foe his Life: 

You the great Act as gen roi ſiy rehearſe, 

And all the Eagliſh Fury s in your Verſe. 

By your ſelected Scenes, and handſome Choice, 
Ennobled Comedy exalts her Voice; : 

You check unjuſt Eſteem and fond Deſire, 


And teach 10 Scorn, what elſe we ſhould Admire 1 


The juſt Impreſſion taught by you we bear, 

The Player aits the World, the World the Player; 
Whom flill that World unjuſtly diſeſteems, 

To he, alone, profeſſes what he ſeems : 

But when your Muſe aſſumes her Tragick Part, 
She conguers and ſhzzreigns in ev'ry Heart; 

To mourn with her Men cheat their private Woe, 
Ard gen'rous Pity's all the Grief they know: 
The i idow, who impatient of Delay, 

From the Town:-joys muſt mast it to the Play, 


wich your Mourning-Bride's reſotl. Mon, 


And wee ps a Lofs ſhe ſlighted, when her om; 
You give us Torment, and yon give us Faſe, 
And vary our Aﬀiitions as you pleaſe. 
Is not a Heart ſo kind as yours in Pain, 

To load your Friends with Cares you only feign ; 


ur Friends in Grief. compos'd your ſelf, to leave? 


But tis the only way you'll e er deceive. 
Then ſtill, great Sir, your moving Pow'r employ, 


D lull our Sorrow, and correct our Foy. 
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To Mr. C ON EYE. 


. 
F 1 


R. ST EE LE. 


LE. 


To Her Royal Highneſs the 


PRINGESS. 


A high Station, which by Your 
Birth You hold above the People, ex- 
Dt acts from every one, as a Duty, what- 
ever Honours they are capable of pay- 
ing to Your Royal Highneſs : But 
that more exalted Place, to which 
Your Virtues have rais'd You, above the reſt of 
Princes, makes the Tribute of our Admiration and 
Praiſe, rather a Choice more immediately preven- 
ting that Doty. 

The Publick Gratitude is ever founded on a 
Publick Benefit; and what is univerſally Blefs'd, 
is always an univerſal Bleſſing. Thus from Your 
ſelf we derive the Offerings which we bring ; «nd 
that Incenſe which ariſes to Your Name, only re- 
turns to its Original, and but naturally requires the 
Parent of its Being. 

From hence it is that this Poem, conſtituted on 
2 Moral, whoſe End is to recommend and to en- 
courage Virtue, of conſequence has recourſe to 

A 4 Your 
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Your Royal Fr Patronage; aſpiring to caſt 
it ſelf beneath Your Feet, and declining Approba- 
tion, till You ſhall. condeſcend to own it, and 
vouehſafe to ſhine upon it as on a Creature of Your 
Influence. rs 

?Tis from the Example of Princes that Virtue 
becomes a Faſhion in the People, for even they 
who are averſe to Iuſtrudion, will yet be fond of 
Imitation, 

But there are Multitudes, who never can have 
Means nor Opportunities of ſo near an Acceſs, as 
to pattake of the Benefit of ſuch Examples. And 
to theſe, Tragedy, which diſtinguiſhes it ſelf from 
the Vulgar Poetry by the Dignity of its Characters, 
may be of Uſe and Information. For they who 
are at-that Diſtance from original Greatneſs, as to 
be depriv'd of the Happin<ſs of contemplating the 
PerfeCtions and real Excellencies of Your Royal 
Highneſs's Perſon in Your Court, may yet behold 
ſme ſmall Sketches and Imagings of the Virtues 
75 Your Mind, abſtracted, and repreſented on the 

heatre, | | RY 

Thus Poets are inſtructed, and inſtruQ; not a- 
Tone by Precepts which perſuade, but alſo by Ex- 
amples which itluſtrate. Thus is Delight inter- 
woven with Inſtruction ; when not only Virtue is 
pre ſcrib'd, but alſo repreſented. 

But if we are delighted with the Livelineſs of 
2 feign'd Repreſentation of Great and Good Per- 
ſons and their Actions, how muſt we be charm'd 
with beholding the Perſons themſelves ? If one or 
two excelling Qualities, barely touch'd in the ſin- 
gle Action and mall Compaſs of a Play, can 
warm an Audience, with a Concern and Regard 


even for the ſeeming Succeſs and Proſperity of the 
AQor; 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Actor; with what Zral muſt the Hearts of all be 
fill'd, for the continued and A 
of thoſe, who are the true and living Inſtances of 
elevated and perſiſting Virtue? Even the Vicious 
themſelves muſt have a ſecret Veneration tot thoſe 
peculiar Graces and Endowments, Wi:ici are daily 
ſo eminently conſpicuous in Your Royal High- 
neſs; and though repining, feel a Pleaſure which 
in ſpite of Envy they per-force approve. 

If in this Piece, humbly offer'd to Yoar Royal 
Highneſs, there ſhall appear the Reſemvlanee of 
any of thofe many Excellencies which you ſo pro- 
miſcuouſſy poſſeſs, to be drawn ſo as to merit 
Your leaſt Approbation, it has the End and Ac- 
compliſhment of its Deſign. And however im- 
perfect it may be in the Whole, through the Inex- 
perienceor Incapacity of the Author, yet, if there is 
to much as to convince Y our Royal Highneſs, that a 
Play may be with Induſtry ſo pov (in ſpight 
of the licentious Practice of the Modern Theatre) 
as to become ſometimes an Innocent, and not Un- 
profitable Entertainment; it will abundantly gra- 
titie the Ambition, and recompence the Endea- 
yours of, | TI | 


Nur Royal Highneſs's 
Moft Obedient, and 
Moſs kambly Devoted Servant, 
6 Vi? "BY ms Wh I it LSE 


zune 


William Congreve. 
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PROLOGUE. 


Spoken by Mr. Betterton. 


| "PHE Time has been when Plays were not fo plenty, 
| Aud a leſs Number new would well content ye. 
i New Plays did then like Almanacks appear; 
\ And One was thought ſufficient for a Year : 
* The they are more like Almanacks of late; 
| ; For in one Year, I think, they're ont of Date. 
Nor were they without Reaſon join'd together ; 
For juſt as one prognoſticates the Weather, 
1 How plentiful the Crop, or ſcarce the Grain, 
. What Peals of Thunder, and what Show'rs of Rain; 
93 So bother can foretel, by certain Rules, 
. 1 What Crops of Coxcombs, or what Floods of Fools. 
10 In ſuch like Propheſies were Poets skill d, 
114 Which now they find in their own Tribe full d: 
1 The Dearth of Wit, they did ſo long preſage, 
90 Is falln on un, and almoſt flarves the Stage. 
| Were you not griev'd, as often as you ſaw 
Poor Adors thraſh ſuch empty Sheafs of Straw? 
Wiling and lab ring, at their Lungs Expence, 
To.ftart a Feſt, or force a little Senſe. 
Hard Fate for us! ſtill harder in ti Event; 
Our Authors Sin, but we alone Repent. 


PROLOGUE. 


Still they proceed, and, at our Charge, write worſe; 
"Twere ſome Amends if they could reimburſe: 

But there's the Devil, tho' their Cauſe is loſt, 
There's no recovering Damages or Cat. 

Good Wits, forgive thi Liberty we take, 
Since Cuſtom gives the Loſers leave to ſpeak. 
But if, provok'd, your dreadful Wrath remains, 
Take your Revenge upon the coming Scenes: 

For that damn A Poet's ſpar'd who damns a Brother, 
As one Thief ſcapes that executes another, 
Thus far alone does to the Wits relate; 

But from the reſt we hope a better Fate. 

To pleaſe and move has been our Poet's Theme, 
Art may direct. but Nature is bis Aim; 

And Nature miſi d, in vain he boaſts his Ant, 
Fr only Nature can affect the Heart. 

Then freely judge the Scenes that ſhall enſue, 
But as with Freedom, judge wi h Candour too, 
He wou'd not loſe tro Prejudice his Cauſe; 
Nor won d obtain precariouſly Applauſe. 
Impartial Cenſure ke requeſts from all, 
Prepar d, by juft Decrees to ſtand or fall. 


Ga G9» 
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* Almeria, the Princeſs of Granada. Mrs. Bracegirdle, 


Dramatis Perſfonz. ' 


\ 


M E N. 


MV the King of Grauads, — Mr.Verbruggen, 
Gon/alez, his Favourite. Mr. Sanford. 
Garcia, Son to Gonſalex.. Mr. Semdamour, 
Perez, Captain of the Guards. Mir. Freeman, 
Alonzo, an Officer, Creature to Gonſalex. Mr. Arnold. 
O/mmn, a Noble Priſoner, Mr. Berterton. 
Heli, a Priſoner, his Friend. | Mr. Bownan, 
Selim, an Eunuch. Mr. Baily. 


Zara, a Captive Queen. 38 Mrs. Barry. 
Leonora, chicf Attendant on the Princeſs, Mrs. Bowman. 


Women, Eunuchs, and Mutes attending Zara. Guards, &c. 
The SCENE GRANADA. 
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ACT LS REST E 
A Room of State. 


The Curtain riſing flowly to ſoft Majick, diſcovers 


ALMERIA :» Mourning, LEONORA 
wait ing in Monruing. 


After the Mufick, ALMERIA A her Chair, | 


comes forw 
ALMERTI A, 


Breaſt, 
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By Magick Numbers and perſuaſive Sound. 
What then am 1? Am I more ſenſeleſs grown 
Than Trees, or Flint? O force of conſtant Woe! 


sick has Charms to ſooth a ſavage 
| o ſoften Rocks, or bend a knotted Oak: 
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"Tis not in Harmony to calm my Griefs. 
Anſelmo ſleeps, and is ar Peace; laſt Night 
The filent Tomb receiv'd the good old King; 
He and his Sorrows now are fafely lodg d 
Within its cold, but hoſpitable Boſom. 
Why am not I at Peace? | 
LEONOR A 
Dear Madam, ceaſe, 
Or moderate your Griefs; there is no Cauſe— 
ALMERIA. 
No Cauſe! Peace, Peace; there is Eternal Cauſe, 
And Miſery Eternal will fucceed. 
Thou canf} not tell—thou haſt indeed no Cauſe. 
LEONOR A. 
Believe me, Madam, I lament Anſelmo, 
And always did compaſſionate his Fortune; 
Have often wept, to ſee how cruelly 
Your Father kept in Chains his Fellow-King : 
And oft at Night, when all have been retir', 
Have ſtoPn from Bed, and to his Priſon crept; 
Where, while his Goaler flept, I thro' the Grate 
Have ſoftly whiſper'd, and enquir'd his Health; 
Sent in my Sighs and Pray'rs for his Deliv'rance 
For Sighs and Pray'rs were all that I cou'd offer, 
ALMERIA. 
Indeed thou haſt a ſoft and gentle Nature, 
That thus cou'dſt melt to ſee a Stranger's Wrongs. 
O Leonera, hadſt thou known Anſelmo, 
How wou'd thy Heart have bled to ſee his Suff'ri g3, 
Thou hadſt no Cauſe, but general Compaſſion, - - 
LEONORA 
Love of my Royal Miſtreſs gave me Cauſe, 
My Love of you begot my Griet for him; 
For I had heard, that when the Chance of War 
Had ble ſs d Auſelmos Arms with Victory, 
And the rich Spoil of all the Field, and you, 
The Glory of the whole, were made the Prey 
Of his Succeſs; that then, in ſpite of Hate, 


Revenge, 
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Revenge, and that Hereditary Feud 
Between Valentia's and Granada's Kings, 
e did endear himſelf to your Affection, 
By all the worthy and indulgent Ways 
is moſt induſtrious Goodneſs cou d invent; 
propoſing by a Match between Alphon/o 
His Son, the brave Valentia Prince, and you, 
ro end the long Difſention, and unite | 
The jarring Crowns. 
1 0 ws LMERI 4. 
Aiphonſo! O A ! 
Thou — art quiet long haſt been at Peace 
Both, both — Father and Son are now no more. 
Then why am I? O when ſhall I have Reſt? 
Why do I live to ſay you are no more? 
Why are all theſe Things thus—Is it of Force? 
Is there Neceſſity, I muſt be miſerable? 
Is it of Moment to the Peace of Heav'n 
That I ſhou'd be afflicted thus? If not, 
Why is it thus contrivd? Why are things laid 
By fore unſeen Hand, fo, as of ſure Conſequence, 
They muſt to me bring Curſes, Grief of Heart, 
The laſt Diſtreſs of Life, and ſure Deſpair ? 
LEONOR 4. 
Alas, you ſearch too far, and think too deeply, 
ALMERIA. 
Why was I carry'd to Aiſebno's Court ? 
Or there, why was I us'd fo tenderly? 
Why not ill treated, like an Enemy? 
5. For ſo my Father wou'd have us d his Child. 
O Alphonſo, Alphonſo | 
Devouring Seas have wafh'd thee from my Sight, 
No Time fhall raſe thee from my Memory; 
No, I will live to be thy Monument: 
The cruel Ocean is no more thy Tomb: 
But in my Heart thou art interr'd; there, there, 
Thy dear Reſemblance is for ever fix d; 
My Love, my Lord, my Husband ſtill, tho' loſt, 


LO. 


venge, 
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LEONOR 4, 
Husband! O Heav'ns! 
ALMERIA. 
Alas! What have — ? 8 
My Grief has hurry'd me beyond all T 
I — have kept that Secret; though — 
Thy Love and Faith to me deſerve all Confidence. 
But” tis the Wretches Comfert ſtill to have | 
Some ſmall Reſerve of near and inward Woe, 
Some unſuſpected Hoard of darling Grief, 
Which they unſeen may wail, and weep and mourn, 
And Ghatton-ike alone devour. 
LEONOR 4. 


Indeed 
I knew not this. 
| ALMERI A. 
O no, thou know'ſt not half, 
Know'ſt nothing of my Sorrows —if thou didſt ——— 
If I ſhou'd tell thee, Nd ſt thou pity me? 
Tell me: I know thou wov'dſt, thou art compeſſ;onate 
LEONORA. 
Witneſs theſe Tears 
ALMERIA. 
I thank thee — Teonora, 
Indeed I do, for pitying thy ſad Miſtreſs: 
For *tis, alas, the poor Prerogative 
Of Greatneſs, to be — unpitied— 
But I did promiſe I wou'd tell thee What? 
My Miſeries? Thou doft already know em: 
And when I told thee thou didſt nothing know, 
It was becauſe thou didft not know : 
For to have known my Loſs, thou muſt bave known 
His Worth, his Truth, and Tenderneſs of Love. 
LEON ORA. 
The — of chat brave Prince fands fair” 
In all Report 
And J have — ienperfettly his Loſs; - 
But feartul to renew your Troubles paſt, 
I never did preſume to ask the Story. 


t? 


ME. 
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ALMERIA, 
If for my ſwelling Heart I can, I'll tell thee, 
was a welcome Captive in Valais. 
vn on the Day when Mangel, my Father, 
Led on his N high as the Gates 
f King Aſelmo's Palace; which in | 
and Heat of War, and dire Revenge. he fir d. 
The good King flying te avoid the Flames, 
Started amidſt his Foes, and made Captivity 
His fatal Refuge — Wou'd that I had faln 
Amid thoſe Flames—but *twas not. ſo decreed, 
Alphonſo, who toreſaw my Father's Cruelty, 
Had born the Queen and me on board a Ship 
Ready to fail; and when this News was brought 
We put to Sea; but being betray's by ſome 
Who knew our Flight, we cloſely were purſud, 
And almoſt taken; when a ſudden Storm 
Drove us, and thoſe that follow'd, on the Coaſt 
Of Africk: There our Veſſel (truck the Shear, 
And bulging gainſt a Rock was daſh'd in Pieces, 
But Heay'n ſpar'd me for yet much more Affliction! 
Conducting them who follow'd us, to ſhun + 
The Shoal, and ſave me floating on the Waves, 
While the good Queen and my Alphonſo periſh'd. 
LEONOR A. 
Alas! Were you then wedded to pen? 
ALMERIA. 
That Day, that fatal Day, our Hands were join'd; 
For when my Lord beheld the Ship purſuing, 
And {aw her Rate ſo far exceeding ours; 
He came to me, and begg'd me by my Love, 
I wou'd conſent the Prieſt ſheu'd make us one; 
That whether Death or Victory enſu'd, 
I might be his, beyond the Power of future Fate: 
The Queen too did aſſiſt his Sui. granted; 
And in one Day, was wedded, and a Widow. 
LEONOR 4, 
Indeed 'twas mournful — 
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ALMERT A. 

Twas — as I have told thee -— 

For which I mourn, and will for ever mourn; 

Nor will I change theſe black and diſmal Robes, 

Or ever dry theſe ſwoln and watry Eyes; 

Or ever taſte Content, or Peace of Hearr, 

While I have Life, and Thought of my Alphonſo. 
LEONOR A. 

Look down, good Heav'n, with Pity on her Sorrows, 
And grant, that Time may bring her ſome Rolief. 

| ALMERIA. 

O no! Time gives Encreaſe to my Afflictions. 
The circling Hours, that gather all rhe Woes, 
Which are diffus'd thro? the revolying Year, 

Come, heavy-laden with th* oppreſſing Weight, 

To me; with me, ſucceſſively, they E 

The Sighs, the Tears, the Groans, the reſtleſs Cares, 
And all the Damps of Grief, that did retard their Flight; 
They ſhake their downy Wings, and ſcatter all | 
The dire collected Dews on my Head; 

Then fly with Joy and Swiftneſs from me, 


LEONOR A. "74 
Hark! _ | | 
The diſtant ts proclaim your Father's Triumph; 
[Shouts at a diſtance, 


O ceaſe, for Heaven's ſake, aſſwage a little 
This Torrent of your Grief; for, much I fear, 
*Twill urge his Wrath, to ſee you drown'd in Tears, 
When Joy appears in ev'ry other Face, 
ALMERIA. 

And Joy he brings to ev'ry other Heart, 
But double, double Weight of Woe to mine; 
For with him Garcia comes —— Garcia, to whom 
I muſt be facrific'd, and all the Vows 
1 gave my dear _—_ baſely broken. 
No, it ſhall never be; for I will die; 
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d bend thy 

d thou — 2 
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ever I do yield, or give Conſent, 
y any Action, Word or Thought, to wed 
nother Lord; may then juſt Heav'n ſhow'r down 
nheard-of Curſes on me, greater far 
f ſuch there be in angry Heav'n's Vengeance) 5 
han any I have yet endur d And now [Ri/mgs 
ly Heart has ſome Relief; having ſo well 
iſcharg'd this Debt, incumbent on my Love. 
et, one thing more I wou'd engage from thee, 
LEONOR A. 
My Heart, my Life and Will, are only yours, 
ALMERIA. oF 
I thank on 2 — but — anon, when all 
re wrap'd a in the general Joy, 
hou wilt withdraw, and privately Le me 
teal forth, to viſit good Anſelmos Tomb. 
LEONOR 4. 
Alas! I fear ſome fatal Reſolution. 
ALMERI A. 
No, on my Life, my Faith, I mean no Ill, 
or Violente,——1 feel my ſelf more light, 
nd more at large, ſince 1 4 made this Vow, 
erhaps I would repeat it there more ſolemnly. 
is that, or ſome ſuch melancholy Thought, 
pon my Word, no more. 
LEONOR A. 
I will attend you, 
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DE ev'ry Day of your long Lite like this. 


' | 2 ' 0 
p 8 * j f r f 


SC EN E II. | ] - 
ALMERIA, LEONORA, ALONZO. 
ALONZ O 


* 


HE Lord Gonſolez comes to tell your Highneſs 
The King is juſt arrived. _ 
ALMERI 4, | 
Conduct him in. , [Exit Alot 


That's his Pretence; his Errand is, I know, 
To fill my Ears with Garcia's valiant Deeds; 
And pild and magnifie his Son's Explois. 
But I am armꝭd with Ice around my ticart, 
Not to be warm'd with Words, or idle Eloquence. 


SCENE II. | 
GoONSALEZ, ALMENiA: LEQNOR As | 
GONSALESZ. 


The Sun, bright Conqueſt, and your brighter E 
Have all conſpir'd to eee Len- » 
And bleſs this Day with muit unequai'd Luſtre, 
Your Royal Father, wy victorwus Lord, 

Loaden with Spoils, and ever-living Laurel, 

Is entring now in Martial Pomp the Palace. 
Five hundred Mules precede his folemn March, 
Which groan beneath the Weight of Mooriſh Wealth, 
Chariots of War, adorn'd with glittering Gems, 
Succeed; and next, a hundred neighing Steeds, 
White as the fleecy Rain on Alpine Hills; 

That bound and foam, and champ the golden Bit, 


79 
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EF: they diſdain'd the L they grace. 

22200) Fat of War in ng Ferrers ene 

| xd Captains of the nobleft Blood of 

weat by his Chariot Wheel, and lick ay 

ith gnaſhing Teeth, the Bult his . 

he ſwarming Populace ſpread every Wall, 

nd cling, as br with Claws did enforee 

heir Hold, rhro* clifred Stones, ſtretemiag yo wg 

| if cry were alt Eyes; ant every: Bread -* 

70uld teed its Facuky of Admiraryon. 

hile you alone retire, and ſhun this Si IEEE 

his Sight, which is indeed not ſ- 1 1 

he Multitude ſhould gaze) in Abſence of your Eyes. 

ALMERTA. 

My Lord, my E unꝑrateful bekold 

he gilded Trophies of exterior — 

or will my Fars be char md with ſounding Words, 

dr pompous Phraſe ; the Pageantry of Souls, | 

ut that my Father is return'd in Safery, 1 5 | 

bend to Heay'a with Thanks. | 

GONSALEZ. 

Exeellent Princeſs! 

ut tis a Tast unfit for my weak Ape, 

ith dying Words, to offer at your Praiſe. 

arcia, my Son, your Beauty's loweſt' Slave, 

as better done; in with his Sword. 

he Force and'Inflaence of your matchleſ Charms. 

ALMERIA. ry 

I doubt not of the Worth of G Deeds, | 

hich had been breve, tho' I had ne er been born, 
 ZZO0NOR 4 

My Women, I — meet kim, | 


2 


* 
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SCENE IV. 
„ K of mig, in Ci 


Lmeria, riſe . My beſt Gonſalez, riſe. 
What, Tears! my — old Friend. 


GONSALEZ. 
But Tears of Joy. 
Believe me, Sir, to * you thus has fd 
My Eyes with more Delight than they can hold. 
XING. 
By Hearn thou low ſt me, and I'm pleas d thou dot: 
Take it for Thanks, old Man, that I rejoice 
To ſee thee on this Occaſion — ſome 
Here are, — 12 to mourn at our Succeſs! 
Why is't, Alweria, that you meet our Eyes, 
Upon this ſolemn Day, in theſe fad Weeds? 
In Oppoſition to my Brightneſs, you 
And Jouri ce all like Daughters of Affliction. 
ALM IXI A. 
Forgive me, Sir, if I in this offend. 

I be Year, which I have yow'd to pay to Heav'a, 
In Mourning and ſtrict Life, for my Deliverance 
From Wrec - and Death, wants yet to be expiced. 

KING... 
Your Zeal to Heav'n is great, ſo is four Debt: 
Yet ſomething too is due to me, who 
That Life, which Hearn preery'. A Day beo, 
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Filial Duty, had atton'd and giv'n 
Diſpenſation to your Vow —— No more. 
was weak and wilful——and a Woman's Error. 
et upon Thought, it doubly wounds my Sight, 
o ſee that Sable worn upon the Day 
ucceeding that, in which our deadlieſt Foe, 
Jated Anſelmo, was interr'd————By Heay'n, 
looks as thou didſt mourn for him: Juſt fo, 
hy ſenſeleſs Vow appear'd to bear its , 
lot from that Hour wherein thou wert 
ut that wherein the curs'd 4/phonſo periſh'd, 
a! What? thou doſt not weep to think of that? 
GONSALEZ. | 
Have Patience, Royal Sir; the Princeſs weeps 
o have offended you. If Fate decreed, 
ne pointed Hour ſhould be Aiphonſo's Los, 
nd her Deliverance; is ſhe to blame? | 
KING. | 
I tell thee ſhe's to blame, not to haye feaſted | 
hen my firft Foe was laid in Earth, ſuch Enmity, | 
ch Deteſtarion, bears my Blood to his; | 
ly Daughter ſhould have revell d at his Death, | 
0 wou have made theſe Palace Walls to ſhake, | 
nd all this high and ample Roof to ring | 
ith her Rejoicings, What, to mourn, and weep; | 
hen, then to weep, and pray, and grieve? By Heay'n, 
here's not a Slave, a ſhackled Slave of mine, 
t ſhould have ſmil'd-that Hour, through all his Care, 
nd ſhook his Chains in Tranſport and rude Harmony, 
GONSALEZ. 
What ſhe has done, was in Exceſs of Goodneſs; | 
tray d by too much Piety, to ſeem , | 
„ $ if ſhe had offended. — Sure, no more. | 
> re. | 
1. To ſeem is to commit, at this ju 
wonot have a ſeeming Sorrow ſeen * | 
Day  -- Retire, diveſt your ſelf with Speed | 
f that Offenſive Black; on me be all os | 
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Your Leave, Sir, to retire. 
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The Violation of your Vow : For 
It ſhall be your Excuſe, that I command it. 
GARCT A kneeling. 
Your Pardon, Sir, if I prefume fo far, 
As to remind you of your —_— Promiſe. 
KIN 
Riſe, nag | 1 t. Yet ſtay, Almeria. 
9 Þ# 
My boding Heartt——Whit be your Pkaſure, 85! 
KING. 

Draw near, and give your Hand; and, Gaytia, yout 
Receive this Lord, as one whom I have found © * 
Worthy to be your Husband, and my Son. 

G ARCT A. 

Thus let me kneel to take — O not to take 
But to devote, and yield my ſelf for ever 
The — and Creature of 57 Royal Miſtreſs. 

GONSALEZ. 
O let me nn wy worthleſs Thanks. 


No more; my Promiſe long 5 paſs d, IM Servict 
And Garcia's well-try'd Valour, all obli ige me 
This Day we triumph; but to-Morrow's un, 
Garcia, ſhall ſhine to grace thy Nuptials 
ALMERIA. 


Oh! [Fail 
1 od 
She faints! belp to ſuppo yy 
CONSALEZ. 
Sha recovers. 
KIN G. 


A Fit of Bridal Fear: How is't, Ameria: 
ALMERIA. 
A ſudden Chilneſs ſeizes on my . 


KING. 
Garcia, Condudt her. 


| [Garcia Laas Almeria to the Door, "dren — 


The Mouxnanc;: BRIDE. 
his idle Vow hangs on her Woman's Fears. 
I have a Prieft ſhall preach her from her Faith, 


nd make it Sin, not to renounce that vox ö ; 
Vhich I'd have 8 Now, what Would-Abnre r > 


SG De. 
ING, GONSALEZ, GARCIA, ALONZO, en 


+4 L ONZ 0. | 
7 OUR beauteous Captive, Zara, is arri d, 
And with a Train as if ſhe ſtill were Wife 
o Albucacim, and the Moor had conquer d. 
KI N. G. | 
It is our will ſhe ſhould be ſo attended. 
dear hence theſe Priſoners. . Garcia, which is he, 
df whoſe mute Valour you relate ſuch Wonders? 


| [Prijoners led off. 
GARCIA. | | 


O/mys, wholed che Mooriſh Horſe; but he, 
reat Sir, at her Requeſt, attends on Zara. 
K ING. 
He is your Priſoner; as you pleaſe diſpoſe him. 
GARCIA; 
I would oblige him, but he ſhuns' my Kindneſs; 
nd with a haughty Mien, and ſtern; gw: | 
Dumbly declines all Offers: If he ſpeak, 
is ſcarce above a Word; as he were born 
lone to do, and did diſdain to talk; 
t leaſt, to talk where he muſt not command, 
K I N G. Lear Of 
Such Sullenneſs, and in a Man fo brave, 
uſt have ſome other Cauſe than his Ca | 
id Zara, then, requeſt he might attend ber 
GARCIA © 
My Lord, ſhe did. 15 
or. II. B XING. 
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Th' expecting Crowd had been deceiv'd; and 
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"That, _— with his — : 
s a Doubt. I'd have em watch'd; * 
Her Chaias hang heavier on him than his own. 


SCENE. VI. 


KINGS, GonwsALEz, Garcia, ALON ZO, LAAA 
and Os MN bound, conducted by PER EE and a Guard, 
and attended by SEL IN and ſeveral Mutet and Eunachs 
in a Train. 


KING. 
W HAT Welcome, and what Honours, beauteous 
Lara, 
A King and Conqueror ean give, are yours. 
A Conqueror indeed, —— 1 
Who with ſuch Luſtre ſtrike 8 
That had our Pomp been with your * = e 


Their Monarch enter not Triumphant, but 
In pleaſing Triumph led; your Beauty's Slave. 
F Z AR A. 
If I on any Terms could condeſcend 
To like Captivity, or think thoſe Honours, 
Which Conquerors in Courteſſe beſtow, 
Of equal Value with. unborrew\d: Rule, ; 
And Native Right to Arbitrary: Sway; 
I might be pleas d, when I behold: this Train 
With uſual Homage wait. But when I feel 
Theſe Bonds, I look with loathing en my ſelf; 
And ſcorn vile Slavery, tho* doubly hid 
Beneath Mock-Praiſes, and diflembled State. 
XING. 
Thoſe Bonds! Twas my Command you mould be free, 
How durſt you, . Perez, diſobey ? 


© 


PEREZ, 


hy - "TD" 8 : p L k i * 
. 
1 : - * 
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PB RES. 


Great Sir, 
our Order was, ſhe ſhauld not wilt your Triumph; 


zut at ſome Diſtance follovy, thus attended. 
EIN G. 

Tis abe Tdh, _ Mould be free: | 

f not in did it by my Eyes. 

er Eyes did more than bh Fre her and hers 

ith — — — male 


it Reſtitution here 


Such Fiveurs'ſs-conferr'd, ho -whic eatinghs; | , 
deſerve Acknowledgement: from noble Minds. | 
uch Thanks, as one hating to be oblig dy | 
et hating more Ingratitude, can pay, 
offer. | 

| 

| 


zuteou; 


KIT NC. 
Born to excel, and to command! 
s by tranſcendent Beauty to attract 
l Eyes, ſo by Preheminence of S 
o rule all Hearts. 
z4rcia, What's he; who with contracted Bröw, 
'  [Bebakdivg Oſmyn as they wabind him. | 
nd ſullen Port, glnoms downward with his Eyes; 
t once regardleſs of his Chains, or Liberty? 
GARCIA, 
hat, Sir, is he of whom I ſpoke; that's Ofayn. 
KING. 
He anſwers well the Character you gave him. 
hence comes it, valiant Ou, that a Man 
w_ in Arms, as thou art faid to be, 
ardly can endure Captivity, 
be common Chance of War? | 
o Mr N. | 
Becauſe Captivity - | 


e free, Has robb d me of a dear and juſt Revenge. 
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XING. 
I underſtand not that. 

N Oo MT N. 
I would not have you. | 
Z ARA. 

That Gallant Moor in Battle loſt a Friend, 
Whom more than Life he loy'd; and the Regret, 
Of not revenging on his Foes that Loſs, 
Has caus'd chis Melancholy and Deſpair. | 

XING. 5 [ 
She does excuſe him; *ris as I ſuſpeted. [v Gonl, 
GONSALEZZ. 

That Friend may be her ſelf; ſeem not to heed ' 

His arrogant Reply: She looks concern d. | 
XING. | 
I' have Enquiry made; perhaps his Friend 


Yet lives, and is a Priſoner. His Name? 


Z ARA. 
Feli. 
KI NG, 
Garcia, that Search ſhall be your Care: 
It fhall be mine to pay Devotion here; 
At this fair Shrine to lay my Laurels down, 


And raiſe Love's Altar on the Spoils of War. 


Conqueſt and Triumph, now, are mine no more; 
Nor will I Victory in Camps adore: 

For, ling'ring there, in long ſuſpence ſhe ſtands, 
Shifting the Prize in unreſolving Hands: 

"'Unus'd to wait, I broke through her Delay, 

Fix'd her by Force, and fnatch'd the doubtful Day. 
Now, hte I find that War is but her Sport; 

In Eove the Goddeſs keeps her awful Court: 
Fickle in Fields, unfteadily ſhe flies, | 

But Rules with ſettled Sway in Zara's Eyes. 


Ed of the Firſs AG. 
ACT 
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A GT. H. SG. EN E I. 
Repreſenting the Iſle of @ Temple. 


GARCIA, HEL1, PEREZ. 


GARCIA: 


ls Way, we're told, Ofjyn was ſeen to 
_—_ \AG / walk * N | | 
| 


e Chuſing this lonely Manſion of the Dead, | 
ro mourn, brave Heli, thy miſtaken Fate, | 
N as. 
Allet Heav'n with Thunder to the Cen- | 
tre ſtrike me, | 
If to ariſe in very deed from Death, 
And to reviſit with my long-clos'd Eyes 
This living Light, cou'd to my Soul, or Senſe,” 
Afford a Thought, or ſhow a Glimpſe of Joy, 
In leaſt Proportion to the vaſt Delight | 
I feel, to hear of Oſmn's Name; to hear | 
That Oſmyn lives, and I again ſhall ſee him. 


GARCI A. | 
I've heard, with admiration, of your Frierdſhip, 

PEREZ. | 

b Yonder, my Lord, behold the noble Moor. | 
SR fs 
Where? where? 
"' THREE 

I aw him not, nor any like him 

PERE Z. 


I faw him when I ſpoke, thwarting my View; 
And ſtriding with diſtemper'd haſte; his Eyes 
act” 33 Scem'd 
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Scem'd Flame, and flaſh'd upon me with a Glance; 
Then forward ſhot their Fires, which he purſu'd, 
As to ſome Object frightful, yet not fear d. 


9 . 
Let's haſte to follow him, and know the Cauſe. 
| : | N ZII. 


My Lord, let me entreat you to forbtar : 
Leave me alone, to find ard cure the Cauſe, 
I know his Melancholy, and fach Sturts 
Are uſual to his Temper, It might raiſe hind 
To act ſome Violence upon bimſelif, 
So to be caught in an unguarded Hour, 
And when his Soul gives all her Paſſions way, 
Secure and looſe in friendly Solitude. 
I know his Noble Heart would burſt with Shame, 
To be ſurpris d by Strangers in its Fraiky. 
GARCI 4 

Go, gen'rous Heli, and relieve your Friend. 
Far be it from me, officiouſly to pry 
Or preſs upon the Privacies of others. 


e 597 
4 2 e J LA 1 d 
* \ l og 
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SCENE u. 
GAR G1, PEREZ. 


| AR GA. 
PA the King expects from our Return | 
To have his fealouſie conkrm'd, or clear d, 
Of that peu Love which Zara bears 
t ſome other Opportunity 
Muſt make that plain. 
P ER E A. 
To me twas long ſince plain, 
And cv'ry Look from him and her confirms it. 
G AR CIA. 
It ſo, Uahappineſs attends their Love, 


—üU — 


% 
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And I cou'd pity em. I hear ſome coming. 
he Friends perhaps are met; let us avoid em. 


7 — , A . ——_—— rr „ . 8 JT 7 J | 
RCA REEL SCE ORD EEVED! 


SCENE UI. 


ALMERIA, LEONORA. 


ALMERT A. | 
T was a fancy'd Noiſe, for all is kuſt'd, 
| LZEONORA4A. 
It bore the Accent of a Human Voice, 
ALMERIA. N 
u wn thy Fear, or elfe föme ttafifiene Wind 
Whiſtling thro' Hollows of this vaulted Iſle. | 


We'll liſten "6 MS 
LEONORA. ; 
Hark! 1 | 
ALMERIA. X 
No, all his huſh'd, and ſtill as Death ——*T's dreadful! 
How reverend is the Face of this. tall Pile, - - +. 


Whoſe ancient Pillars rear their Marble Heads, you 

To bear aloft its arch'd and pond'rous Roof, "= | 

By its own Weight made ſtedfaſt and immoveable, | 

Looking Tranquility, It ſtrikes an Awe & | 
| 
| 


And Terror on my aking Sight; the Tombs 
And Monumental Caves of Death took cold, 
And ſhoot a Chitnefs to my trembling Heart. * 
Give me thy Hand, and let me hear thy Voice; | 
Nay, quickly ſpeak to me, ànd let mt hear | | 
Thy Voice my on affrights me with its Echo's. | 
LEONOR A. 
Let us return; the H6tror of this Place | 
And Silence, will encreaſe your Melancholy. 
ALMERI A, 
It may my Fears, but cannot add to that. 
And No, I will on; ſhew me An/elw's Tomb, 
B 4 Lead 


* 
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Lead me o'er Bones and Skulls and mould'ring Earth 
Of Human Bodies; for I'll mix with them, : 

W Or wind me in the Shroud of ſome pale Coarſe 

1 Yet green in Earth, rather than be the Bride 

1. Of Garcia's more deteſted Bed: That Thought 

+ IM Exerts my Spirits; and my preſent Fears 

19 Are loſt in dread of greater Ill. Then ſhew me, 

4 . Lead me, for I am bolder grown: Lead on 

10 | | Where 1 may knee], and pay my Vows again 

16641 To him, to Heav'n, and my Alphonſo's Soul. 

Mi! LEONOR A. 

4 1 Igo; but Heav'n can teli with what Regret. 

1 .GZ PCN: X'S : l W n 


SCENE lv. 
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Il 


1. 
5 The SCENE opening diſcovers a Place of Tombs. One Mon 
if | | ment fronting the View greater than the reſt, 
11 HEL 1. | 
Mi . Wander thro' this Maze of Monuments, 
Mt Yet cannot find him Hark! ſure tis the Voice 
$f | Of one complaining There it ſounds 
"oa i follow it, 
wh 
. 
l 
"if SCENE V. 
3197 : : 
wile | * ALMERIA, LEONORA, 
Mi 5 
1 L EON OR A. 
"71 Ehold the Sacred Vault, within whoſe Womb 
Ih The poor Remains of good Anſelmo reſt; 
ITAL | Yet freſh and unconſum'd by Time or Worms, 


What do I ſee? © Heav'n! either my Eyes 


— — = 
— 2 — 


Are 


e falſe, or ſtill the Marble Door remains 

nclos'd; the Tron Grates that lead to Death 

neath, are ſtill wide ftretch'd upon their Hingez... 

ad ſtaring on us with unfolded Leaves. | 
A LMERIFA.. 

Sure *tis the friendly Yawn of Death for me; 

nd that dumb Mouth, fignificant in Show, 

vites me to the Bed where I alone 

hall reſt; fhews me the Grave, where Nature, werry, 

nd long oppreſs d with Woes and bending Cares, 

ay lay the Burden down, and fink in Slumbers 

df Peace Eternal. Death, grim Death, will fold 

e in his leaden Arms, and preſs me cloſe 

o his cold clayie Breaſt: My Father then 

ill ceaſe his Tyranny; and Garcia too 

Vill ly my pale Deformity with loathing. 

y Soul, enlarg d from its vile Bonds, will mount, 

nd range the Starry Orbs, and Milky Ways, 

f that refulgent World, where I ſhall ſwim 

n liquid Light, and float on Seas of Bliſs 

o my Alphonſo's Soul. O Joy too great! 

D Eeſtaſie of Thought! Help me, 4:/elmo; 

elp me, Alphonſo; take me, reach thy Hand; 

o thee, to thee I call, to thee phono: - 

D Alphonſo ! 
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SCENE VL 


ALMERIA, LEONORA, OSMYN - aſcending from 
the Tomb, ** 


| OSMTIM 
) JF HO calls that wretched Thing that was Alphonſo 7 
ALMERIA. | [23 
Angels, and all the Hoſt of Heay'n, ſhpport me? 


Arc B OSMYN. 
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| OS MTN. * | 
Whence is that Voice, whoſe Shrilae(s, from the Grays 
And growing to his Father's Shiowd, roots up 


ALMERIA. 
. _— chm rags. 1 | 
peak to it quickly, quickly; ſpeak to me, 

Comfort . 8 1 hide me, hide me, 
Leonora, in thy Boſom, from the Light, 
And from my Eyes. | 

| O S MTN. 

Amazement and Illuſion my 
Rivet and nail me where I Rand, ye Pow'rs; 


Conving forward, 
That motionleſs I may be ſtill deceiv'sd. © | ; 
Let me not ſtir, nar breath, leſt I diffolve 
That tender, lovely Form of painted Air,, 
So like Almeria, ha! it ſinks, it falls; : 
Fl] catch it e er it goes, and graſp her Shade. 
"Tis Life! *tis warm! tie (he! tis ſhe her ſelf! 
Nor Dead, nor Shade, but breathing and alive! 
It is Almeria, tis, it is my Wife! 7 
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nee ene 
Aturii1, LeonoRa, OSs MTN, HELK 


LEONOR A4. 
' A LAS, ſue ſtirs nat yet, nor lifts her Eyes; | 
He too is fainting——Help me, help me, Stranger, 
Who-c'er thou art, and lend thy Hand to raiſe 
Theſe Bodies. | 
| HELT. 


| Ha! 'tis he! and with Almeria! 
O Miracle of Happineſs! 0 Joy 
Uabop'd for! does Almeria live! 


OSMIN 


I. 
d 
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OSMER) 55 


& Grays : EG 8 

| Where is ſhe? © ede 

Let me behold and touch her, and be fire 

Tis ſhe; ſhew me her Face, and let me feel | 

er Lips with mine Tis ſhe, I'm not deceiy'd; - | 

7 taſte her Breath, I warnyd her and am warm'd. | 

Look up, Almeria, bleſs me-with thy Eyes; 

Look on thy Love, thy Lover, and thy Husband. | 
"ZE HTEY AT" +. > | 

I've m III not-wed G, why d' ye force me? 


Is this a Father? 5 | 
| GS MTN. 
Look vn thy | 


Thy Father is not hebe, my Love, nor Garcia: 

Nor am I what I ſeem, but thy Alphonſo. 

Wilt thou not know me? Halt thou then forgot me? 
aſt thou thy Eyes, yet can'ſt not fee Ahn? 

Am I ſo alter'd, or art thou fo-chang'd, 

That Reing my Diſguiſe, thou ſeeft not me? 

| ALMERIA. 

It is, it is Mphonſo; cis Ris Face, 

His Voice, I know him now, I know him all. 

O take me to thy Arms, and bear me hence, 

Back to the Bottom of the boundtefs Detp, , 

To Sezs beneath, where thou Ib long haſt de. 

O how haft thou return'd? How hiſt thou charmd 

The Wilineſs of the Waves and Rocks to this? 

That thus relenting, they have givn thee back 

o Earth, to Light and Life, to Love and me. 

S8 MTN. 

O PI] not ask, nor anſwer how, or why 

We both have back ward trod the Paths of Fate, 

To meet again in Life; to know I have thee, © 

Is Knowing more than any Circumſtance 

Or Means by which I have the. 

To fold thee thus, to preſs thy balmy Lips, 

And gaze upon thy Eyes, is ſo much Joy, | 

| have act Leiſure to reflect, or know 


ac, 


SU, 


36 The MournincG BRIDE. 
Or trifle Time in thinking. 
ALMERI A. 
Stay a while—— ' 
Let me look on thee, yet a little more, 


OSMTYN. 
What would'{ thou? thou doft put me from thee, 


ALMERIA. | 
"AS . E 
oO SAMT N. 
And why? What doſt thou mean? Why doſt thou 
gaze ſo? 


ALMERI A. 
I know not; *tis to ſee thy Face, I think 
Tt is too much! too much to bear and live! 
To ſee him thus again is ſuch Profuſion 
Of Joy, of Bliſs I cannot bear——T muſt 
Be mad II cannot be tranſported thus. 
| oO SM r N. 10 
Thou Excellence, thou Joy, thou Heav'n of Love 
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T7 ALMERIA. 
14 Where haſt thou been? and how art thou alive? 
0 How is all this? All- powerful Heav'n, what are we! 
$1484 O my ſtrain d Heart let me again behold thee, 
El ö For 1 weep to ſee thee—— Art thou not paler? 
41S | , Much, much; how thou art chang'd! 
44 OS MTN. | 
1 5 ; Not in my Love. | 
6 ALMERIA. 
[ 1 | ; No, no, thy Griefs, I know, have done this to thee, 
"0 Thou haſt wept much, Alphonſo; and, I fear, 
| 0 $1 Too much, too tenderly lamented me, | 
ME f OS MTN. 
10 | Wrong not my Love, to ſay too tenderly, 
' Wis No more, my Life; talk not of Tears or Grief; 
1 Affliction is no more, now thou art found. 
. Why doſt thou weep, and hold thee from my Arms, 
op! My Arms which ake to fold thee faſt, and grow 
"hf To thee with twining ? Co to my Heart. 
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ALMERIA 
I will, for T ſhould never look enough. 
hey would have marry'd me; but I had ſworn | 
o Heay'n and thee, and ſooner wou'd have dy'd —— 
OS MTN. ; 
erfection of all Faithfulneſs and Love! 
ALMERTI A. 
Indeed 1 wou'd -—— Nay, I wou'd tell thee all. 
| cou'd ſpeak; how I have mourn'd and pray'd; 
pr I have pray to thee, as to a Saint: 
nd thou haſt heard my Prayer; for thou art come 
o my Diſtreſs, to my Defpair, which Heay'n 
ould only by reſtoring thee have cur'd, 
OS MTN. 
Grant me but Life, good Heav'n, but length of Days, 
o pay ſome Part, ſome little of this Debt, 
his countleſs Sum of Tenderneſs and Love, 
or which I ſtand engag d to this All-Excellence: 
hen bear me in a Whielwind to my Fate, 
atch me from Life, and cut me ſhort unwarn'd; 
hen, then *twill be enough I ſhall be old, 
ſhall have liv'd beyond all Zra's then 
df yet unmeaſur'd Time; when I have made 
his exquiſite, this moſt amazing Goodnels, 
pme Recompence of Love and matchleſs Truth. 
ALMERIA. | 
'Tis more than Recompence, to ſee thy Face: 
f Heav'n is greater Joy it is no Happined, 
or tis not to be born What ſhall I ſay? 
have a thouſand things to know, and ask, 
nd ſpeak—-That thou art here, beyond all Hope, - 
Thought; that all at once thou art before me, 
nd with ſuch Suddeneſs haſt hit my Sight. 
s ſuch Surpriſe, ſuch Myftery, ſuch Ecibaſiet 
t hurries all my Soul, and ſtuns my Senſe. 
ns; ure from thy Father's Tomb thou didfſt ariſe | ' 
OSMTN. 
t. I did; and thou, my Love, didſt call me; thou. 
AL . al 


oft thou 
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And War: For in the Fight I faw him 
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"ALL MERTAM. 
True; but hot eam thou there? Wert thott 10 
| OS MTN. 
A and Iyi on my Father's Lead, 
When broken Echoes df à diftant Voice 
Difturb'd the ſacred Siltnce of the Vault, 
In Murmurs round my Head. I role and liſtned, 
And thought I heard thy Spirit call A 
I thought 1 ſaw thte tee; but O, I thought not 
That I indeed ſhould be ſo bieſt to ſee tee... 
But iv, how cum'ſt thou bicher : He thus? H 
— who like thy {lf is ſtarted here 
E're ſeen? 


2 S MTN. 
Where? ha! What do I ſee? Au, 
Im fortunate indeed my Friend too, ſafe! 
H B LI. | 
Moſt kappily, in finding you thus ble d. 
AHLMERTIA, 
More Miracles! Aue too eſcap d! 
OSMYN. 
And twice efcapd, both from the R 


of Seas 


HE ILI. b 
But fell unhurt, a Priſoner as yourſelf, 
And as your ſelf made free; hither I came 
Impatiently to {eek you, where I knew 
Your Grief would lead you; t lament Auſelmo. 

OS MTN. 
There are no Wonders, or elfe all is Wonder: 
NX ELI. 
1 faw you on the Ground, and rais'd you up: 
When with Aftoniſhment, I ſav Ameria. 
OSMYN, 
I ſaw her too, and therefore ſaw not thee. 
| ALMERIA, 
Nor I; ner could I, for my Eyes were youts, 
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OS M * | 
What means the Bounty of All-gracious Hcav'a, 
hat perſevering till, with oft Hand, | 
ſcatters , as in a Waſte of Mercy! | 
here will this end! but Heavn is lafinice 
all, and can continue to beſtow, 
hen ſcanty Number ſhall. be ſpent in telling. 
LE ONO RA. 
Or l'm deceiv'd, or I beheld the Glimpfe 
f two in ſhining Habits croſs the Ille; 
ſho by their pointing ſeem to matk this Place. 
ALMERIA. 
Sure I have dreamt, if we muſt part ſo ſdon. 
| OSMTN. 
I wiſh at leaſt, our Parting were a Dream. 
we could ſleep till we again were met. 
HEL I. 
Zara with Salim, Sir; I ſaw and know em: 
ou muſt be guick, for Love will lend her Wings. 
ALMERI A. | 
What Loye? Who is ſhe? Why are you alarm'd ? 
OSMIN. a 
She's the Reverſe of thee; ſhe's my Unhappineſs. 
larbour no Thought that may diſturb thy Peace; 
t gently take 8 ſelf away, left ſhe 
ould come, and ſee the ſtraining of my Eyes | 
o follow thee. I'll think how we may meet | 
o part no more; my Friend will! tell thee all; 
ow I eſcap'd, how I am here, 'and thus; \ 
ow I'm not calbd Alphonſo, now, but O/myn; 
nd he Heli. All, all he will unfold, he 
er next we meet 


| 
| 
| 
| 


ALMERTI A. | 
Sure we ſhall meet again | 
OSMYN, | 
We ſpall; we part not but to meet again. 
ladneſs aud Warmth of ever-kindling Love 
Dwell with thee, and revive thy Heart in Abſence. 
GTM 
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SCENE VIII. 


| OSMYTN aloe. 
VET I behold her=—yet—— And now no more. 
Turn your Lights inward, Eyes,and view myThought 
So ſhall you ſtill behold her 'twill not be. 
O impotence of Sight! Mechanick Senſe, 
Which to exterior Objects ow'ſt thy Faculty, 
Not ſeeing of Election, but Neceſſity. 
Thus do our Eyes, as do all common Mirrours, 
Succeſſively reflect ſucceeding Images: 
Not what they would, but muſt; a Star, or Toad: 
— as the Hand of Chance adminiſters. 
ot ſo the Mind, whoſe undetermin'd View 
Revolves, and to the preſent adds the paſt: 
Eſſaying further to Futurity ; 
But that in vain. I have Almeria here 
At once, as I before have ſeen her often — 
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N Z ARA, SELIM, Os Mu xx. 
10 
1 c 2 AR A. 
Ware ff © E E where he ſtands, folded and fix d to Earth, 
1940 p Stiff ning in Thought; a Statue among Statues. 
SY! 5 Why, cruel Oſn-y1, act tha fly me thus? 
9; 4 Is it well done? Is this then the Return - 
I For Fame, for Honour, and for Empire loft ? 


Put what is loſs of Honour, Fame and Empire? 
L this the Recompence reſery'd for Love? 


Why 
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hy doſt thou leave my Eyes, and fly my Arms, 

> find this Place of Horror and Obſcurity ? ; 
more loathſome to thee than the Grave, 

hat thou doſt ſeek to ſhield thee there, and ſhun 

y Love? But to the Grave I'll follow thee — 

looks not, minds not, hears not; barbarous Man, 
neglected thus? Am I deſpis d? 

ot heard! ungrateful Oſmyn. 

„nr 


more. 
Thought 


Ha, 'tis Zara 
| Z AR A. 
Yes, Traitor; Zara, loſt, abandon'd Zara, 
a regardleſs Suppliant, now, to Oſyn. „ F 
he Slave, the Wretch that ſhe redeem'd from Death, 
iſdains to liſten now, or look on Zara. | 
OS MTN. h 
Far be the Guilt of ſuch Reproaches from me; 
pt in my ſelf, and blinded by my Thoughts, 
ſaw you not, till now. 
Z AR A, 
Now then you ſee me 
t with ſuch dumb and thankleſs Eyes you look, 
tter I was unſeen, than ſeen thus coldly. | 
OSMTVN. 

What would you from a Wretch who came to mourn; 
nd only for his Sorrows choſe this Solitude? 
ook round; Joy is not here, nor Chearfuineſs, 
ou have purſu'd Misfortune to its Dwelling, 
et look for Gaiety and Gladneſs there. 


| Z AR A. 
Inhuman! Why, why doſt thou wrack me thus? 
% nd with Perverſeneſs, from the Purpoſe, anſwer? 
16s; hat ist to me, this Houſe of Miſery ? | 


hat Joy do I require? If thou doſt mourn, 
come to mourn with thee; to ſhare thy Griefs, 
nd give thee, for em, in Exchange, my Love. 
1 OSM TN. 
that's the greateſt Grief. I am ſo | 
Why have not wherewithal to give again. ml Z As 
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And with it dry'd thy wat'ry Cheeks; then chaf d 


And as my Kinſman, honour'd and adranc d you. 


TY 


ZAR, 

Thou haſt a Heart, though tis a Savage one; 
Give it me as it is; Ik no mere 
For all Tve done, and all 1 have endur'd: 

Fer ſaving thee, hen I beheld thee firſt. 
Driven by the Tide upon my Country's Coaſt, 
Pale and expiring. drench'd in Briny Waves, 
Thou and thy Friend, till my Compaſſion found thy 
Compaſſion ! ſcarce will't 9wn that Name, ſo ſoon, 
So quickly was it Love; for thou wert God-like 
Kv'n then. Kneeling on Earth, I loos'd my Hair, 


Thy Temples, 'tiil — Blood aroſe, 
And like the Morn vermillien'd b'er thy Face. 
O Heav'n! how did my Heart rejoice and dke, 
When-I-beheld the Pay- break of thy Eyes, 
And felt the Balm of thy reſpiring Lips! 
O S MTN. N 
O call not to my Mind what you have dene; 
It ſets a Debt of that Account before me, 
Which ſhews me poor and Bankrupt even in Hopes. 
exc of 2 A R A. | | 
The faithful Sel, and my Women know 
The Dangers which I tempted to conceal you. 
You know how 1 abus d the credulous King 
What Arts I us'd to make you paſs on him, 
When he receiv'd you as the Prince of Fez; 


O, why do I relate what I have done? 

What did I not? Was't not fot. you this War 
Cotnmenc'd? Not knowing who you werd, nor wh 
You hated dannel, I urg'd my. Hwnband 
To this Invaſion; whete he late was left, 
Where all is loſt, and I am made a Slave. 
Look on me now, from Empire fallin to Slavery; 
Think on my Suff rings firſt, then look on the; 
Think on the Cauſe. wt Al, then view thy ſelf; 
Reflect on ſumn, aud then Wok on Tura, 
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falbn, the loft, and now the Captive Zars, 

1 now abandon'd-—ſay, what then is Ofprya? 
NN. ; 

fatal Wretch a huge ous Ruin, 

t tumbling on its Prop, cruſh's all beneath, 

| bore contiguous Palbovs to Earth. 

Z ARA. 


have pain'd thy Love, tis 2 Ruins 
n! *ris ſtill to reign, and to be more 


larger Means to pratifie the Will? 
Steps on Which we tread, to rife, and feach 


ret thus, thus faltn, thus levelbd with the vileſt, 


Queen; for what are Rickes, Empire, Power, - 


43 


r Wiſh; and that obtained,down with the Scaffolding 


e. 
© Scepters, Crowns, and Thrones; they've ſerv d their 
d are, like Lumber, to be left and ſcorn d. [End, 
OSMTN. 
Why was I made the Inftrument, to throw 
T: Bonds the Frame of this exalted Mind? 


E ARA. 
e may be free; the Conqueror is mine; 
Chains unſeen I hold him by the Heart, 
d can unwind or ſtrain him as J pleaſe. 
e me thy Love, I'll give thee Liberty. 
OS MTN. 
In vain you offer, and in vain require 
hat neither can beſtow. Set free your ſelf, 
d leave a Slave the Wretch that would be fo: 
2 4 R 4. | 
hou canſt not mean ſo poorly as thou talk'ft. 
OS ATN. 
Alas, you know me not. 


2 ARA. 
Not who thou art: 
rey t what, this laſt Ingratitude declares, 
ais groveling Baſeneſs Thou ſay'ſt true, I know 
ce not, for what than art yet wants à Name: 
lomething ſo uawerthy, and ſo vile, 
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That to have lov'd thee makes me yet more loſt, 
Than all the Malice of my other Fate. 

Traitor, Monſter, cold and perfidious Slave; 

A Slave, not daring to be free! nor dares 

To love above him, for tis dangerous: 

Tis that, I know; for thou doſt look, with Eyes: 
Sparkling Deſire, and trembling to poſſeſs. 

I know my Charms have reach d thy very Soul, 
And thrill'd thee through with darted Fires; but thoy 
Doſt fear ſo much, thou dar'ſt nor wiſh, The King 
There, there's the dreadful Sound, the King's ns Riv 

SEL 1M: 
Madam, the King is here, and entring * 
| E AR & +. % 

As I could wiſh; by Heay'n I'll be reveng'd. 


* = 0 

1 is + ALY — 3 (Le p => J — Ne t 
bf 2 2 * SOA ul 0 4 >) 0 N=): Y 4 
SCENE X 


LARA, OsMYN, SELIM, the King, PER EZ, 
Attendants. 


KING. 
HY does the faireſt of her Kind withdraw 
Her Shining from the Day, to gild this Scent 
Of Death and Night? Ha! what Diſorder's this? 
Somewhat I heard of King and Riva! mention 
What's he that dares be Rival to the King? 
Or lift his Eyes to like, where I adore? * 
Z AR A. 
There, he; your Priſoner, and that was my Slave. 
KING. 
How? Better than my Hopes? Does ſhe accuſe him! 


[4 


Z ARA. 
Am I become ſo low by my Captivity, 
And do your Arms ſo leſſen what they conquer, 
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Zara muſt be made the Sport of Slaves? 
ſhall the Wretch, whom yeſter Sun beheld -- 1 
ing my Nod, the Creature of my Pow's, - * ; 
nme to Day to plead audacious Love, l 
Eyes build bold Hopes on my dejected Fate? 

XING. 


dul, tter for him to tempt the Rage of Heavn, 

but thou wrench the Bolt red-hiſſing from the Hand 
King! im that thunders, than but think that Inſolence. 
hy Rive daring for a God. Hence, to the Wheel 


that Ixion, who aſpires to hold 
aity embrac d; to Whips and Priſons 
him with Speed, and rid me of his Face. 
[Guards ſeize Oſmyng 
E AR A. 
ompaſſion led me to bemoan his State, | | 
dſe former Faith had merited much more: 
through my Hopes in you, I undertook _ 
ould be ſet at large; 'thence ſprung his Inſolence, 
what was Charity, he conſtru'd Love. 
KING. 
ey his Puniſhment be what you pleaſe. 
let me lead you from this Place of Sorrow, 
one, whos oung Delights attend; and Joys 
is See w Lp — — — in the ry, . 
ch wait to be full-blown at —— Approach, 
nd. ſpread like Roſes to the Morning Suns 
Tre ev'ry Hour ſhall roll in circling Jors 
Love ſhall wing the tedious-waſtin 
without Love 15 Load; and Time Rand till: 
t we refuſe to him, to Death we give; 
then, then only, when we love, we live. 


E RE Z, 


End of the Second Act. 
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A C I Wl. as L 
Our alone with a Paper. 1 5 


That beide my Faters Aſhes; and 
097 nos. 

Were he was Privacr I am too 
- = - ptiſoald 

Sure tis the Hand of Heay'n that leads me thus, 
And for ſome: Purpoſe points out theſe Remembrance 
In a dark Corner of my Cell 1 found 

This Papen, what it s. this Light wih w. 


If my Alphoaſas-— Ha! ks 455 
If my Alphonſo hoe, refiore him, Hom/n, 

Give me more Weight, cue m declining Tours 
With Bolts, with Chains, Inpriſonnent and Woe ; 
But bleſs my Son, viſit not bim for mo. 


It is bis Hand; this yas his Pray'r — yet more: 


Let ev'ry Hair, which Sorrow by the Roots [Reading 
Tears from my hoaxy and, devoted Head, 

Be doubled in thy #iereres- to my Som: 

Nor for my ſelf, but him, hear me, All-gracions — 


[Readn 
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wanting what ſhou'd follow--- How): ſhould follow, 
is torn off — Why ſhou ud that Word ane 
m from his Petition? T Was to Heav'n, 

eav'n was deaf, Neun heard him net; but thus, 
as the Name of Heav'n from this is torn, 
d it tear the — fa 5 
oice, ſutting the Gates of againſt af him. 
ty be thus debarr d Aeeoſt | 
igh, and of good Men thevery-beſt 
gled out to and boar the Scourps, 

is Reward? or What is Nmiſhmene? 
who ſtrall dare te tax Eternal Juſtſee 
may think I may, Þ muſt; for Thought 
des the Wilt to think, and Error lives 
Reaſon can be ben. Reaſon, the Power 
ueſs at Right and Wrong; the twinkling Lamp 
rand ring Life, hav winks and wakes by Turns, 
ng the Follower, berwire Shade and Shining. 
it! Who's: there? My Fiicad How camiſt 
thou hither? 6 


0 ER 
* 2 re \Ww 4. a> * » 
75 7 74 7 >.< 70 , N D 3), CW. 1. — rs — a F 


Os MTN, HEL, 


HTE EI. 0 

HE Time's too precious to be ſpent in telling; | 

The Captain, inftuenc't by Anmeria Power, | 

Order to the Guards for my Admittancey | 
OSMYN. | 

dw does Almeria? But I know, fhe is ' | | 

am. Tell me, may I hope to ſee her? 

| ' "PEE 
pu may; anon, at Midnight when the King 
Le to Reſt, and Garcia is retir d, 


[Readin 


7 (Who: 


: 
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{Who takes: the Privilege to viſit late, 

Preſuming on a Bridegroom's Right) ſhe'll come. 

She'll come! 'tis what I wiſh, yet what I fear. 

She'll come; but whither, and to whom? O Heay'a! 

To a vile Priſon, and a captiv'd Wretch; 

To one, whom had ſhe never known ſhe had 

Been happy: Why, why was that heay'nly Creature 

Abandon'd o'er to love What Heav'n forſakes ? 

Why does ſhe follow, with unwearied Steps, 

One, who has tir'd Misfortune with purſuing? - 

One, driv'n about the World like blafted Leaves 

And Chaff, the Sport of adverſe Winds; till late 

At length, impriſon'd in ſome Cleft of Rock, 

Or Earth, it reſts, and rots to filent Duſt. 
HELI. | 
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' 
| 
| 
14 Have Hopes, and hear the Voice of better Fate. 
I ue learn d there are Diſorders ripe for Mutiny 
1. Among the Troops, who thought to ſhare the Plunder 
i 14 1 Which Manuel to his own Uſe and Avarice 
1 Converts, This News has reach'd Valentia's Frontiers; 
f 15 | | Where many of your Subjects, long oppreſs d 
. | With Tyranny and grieyous Impoſitions, _ 
"i | Are riſen in Arms, and call for Chiefs to head 
Wis And lead em, to regain their RYhts and Liberty: 
BAY | | OSMTN. ' 
\#) P | Buy Heav'n thou'ſt rous'd me from my Lethargy. 
ff | The Spirit which was deaf to my own Wrongs, 
0 1 7 | And the loud Cries of my dead Father's Blood ; 
{FER wg Deaf to Revenge — nay, which refus'd to hear 
| it 14 The piercing Sighs and Murmurs of = Love 
11 Yet unenjoy d; what not Almeria co 
| 111 Revive, or raiſe, my Peoples Voice has waken'd, 
4 11 O my Antonio, I am all on Fire, 
1s! 7 My Soul is up in Arms, ready to charge 
OE | And bear amidſt the Foe, with conqu ring Troops. 
| 41 4 J hear 'em call to lead em on to Liberty, 
N To Victory; their Shouts and Clamours rend . 
44 My Ears, and reach the Heay'ns; where is the Kg 
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ere is Alphonſo? ha! where? where indeed / ; 
could tear and burſt the Strings of Lite, 
break theſe Chains. Off, off, ye Stains of Royalty, 
, Slayery, O curſe! that I alone . 
beat and flutter in my Cage, when I 
duld ſoar, and ſtoop at Victory beneath. 
; H E EZ. I. 
reature ur Poſture of Affairs, and ſcanty Time, 
y Lord, require you ſhould compoſe your ſelf, 
d think on what we may reduce to Practice. 


32 ya, the Cauſe of your Reſtraint, may be 
50 e Means of Liberty reſtor d. That gain d, 
late caſion will not fail to point out Ways * 
„pour Eſcape. Mean time, I've tho bt already 

th Speed and Safety, to convey my ſelf 
2 3, ere not far off ſome Male-contents hold Counci! 
ate. ohtly; who hate this Tyrant; ſome, who love 
121 elmo s Memory, and will, for certain, 
e Plunder en they ſhall know you live, aſſiſt your Cauſe, 

; OSMYN. 

rontiers; N Friend and Counſellor, as thou think'ſt fit, 

0. I will with Patience wait my Fortune. 

+ MM. ES 
E hen Zara comes, abate of your Averſion. 
ty: OS MTN. Ne 
| hate her not, nor can diſſemble Love: | | 

gy. t as I may, Vil do. I have a Paper 
885 ich I would ſhew thee, Friend, but that the Sight . 
duld hold thee here, and clog thy Expedition. 
Ar thin I found it, by my Father's Hand 

as writ; a Pray'r for me, wherein appears 
; ernal Love preyailing o'er his Sorrows; 
d. h Sanctity, ſuch Tenderneſs, ſo mix'd 

Ith Grief, as wou'd draw Tears from Inbumanity. 
Pp; H E IL I. 
ps. he Care of Providence ſure left it there, 

arm your Mind with Hope. Such Piety 3 : 
King? as never heard in vain: Heay'n has in Store 


OL II. C | For 


By him ſet down; when his pure Thoughts were bon, 
Like Fumes of facred Incenſe, o'er the Clouds, 


50 The Mounninc BAIp E. 
For you, thoſe Bleſſings it with-held from him. 


In that Aſſuranee live; which Time, I hope, 
And our next Meeting wil confirm, 


og Mr. 50 

F are wel, h 
My Friend; the Good thou deft deſerve attend. thee; | 
X | \ 
eee f 
| Be 
S C E N E- IH. - 
Osu rn alone. ® 


been to blame, and queſtion d with Impiety 
The Care of Heav'n. Not fo my Father bore 
More anxious Grief, This fhou'd have better taught me: 
This Leſſon, in ſome Hour of Inſpiration, 


And wafted thence, on Angels Wings, thro* Ways 
Of Light, to the bright Source of all. For there 
He in the Book of Preſcience ſaw this Day; 

And waking to the World and mortal Senſe, 

Left this Example of his Reſignation, 

This his laſt Legacy to me, which, here, 


T'll treaſure, as more worth than Diadems, Cha 
Or all extended Rule of Regal Powr. 

Y 

CAC NNNESHIRAESS I. 

81 

SCENE Iv. = 

Os ur, ZARA vald, - 

OS MTN. ay 


HAT Brightneſs breaks upon me thus thro? Shades 
And promiſes a Day to this dark Dwelling ? 
Is it my Love? ——— 
hat th — bh [Lifting her 1 + 
O that thy Heart had taught [Lifting her Te 
T by Tongue that Saying, - O SMT 


The Movxxine Barne. 
OO MTN. 
r e 
2 S iſe. * 
1 Z ARA. 


What, does my Re thap# , |< 
hat having ſeen it, thou doft turn thy Eyes 
way, as from Deformity and Horror. 
If ſo, this Sable Curtain ſhall agu nm 
Be drawn, and I will ſtand before thee ſeeing, 
and unſeen. Is it my Love ? ask again 

hat Queſtion, ſpeak again in that ſoft Voice, 
und look again with Wiſhes in thy Eyes. 

no, thou can'ſt not, for thou ſeeſt me nove, 
s ſhe, whoſe ſavage Breaſt has been the Cauſe 


Has loaden thee with Chains and galling Irons: 

ell doſt thou ſcorn me, and upbraid my Falſeneſs: 

Could one who lov'd, thus tortute whom ſhe lov d? 

No, no, it muſt be Hatred, dire Revenge, . 

and Deteſtation, that cou d uſe. thee thus. 

So thou doſt think; then do but tel: me ſo; 

ell me, and thou fhalt fee hom ll revenge 

hee on this falſe one, how I'll ſtab and ter 

his Heart of Flint till it ſhall bleed; and thou 

Shalt weep for mine, forgetting thy awn Miſeries. 

OS MTN. * 

You wrong me, beauteous Zara, to believe 

bear my Fortunes with ſo o Mind. 

s ſtill to meditate Revenge on all | 

hom Chance, or Fate working by ſecret Cauſes, 

as made perforce ſubſervient to that End 

he Heav'nly Pow'rs allot me; no, not you, 

out Deſtiny and inauſpicious Stars | | 
ave caſt me down to this low Being: Or, 

ranting you had, from you I haye A it. 

= 2 A R A. £ 0 

Canſt thou forgive me then? wilt thou believe 

do kindly of my Fault, to call it Madneſs? F 


* 
12 | 


Of theſe thy Wrongs; as ſhe, wiioſe barbarous Rage 


x 
| 
| 


— 
— 


Than &er thou could'ſt with bittereſt Reproaches; 


| KN TMN 
Yet I cou d wiſ 
4. 
Haſte me to know it: what? 
« *% ++ 0 SJET N. | 
That at this Time I had not been tHis Thing. 
Z A R A. 
What Thing? 0 Ny 
| | OS MTN. 
This Slave. | 
Z ARA. 
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And call ĩe Paſſion; then, be ſtill more kind, 
And call that Pafſion Love. hoes 


OSMYN, 
Give it a Name, 3 "TT 
Or Being as you pleaſe, ſuch IT will think it. 
+ Z AR A. 


O thou doſt wound me more with this thy Goodneſ 


Thy Anger could not pierce thus to my Heart. 


O Heav'n! my Fears interpret 
This thy Silence; ſomewhat of high Concern, 
Long faſhioning r hin thy labouring Mind, 
And now a ripe for Birth, my Rage bas ruin'd. 
Have I done this? Tell me, am I fo curs d? 

| OSMYN. 

Time may have ſtill one fated Hour to eome, 
Which, wing'd with Liberty, might overtake - 
Occaſion paſt. 

2 ARA. 

Swift as Occaſion, I 
My ſelf will flie; and earſier than the Morn 
Wake thee to Freedom. Now tis late; and yet 
Some News few Minutes paſt arriv'd, which ſeemY 
To ſhake the Temper of the Ling Who knows 
"Vhat racking Cares diſeaſe a Monarch's Bed? 

Or Love, that late at Night ſtill lights his Lamp, 
And ſtrikes his Rays thro' Dusk, and folded Lids, 
Forbidding Reſt, may ſtretch his Eyes awake, 
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nd force their Balls abroad at this dead Hour. 
III try. 
| OS MTN. 
1 have not merited this Grace; 
Nor, ſnou'd my ſecret Purpoſe take Effect, 
an I repay, as you require, ſuch. Benefits. 
5 Z ARA. 
Thou canſt not owe me more, nor have I more 
o give, than I've already loſt. But now, 
do does the Form of our Engagements reſt, 
hou haſt the Wrong, till I redeem thee hence; 
hat done, I leave thy Juſtice to return 
My Love. Adieu. 5 


CREE Weste eU SHR 
SCENE V. } 
Os ux alone. 


HIS Woman has a Soul : 

1 Of God-like Mould, intrepid and commanding, 
nd challenges, in ſpight of me, my beſt | 

ſeem; to this ſhe's fair, few more can boaſt 

Of Perſonal Charms, or with leſs Vanity 

Might hope to captivare the Hearts of Kings, 

But ſhe has Paſſions which out-ſtrip the Wind, 

ind tear her Virtues up, as Tempeſts root 

he Sea. I fear when ſhe ſhall know the Truth, 

dome ſwift and dire Event of her blind 

Will make all fatal. But behold ſhe comes 

or whom I fear, to ſnield me from my Ferse, 

ac Cauſe and Comfort of my boding Heart. 


Y SCENE VEL 
4 ALMERIA OSM VN. 
OS MTN. 


Y Life, my Heakh, my Liberty, my All! 
| How ſhall I welcome pos 2 Place? 


C 3 How 
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Ia yain with the remorieleſs Chains, which gnaw 
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How ſpeak to thee the n and Tranſport 
How run into thy Arms, with-held by Fetters; 
Or take thee into mine, while 'm — manacled 
And pinion'd like a Thief or Murderer ? 
Shall I not hurt and bruiſe thy tender Body, 
And ſtain thy Boſom with the Ruſt of theſe 
Rude Irons! Muſt I meet thee thus, Almeria? 

- . . ALMERT A. 

Thus, thus; we parted, thus to meet again. 
Thou told'ft me thou would'Rt think how 2. might met 
To part no more Now we will part no more; 
For theſe thy Chains, er Death, ſhall join us ever. 

OS MIT. 94 

Hard Means to ratifie that Word 0 Cruelty! 
Thar ever I ſhould think beholding thee 
A Torture! — yet, ſuch is the bleeding Anguiſh 
Of my Heart, to ſee thy Suffermgs—O Heav'n! 

That I could almoſt turn my Eyes away, 


Or wiſh thee from my Si 
ALMERIA. 


O! ſay not fo; 
Tho? 'tis becauſe thou lov me. Do not fy, 
On any Terms, that thou doſt wiſh me from thee, 
No, no, tis better thus, that we together 
Feed on each other's Heart, deveur our Woes * 
With mutual Appetite; and mi in 
One Cup the common Stream of both our Eyes, 
Drink bitter Draughts, with never-laking 254 
Thus better, than for any Cauſe to part. Ind 
What doſt thou think ? Look not fo tenderly 
Upon Mmc=—{peak, and take me in thy Arm Trc 
Thou can'ſt not! thy poor Arms are bound, and ftxive Th⸗ 


And eat into thy Fleſh, feſtring thy Limbs As | 
With rankling uſt, 7 80 | 
OS MTN. Am 

ALMERIA. , 


Give me that Sigh, | 


Why 


ft? 


Wh 


hy doſt thou heave, and Rifle in thy Griefs? 
by Heart wil burſt, thy Eyes look red and. ſtart; 
Give thy Soul way, and tell ine thy dark Thought. 
OS MTN. 
For this World's Rule, I wou'd not wound thy vu 
Vith ſuch a Dagger as then ſtuck my Heart. | 
AEMERTIA. 
Why? why? To know it, cannot wound me more, 
han knowing thou haſt felt it. Tell it me. 
Thou giv'ſt me Pain with too much Tendernols2 
OS MTN. 
And thy exceſſive Love diſtracts my Senſe! 
7 — thou be led killing ſoft or kind, 
rief cow'd not double thus his Darts 
ALMERIA, | 
Thou doſt me Wrong, and Grief too robs my Hears,” 
If there he ſhoot not ev'ry other Shaft; | 
Thy ſecond felf ſhou'd feel each other Wound, 
ad Woe ſhou'd be in equal Portions dealt. + 


am thy Wife 
or N. 


O thou haſt ſearch'd too d 14 ; 
S the cmd Gi | 

hat ſtrain my cr Nerves; Engines and Wheels, . 
hat Peace- meal grind, are Beds of Dowa and Balm 
o that Soul-racking- Thought. 

4 L 24 


me, F 


Then I em curs'd 
Indeed, if that be ſo; if Pm thy Torment, 
Kill me, then kill me, Jaſh me with thy Chaias; 
Thar we = What, am — — Boſom-Snake, 
t ſucks thy warm Life-B and gnaws Heart? 

O that thy Words had Force to break thoſe — 4 
As they have Strength to tear this Heart in ſunder; 
do ſhou dſt thou. be at large from all ()pprefſion. 
Am I, am I of all thy Woes the worſt? 

OS MTN. 

My all of Bliſs, my everlaſting Life, 
Soul of my Soul, End of all my Wiſhes; 
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C4 Why. 


2 
—— —— — 


— — —— — 
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Why doſt thou thus unman me with thy Words, 
And melt me down to mingle with thy Weepings? 
Why doſt thou ask? Why doſt thou talk thus piercing 
Thy Sorrows have diſturb'd thy Peace of Mind, 
And thou doſt ſpeak of Miſeries impoſſhble. * 

| ie 

Didſt thou not fay, that Racks and Wheels were Bal 
And Beds of Eaſe, to thinking me thy Wite? 

OS MTN. 

No, no; nor ſhou'd the ſubtleſt Pains that Hell, 
Or Hell- born Malice can invent, extort 
A Wiſh or Thought from me, to have thee other. 
But thou wilt know what harrows vp my Heart: 
Thou art my Wife -— nay, thou art yet my Bride! 
The ſacred Union of connubial Love | 
Yet unaccompliſh'd; his myRerious Rites 
Delay'd; nor has our Hymeneal Torch 
Yet lighted up his laſt me ſt grateful} Sacrifice; 


But daſh'd with Rain from Eyes, and {wail'd with Sigi 


Burns dim, and glimmers with expirivg Light, 
Is this dark Cell a Temple for that God? 
Or this vile Earth an Altar for ſuch Off rings? 
This Den for Slaves, this Dungeon damp'd with Woeg; 
Is this our Marriage-Bed! Are theſe our Joys| - 
Is this to call thee mine? O hold my Heart! 
To call thee mine? Yes; thus, ey'n thus, to call 
Thee mine, were Comfort, joy, .cxtreameſt Eeſtaſie. 
But O thou art not mine, not ev'n in Miſery; 
And 'tis deny'd to me to be ſo bleſs'd, 
As to be wretched with thee. 
ALMERI 4. 
No; not that TIT TIF 
The extreameſt Malice of our Fate can hinder ; 
That ſtill is left us, and on that we'll feed, 
As on the Leavings of Calamity. 8 
There we will feaſt, and ſmile on paſt Diſtreſs, 
And hug, in ſcorn of it, our mutual Ruin, 
OSMIN 


* 


OS MTN. 


o follow thee, my ſeparating Soul. 


d 
rip N 
nd bury me alive. 
| ALMERIA. 
Heart-breaking Horror !: + ' 
OS N.. 
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o thou doſt talk, my Love, as one reſo wd, 
cauſe not knowing Danger. But look forward; 

ink on to-Morrow, when thou ſhalt be torn 

2:1 theſe weak, ſtruggling, unextended Arms; 
ink how my Heart will heave, and Eyes will ſtrain, 

o 5:21 and reach what is deny'd my Hands: 

hi & how the Blood will ſtart, and Tears will guſh 


ink how I am, when thou ſhalt” wed with Garcia! 
en will I ſmear theſe Walls with Blood, disfigure 
nd daſh my Face. and rive my clotted Hair. 
eak on the flinty Floor my throbbing Breaſt; 
grovel with gaſh'd Hands to ſcratch a Grave, 
ping my Nails, to tear this Pavement up, 


Then Garcia ſhail lye panting on thy Boſom, 


uxurious, revelling amidſt thy Charms; 


nd thou perforce. mutt yield, and aid his Tranſport. 


1 


ell! Hell! have J not Cauſe to rage and rave? 


hat are all Racks, and Wheels, and Whips 
re they not ſoothing Softneſs, ſinking Eaſe, 
nd wafting Air to this? O my Almeria! 
hat do the dimn'd endure, but to deſpair, 


to this? 


ut knowing Heav'n, to know it lot for ever? 


ALMERIA. 


O, Jam ſtruck; thy Words are Bolts of Ice, 


hich ſhot into my Breaſt, now melt and chill me. 
chatter, ſhake, and faint with thrilling Fears. 


o, hold me not O, let us not ſupport, 


th Rivers of inceſſant ſcalding Rain. 


C 5 


t ſink each other, deeper yet, down, down, 
here levell d low, no more we'll lift our Eyes, 
ut prone, and dumb, rot the firm Face of Earth 


S CENR 


* 
A 


- 
W—_—_— ů — — ——— — — — — 
— 
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1 ; | 
Your Mack = Moment to defer 
Your entring, till the Princeſs is return'd 
From viſiting the Noble Priſoner. 
Z AR 4. 


Ha! | 
W hat ſay'ſt thou? | x 4 
OSMYN 


We are loſt! undone! diſcover'd! 
Retire, — Life, mages — . — we're ſeen: 
S of Compaſſion, let ou ſpeak 
ponder for me with the King; 
Say ſomewhat quickly to conceal our Loves, 
If poſſible 

ALMERIA. 
— I cannot ſpeak. 
OS MTN. 


Let me 
Conduct you forth, as not perceiving her, 
But *till ſhe's gone; then bleſs me thus agair?. 
| Z AR A. 1 
Trembling and weeping as he leads her forth! 
Confuſion in his Face, and Grief in hers! | 
"Tis plain, Pve been abus'd——Death and Deſtruction 
How ſhall I ſearch inte this Myſtery ! 
The blueſt Blaſt of Peſtilential Air | 
Strike, damp, deaden her Charms, and kill his Eyes; 
Perdition catch em both, and Ruin part em. 
„ 0 
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1 Charity to one unknown, and . 
_ [Along ro Almeria as ſhe goes our: 
Jiftreſs'd, Heav 'n will repay ; all Thanks are poor. 


- A 
7 = Ft Ay - CI, 1x —7 4 w — y ( - T7 ' 
Y \ ( Et << * 77 _%. } \ — "Ih (2 0 N 7 — Y . * 
Sp eee 2 * 


| 4 
SCENE VIII. 
ZARA, SELIM, OSMYN. - 
Amn'd, damn'd Diſſembler! Yet I will be calm, 
Choak in my Rage, and know the utmoſt Depth; 
df this Deceiver -— You ſeem much ſurprie d. 
OCC MTN. 
At your Return ſo ſoon and unexpected! 
Z ARA. 

And ſo unwiſh'd, unwanted too it ſeems, 
onfuſion ! yet I will contain my ſelt. 
ou're grown a Favourite ſiuce laſt we parted; 
erhaps Pm ſawcy and intruding — | 


OS MTN. 
Madam: 1 v0 , 
..2OMK 4. 
I did not know the: Princeſs Favourite; 


Your Pardon, Sir miſtake me not; you think 

m angry 3 you're deceiv d. I came to ſet 

You free: But ſhall return much better pleas d, 
To find you have an Intereſt ſuperior. 


OS MTN. 
Tou do not come to mock my Miſeries? 
Z ARA. 
I do. | 
| OSMYN. 
I could at this Time ſpare your Mirth; 
tion! Z AR A. 


I know thou cou'dft; but I'm not often plaar d, 
nd will indulge it now. What Miſeries? 

ho wou'd not be thus happily confin'd, 

To be the Care of weeping Majeſty ? 


ſo have contending Queens, at dead of Night, 


3 


——— ——— OE, 
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Forſake their Down, to wake with Eyes, 
And watch n Reit. 
O Curſe! 1 cannot hold mn 
"OSMTN.. 5 
Come, tis too mach. * 


Z AR A. 
Villain ! | | 
OSMYN. 
How, Madam! 8 | 
Ty” n 
Thou ſhalt die. "EF. 11 3; J 
OS MTN. 
I thank you. 
ZAR A. 
Thou ly'ſt; for now I know for whom chov'lh in 
| OSMYMN rv 
Then you may know tor whom I'd die. 
Z AR A. | * 91 
Hell! Hell! 


vet ll be cam Dark and unknown e! 
But now the Dawn begins, and the flow Hand 
Of Fate is ſtretch'd to draw the Veil, and leave 
Thee bare, the naked Mark of publick View. 
O. S. MTN... 
You may be ſtill deceiv d, 'tis in my Pow'r: 
Z ARA. 
Who waits there? As you'll anſwer it, look, this Slave 
[To the Guard 
Attempt no Means to make himſelf away, 
I've been deceiv d. The Publick Safety now 
Requires he ſhou'd be more confin'd, and none, 
No, not the Princeſs, ſuffer'd or to ſee, 
Or ſpeak with him, I'll quit you to the King. 
Vile and Ingrate! too late thou ſhalt repent 
The baſe injuſtice thou haſh done my Love: 


"Yes, thou ſhalt know, ſpite of thy paſt Diſtreſs, _ 
And all thoſe Ills which thou ſo long haſt mourn'd; 


Heav'n has no Rage, like Love to Hatred turn'd, 
Nor bel} a Fury, like a Woman ſcorn'd, 


. The End of the Third Ach 
% 
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ACT W. SCENE * 


9 


145 


24A n 4A, 8 2 Ll Dan wen N he 
2 4 RA. 
lie HOU haſt already werd me with n 
5 Stay 


nen at once to al What i is ; concluded? 
— S ELI . 
Your — highly has incens d 11280 
he King, and were alone enough to urge 
he Fate of Oſmyn; but to that, freſh News 
ſince arriv'd, of more revolted Troops. 
is certain Heli too is fled; and with him 
hich breeds Amazement and Diſtraction) — 
bo bore high Offices of Weight and Truſt, 
dth in the 8 Sate and Army, This confirms 
he King, in full Belief of's all you'told him, 
oncerning O/myn, and his Correſpondence | 
1th them who fifft began the Mutiny. 
herefore a Warrant for his Death is ſign d; 
nd Order given for Publick Execution, 
2 ARA. 

Ha! haſte thee! fly, prevent his Fate? an mine; 
nd out the King, tell him I have of Weight 
ore. than his * t = e er Ofmyn die. 


Slave 


SELIM, 


— 
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, SELIM.' 

Tt needs not, for the King will ſtrait be here, 
And as to your Revenge, not his own Int reſt, 
Pretend to facrifice the Eife of O m. 

Z AR A. + 

What ſhall I ſay? Invent, contrive, adviſe 
Somewhat to blind the King, and fave his Life 
In whom I live. Spite of my Rage and Pride, 
Fam a Woman, and a Lover ſtil}. 

O! *tis more Griefbut ro ſuppoſe his Death, 
Than ſtill to meet the Rigour of his Scorn. 
From my Deſpair my __ had its Source; 
When he is dead I muſt deſpair for ever. 
For ever! that's Deſpair it was Diſtruſt 
Before; Diſtruſt will ever be in Love, 
And Anger in Diſtruſt, both ſhoxt-liv'd Pains. . 
But in Deſpair, and ever-during Death, 
No Term, no Bound, but Infinite of Woe. 
O Torment, but to think } what then to bear? 
Not to be born——Deviſe the Means to ſhun it, 
Quick; or, by Heat n, this Dagger drinks thy Blood. 
SELIM. 
My Life is yours, nor wiſh I to preſerve it, 
But . ſerve you. 1 have already thought. 
2 AR 4A. y 

Forgive my Rage; I know thy Leve and Truth. 
But fav, what's to —_ or — or how 
Shall 1 prevent, or ſtop th approaching Danger 

You muſt ſtill . moſt reſolute and fix d 
On Oſvyn's Death; too quick a Change of Mercy- 
| Might — Suſpicion of the Cauſe, Adviſe, 
That Execution may be done in private. 


2 ARA. 
On what Pretence? 


SELIM. 
Your own Requeſt's enough. 
However, for a Colour, tell him, you- 
Hare Cauſe to fear bis Guards may be corrupted, 
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4 ſome of them bought off to On Inrreſt, 
ho, at the Place of Execution, will | - 
tempt to force his way for an Tſcape. 
ic State of things will countenance all Suſpicions, 
cn offer to the King to have him ſtrangled 
ſecret by your Mutes; and get an Order, 
hat none but Mutes may have Admittance to hin 
can no more, the King is here. Obtain | 
tis Grant——and IM acquaint you with the reſt. 


SCENE U. Bl xo 
Kine, Goxs ALI z, PEREZ, ZARA, SELIM. 


' RING. 
DE AR to the Dungeon thoſe Rebellious Slaves, 
0 Th ignoble Cure, that yelp to fill the Cry, 
nd ſpend their Mouths in bar king Tyranny. 
t for their Leaders, Sancho and Ramirez, 
et em be led away to preſent Death. 
erez, ſee it perform'd. | 
GONSALEZ. 
Might I preſume, 
heir Execution better were deferr'd, 
Till Omn die. Mean time we may learn more 
df this Conſpiracy. 


XI NG, 

Then be it ſo. 
tay, Soldier; they fhall fuffer with the Moor. 

e none return d of thoſe who follow'd Heli? 

6ONSATL EZ. 

None, Sir. Some Papers have been fince diſcever d 
n Rogerizo's Houſe, who fled with him, 

hich ſeem to intimate, #s if Alphonſo 

ere ſtill alive, and arming in Valentia : 

lich wears indeed this Colour of a Truth, 


They 
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They who are fled have that Way bent theit Counle. 
Of the fame nature divers Notes been 
Diſpers d, t amuſe the People; Whereupon 
Some ready of Belief have raisd this Rumour: 

That being ſav'd upon the Coaſt of iet, 

He there d iſclos d himſelf to Abucaci 77000 

And by a ſecret Compact made with —4 
4 and urg d the way to this Invaſion; 

While he himſelf, returning to Falentis  - - 

nh In private, undertook to raiſe this Tumult 

va + wi dA BR: AM: - * | 

F; Ha! heart thou that? Is Of then Ales - 

. © Heav'n! a thouſand things occur at once 

To my Remembrance now, that make it _ 

O certain Death for bim, as ſure Deſpair _ 

4 For me, 4 de knowH If nor, what Hope 

14 Have 1? Yet 'tweie the loweſt aſeneſs, now 

1 To yield him up — No, I will fill conceal him, 

F And try the Force of yet more Obligations. 

GONS A n 


l 
1 'Tis not impoſſible. . Yet, it may be 
U That ſome Impoſtor has uſurp'd his Nawe. 
1 Your beauteous Captive Zara can inform, 
If fuch a one, ſo ſcaping, was receiv'd. 
At any time, in Albucacims Court. 
| DIN A. 
Pardon, fair Excellence, this long Ne lect: 
1 An unforeſeen, unwelcome Hour of S Buſneſ, 
Has thruſt between us and our-while of = 
But wearing now apace with ebbing Sand, 
Will quickly waſte, and [give again the Day. 
2 ARA. ' 11224351 0 
You're too ſecure: The Danger is more imminent 
Than your high Courage ſuffers you to ez. | 
While Oſyn lives, you are not ſafe, | 
XING. 


His Doom IP 
Is paſs d; if you revoke it not, he dies, 5 
Z AR! 


The Mourning BRIDB. 65 


2 IR AH +: WR. 
Tis well. By what I heard upon your Entrance, 
nd I can unfold what yet concerns 
u more. One who did call himſeif diphonſo 
5 caſt upon my Coaſt, as. is reported, 
| oft had private Conference with the King; 
what Effect I knew not then: But he, 
ono, ſecretly departed, jult 
put the time our Arms embark d for Spain. 
at I know more is, That a triple League 
ſtricteſt Friendſhip, was profels'd between 
honſo, Heli, and the Traitor Oſmyn. 
KING. 
Publick Report is ratify'd in this. | 
th requir'd of krach Necedſty 
nd Oſnyns Death requir'd of ftrang Neceſſity. 
my Fire 
ive Order ſtrait that all the Pris' ners die. 
Joo Z ARA. 8 
orbear a Moment; ſomewhat more I have 
orthy your private Ear, and this your Miniſter, 


ſe. 


KING. 
Let all except Gouſales leave the Room. 
- ＋ > ( QC 22 , 0 2 — ) 9) - | . | 
4 SCENE III. | 
KING, GONSALEZ, ZARA, SELLM. | 
ZARA. 


Am your Captive, and you've us'd me nobly; 
And in Return of that, tho' otherwiſe | 
ur Enemy, I have diſcover d Oſ»yn 

private Practice and Conſpiracy 

anſt your State: And fully to diſcharge 

elf of what I've undertaken, now 

unk it fit to tell you, that your Guards | 


nt | 


AR 


In the Grand Seignior's Court. , from their In 


Tho on the Head that wears it, were too little, 
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Are tainted; ſome among em have refoly'd . 
To reſcue On at the Place of Death. 
KING. 
Is Treaſon then fo near us as dur Guards! 
Z ARA, 
Moſt certain; tho* my Knowledge is not yet 
So ripe, to point at the particular Men. 


What's to be done? } 
| E AR A. 

That too I will adviſe. \ 
F have remaining in my Train ſome Mutes, 


A Preſent once from the Saban Oueen, 


Are practis'd in the Trade of Death; and- ſhall. 0 
(As there the Cuſtom is) in private le 


O/myn. 

uno GONSALEZ. 

My Lord, the Queen advifes well. 
. 

What Off*ring, or what Recompence remains 

In me, that can be worthy ſo great Services? 

To caſt beneath your Feet the Crown 


Z 414. 

Of that hereafter; but, mean time, tis fit | 
You give ſtrict Charge, that none may be admitted 
To ſee the Pris ner, but ſuch Mutes as I N 
Shall ſend. 1 8 

K IN. G. 


Who waits there! 


E. 
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. 9 * ns ” - / i V be 
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ing, GONSALEZ, ZARA, $SELIM, PzeREZ. 


_' AT FU 
N your Life take heed, | 
That only Zara's Mutes, or ſuch who bring 
Warrant, Admittance to the Moor. 
Z ARA. 0 
hey and no other, not the Princefs ſelf. 
N 
our Majeſt obey 
"Y KING. 
etire. 


Fre AD AF ,- | 2 
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SCENE V. 5 
Kine, Gon AL EZ, ZARA, 811M. 


GONSALEZ. 
HAT Interdiction ſo particular, | 
Pronounc'd with Vebemence againſt the Princeſs, 
d haye more Meaning than appears barefac'd. 
King is blinded by his Love, and beeds 


* pt», fure might have ſpar'd 

t laſt Reſtraint ; you hardly can ſaſp 

Princels is Confederaes — 
Z ARA. 


ve heard, her Charity did once extend 
ar, to viſit him, at his Requeſt. 
GONSALEZ, 


Li! 


— 
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TINS. 
How? She viſit Oſo: What, my Daughter? 
SELTM. 
Madam, take heed; or you have ruin'd all. 
3:48 HK  * 
And after did ſollicite you on his 4 
KING. - 
Never. You have been miſinform'd.. 
8 NR 


Indeed? Then *twas a Whiſper ſpread by ſome; 
Who wiſh'd it ſo; a common Art in Courts. 
I will retire, and inſtantly prepare 


Inſtruction for my Miniſters of Death. 
D eee SD LRN 
WwW 
SCENE VI. 1 
KINO, Goms ATL EZ. 
GONSALEZ. 
Here's ſomewhat yet of Myſtery in this th 
Her Words and L&ions are obſcure and double, re 
sometimes concur, and ſometimes diſagree; th 
I like it not. ä rin 
KING; | C 
F What doſt thou think, Gou/alez; vor; 
Are we not much indebted to this Fair ona? ſh 
GONSALEZ. | 
I am alittle Now of Credit, Sir, ay 
In the Sincerity of Women's Actions. t 
Methinks this Lady's Hatred to the Mer fu 
1 Diſquiets her too much; which makes it ſeem WF p 
ll As if ſhe'd rather that ſhe did not hate him. 
| I wiſh her Mutes are meant to be employ d ba 
As ſhe pretends - doubt it now Your Guards er 


Corrupted; how ? by whom? who told her ſo? In 


B. 
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bee CANS WARE, {7 

depp'd t Royal Signet to releaſe him; 

Morning he muſt die again; &er Noon 

Mutes alone muſt ſtrangle him, or hell 

de. This put together ſuits not well. 

KING, 

„that there's Truth in what ſhe has diſcoyer'd, 

mifeſt from every Circumſtance. - 

Tumult, and the Lords who fled with Heli, 

onfirmation — that Alphonſo lives, 

es expreſly too with her Report. 
GONSALEZ. 

grant it, Sir; and doubt not, but in Rage 

ealouſie, ſhe has diſt _—_— whar 

ow repents. . It ma 'm deceiv'd. 4 

wh chat needlefs Cation of the Princeſs? 

t if ſhe had ſeen Oſmyn? tho'*rwere ſtrange. 

if ſhe had, what Was 't to het? unleſs 

ear d her ſtronger Charms might cauſe the Moor's 


ion to revolt. 


de 


3 X 


KING. | 
thank thee, Friend. © 
re's Reaſon in thy Doubt, and T am warn; d. 
think'ſt thou that my Daughter ſaw this Moor ? 
G ONSALE Z. 8 
Oſmyn be, as Zara has related, 
don 's Friend; *tis not impoſſible, 
ſhe might wiſh on his Account to ſee him. 
KING. 

ay'ſt thou? By Heaven thou baft rouz'd a Thought, 
t like a ſudden Earthquake ſhakes my Frame; | 
fuſion! then my. Daughter's an Accomplice, 
| plots in Private with this helliſh Moor. 

GONSALEZ.' 
bat were too hard a Thought—but ſee ſhe comes. 
ere not amiſs to queſtion her a little, ; 
| try howe'er, if Ive divin'd aright. 


rds 
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If what I fear be true, ſhe'll be concern'd 
For Ofm's Death, as he's dlphonſp's Friend, 


Urge that, to try if ſhe'l] ſollicite for him. 


r \ 0 97 ,. — 29 * ; 7 
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SCENE VI. 


KI Nd, Cons AL BZ, ALMERIA, enn 


KING. | 
Our coming has prevented me, Almeria; 
I had determin'd to have ſent for you. 
Let your Attendant be diſmiſs'd; I have 


To talk with you. Come near; w ; 
What mean thoſe {wollen and red- geck d Eyes, that | 

As they had wept in Blood, and worn the Night 
| In waking An ? Why this, on the Day 
Þ | Which was defign'd to CAlebrate thy Nuptials: 
[| But that the Beams of Light are to be ſtain d 
1 With reeking Gore, from Traitors on the Rack? 
. Wherefore I hare deferr'd the Marriags-Rites, 

4 Nor ſhall the guilty Horrors of this Day 
19 Prophane that jubilee. + 


F4 ALMERIA. 
| All Days to me 

| i Henceforth are ; this the Day of Death, 

4 To- Morrow¾, and the next, and each that * 


Will undiſtinguiſh'd roll, and but prolong 
| One hated Line of more extended Woe. 
| KING. 
Whenee is thy Grief? Give me to know the Cauſe, 
And look thou anſwer me with Truth; for know, 
'T am not unacquainted with thy Falſhood. 
Why art thou mute? bale and e Maid! 
GONSALEZ. 
| Dear Madam, ſpeak, or you'll incenſe the _—_ 


— 
= — — 
—— — ĩ̃ :::! —— — 


— 
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ALMERIA. 
hat ist to ſpeak? or wherefare ſhou'd I ſpeak ? 
mean theſe r * unuttarable:? 

N 6. 
hey are the dumb Confeflians of thy Mind; 
mean thy Guilt; and ſay thou wert Confed'rate 
\ damn'd Conſpirators ta rake my Life. 
pious Paricide! now can'ſt thou ſpeak ? 

ALMERIA. 

Farth, _ I hog agen thy Boſam, 
bend owing Eyes, to ſtream upon 
cs, ani thee that thou wilt yield 
1 thy Bowels o n, take 
thy Womb the laſt and moſt forlora 
Il thy Race, Hear me, thou comman Parent; 
have no Parent elſe —be thou a Mother, 
ſtep between me and tha Curſe of him, 
d was —who was, but is no more a Father, 
brands my Innecence with horrid Crimes; 
for the tender Names of Child and Daughter, 
calls me Murderer and Paricide. 
KING. 
iſe, I command thee riſe———and if thou wou dſt 
uit thy ſelf of thoſe deteſted Names, 


xr thou haſt never ſœen that — Dag, 
o 


y doom'd to die, that meſt' accur 
 _ALMERI M. 
lever, but as with Innocence I might, 
free of all bad Purpoſes. Seo Hes u's 


Witneſs, 
KING. 

ile equivocating Wretch! 
b Innocence? O Patience! hear—ſhe owynt it! 
elſes it! By -Hcay's I'll have him rack d, 1 
n, mangled, flay'd, impal'd-—all Pains and Tortures 
it Wit of Man and dire Revenge can think, 
he accumulated. under: bear. 

4SLMERI 4. 
db, Lam loſt--there Fate begins to wound, XING, 


* 


I'm not to learn that curs d Alphonſo lives; 
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Hear me, then; if thou canſt, reply; know, Trait 
Nor am Ii t what Oſmyn is. 

EO ALMERIA. 

Then all is ended, and we both muſt die. 
Since thou'rt reveal'd, alone thou ſhalt not die. 
And yet alone wou'd I have dy'd, Heav'n knows, 
Repeated Deaths, rather than have reveal'd thee. 
Yes, all my Father's wounding Wrath, tho' each 
Reproach cuts deeper than the keeneſt Sword, 
And cleaves my Heart; I wou'd have born it all, 
Nay, all the Pains that are prepar'd for thee: | 
To the remorſeleſs Rack I wou'd have giv'n 
This weak and tender Fleſh, to have been bruis'd 
And torn, rather than have reveal'd thy Being. 

| KING, 

Hell, Hell! do I hear this, and yet endure! 
What, dar'ſt thou to my Face avow thy Guilt? 
Hence, e'er I curſe—fly my juſt Rage with ſpeed; 
Leſt I forget us both, and ſpurn thee from me 

ALMERI A. 

And yet a Father! think I am your Child. 
Turn not your Eyes away —— look on me kneeling; 
Now curſe me if you can, now ſpurn me off. 
Did ever Father curſe his kneeling Child! 

Never: For always Bleſſings crown that Poſture, 

Nature inclines, and half-way meets that Duty, 

Stooping to raiſe from Earth the Filial Reverence; 

For bended Knees returning folding Arms, | 

With Pray'rs, and Bleſſings, and paternal Love. 

O hear me then, thus crawling on the Earth—— 
| | KING. 

Be thou 2dvis'd, and let me go, while yet 
The light Impreſſion thou haſt made remains. 

ALMERIA. 

No, never will I rife, nor looſe this Hold, 

Till you are moy'd, and grant that he may live. 


: 


III 


d; 
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KING. 
2! who may live? take heed, no more of that; 
on my Soul he dies, tho? thou, and I, | 
q all ſhou'd follow to partake his Doom. 
ay, off, let me go, Call her Attendants. 
[Leonota and Women return; 
ALMERI A. 
drag me, harrow the Earth with my bare Boſom, 
ot let go till you have ſpar'd my Husband. 
KING. 
la! what ſay'ſt thou? Husband! Husband! Damnation! 
t Husband? which? who? -._ 
ALMERI A. 
e, he is my Husbang. 
KING. 
oiſon and Daggers! who? 
ALMERIA, 


| iy [ Faints. 
enn 
elp, ſupport her. 
n ALMERI A. eg 


t me go, let me fall, fink deep — I'll dig 
ig a Grave, and tear up Death; I Will; 
ape till I collect his rotten Bones, 
cloath their Nakedneſs with my own Fleſh; 
I will ſtrip off Life, and we will change: 
be Death; then tho' you kill my Husband 
hall be mine, till and for ever mine. 
XING. 
hat Husband? who? whom doſt thou mean? 
G ONSAL EZ. ” 
e raves! | 
ALMERI 4. 
that I did, Oſmn, he is my Husband, "0 
KING, 5 


hn! - 
ALMERI A. 
Ihen, but Alphonſo is = dea: 


1 
- 
% As 
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And wedded Husband—— Heay'n, and Air, and Seas, 

Ye Winds and Wayes, I call ye all to Witneſs. 
KING. 

Wilder than Winds or Waves thy ſelf doſt rave, 
Shou'd I hear more, I too ſhou'd catch thy Madneſs, 
Yet ſomewhat ſhe muſt mean of dire Import, 
Which I'll not hear, till I am more at Peace. 


Watch her returning Senſe, and bring me Word: 
And look that ſhe attempt not on her Lite, 


— 
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SCENE VII. 


- ALMERIA, GONSALEZEz, LEONOR A, Attendants, 


ALMERI A, 
Stay, yet ſtay ; hear me, I am not mad. 
I wou'd to Heav'n I were He's gone. 
| GONSALE Z, 

Haye Comfort. 

ALMERI A. 

Curs'd be that Tongue, that bids me be of Comfort; 
Curs'd my own Tongue, that cou'd not move his Pity; 
Curs'd theſe weak Hands that could not hold him here; 
For he is gone to doom Alphonſo's Death. 

GONSALEZ. 

Your too exceſſive Grief works on your Fancy, 

And deludes your Senſe, Albhonſo, if living, 
Is far from hence, beyond your Father's Power. 
4 L MER I A. ( 

Hence, thou deteſted, ill-tim'd Flatterer ; 
Source of my Woes: Thou and thy Race be cursd; 
But doubly thou, who cou dſt alone have Policy 
And Fraud, to find the fatal Secret out, 
And know that O/myz was Alphonſo. 

* SONSALIZ. 


« 2 — — .. —— 


r ˙ A 


— 


ALME 
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ALMERIA © 

why doſt thou ſtart ? what doſt thou ſee 6r hear? 
vas it the doleful Bell, tolling for Death? 
or dying Groans from WT Hipbonſs's Breaſt 3 

ee, bee look yonder! izzled, pale, | 
nd ghaſtly Head glares by, a mear'd with Blood, | 
aſping as it wou'd ſpeak; and after, fee! * 1 
Jchold a damp, dead Hand, has dropp'd a Dagger: 
Il catch it —— Hark! a voice erie Murder! ah! 

y Father's Voice! hollow. it ſounds, and calls 

le from the Tomb I'll follow it; for there 

ſhall again behold my dear Alp/dn6. 


Wh C0 2 P . — — 4 & A ' \ 1 
e 2 
| 


— — ———— ͤ —g— 


SCENE RN. 
GONSA TL E z Alone. 


HE's greatly griev d; nor am I leſs ſurpria d. 
P ohm Alphonſs! no; ſhe over- rates | 
ly Policy : 1 ne'cr ſuſpected it: 
or now had known it, but from her Miſtake. 
Jer Husband too! Ha! Where is Garcia then? 
nd where the Crov n that ſhou'd deſcend on him, 
race the Line of my Poſterit ? 
ol let me think if 1 ſhou'd tell the King — 
1. come to this Extremity ? his Daughter 
ddcd already what if he ſhou'd yield? 
nowing no Remedy for what is paſt; 
nd urg'd by Nature pleading for his Child, 
ith which he ſeems to be already ſhaken. 
nd tho* I know he hates beyond the Grave 
nſelmo's Race; yet i. that If concludes me. 
o doubt, when I may be aſſur'd, is Folly. 
ut how prevent the Captive Queen, who means 
o ſet him free? Ay, now tis plain; O well | . 
as D 2 Iayented 


— — 


5 —— oe DrErmo—y — - 


— "ww — 
8 — 
— 


2 r ogy roy my enma—_——_— 
» = — o - - yp - — — S—- 


* — — —— — — 


I have not ſeen you. 


Vet ſtay, I would——but 
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Invented Tale! He was Alphonſo s Friend, 
This ſubtle Woman will amuſe the King, 
If I delay — till do—or better 0 
One to my Wiſh. Alonzo, thou art welcome. 


EL OKC RIS 
SCENE X. 
+GonsALEz, ALONZO. - 


T HE King expects your Lordſhip. 2 
GONSALEZ. Ar 
*Tis no matter. 
I'm not ith? way at preſent, good Alonzo. y 
ALONZO. 


If't pleaſe your Lordſhip, Pl! return, and fay 
GONSALEZ, 


Do, my beft Alonzo. 
go; anon will ſerve 
Let I have that requires thy ſpeedy help. 
I think thou wou' ſt not ſtop to do me Service, 
ALON20. 
I am your Creature. 
GONSALEZ; 
Say thou art my Friend, 
I've ſeen thy Sword do noble Execution. 
ALONZ 0, 
All that it can your Lordſhip ſhall — I} 
GONSALEZ. : 
Thanks; and I take thee at thy Word. 2 ſeen, 
Among the Followers of the Captive 
Dumb Men, who make their — * by Signs, 
ALON 2 * 
1 have, my Lord. 


G oN 
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GONSALEZ, 
Cou'dſt thou procure, with Speed 
And Privacy, the wearing Garb of one 
Of thoſe, tho*-purchas'd by his Death, I'd give - 
Thee ſuch Reward, as ſhou'd exceed thy Wiſh. 


ALONZO. 
Conclude it done. Where ſhall I wait your Lordſhip ? 
| GONSALELZ, 0 


At my Apartment. Uſe thy utmoſt Diligence; 
And ſay Pve not been ſeen——hafte, good Alonzo, 
So, this can hardly fail. Alphonſo flain, 

The greateſt Obſtacle is then remoy'd. 
Almeria widow'd, yet again may wed; 
And I yet fix the Crown on Garcia's Head. 


The End of the Fourth AF. 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 
A Room of State. 


King, PEREz, ALONZO. 


KING. 
F901 to be found? In an ill Hour he's 4 


| ſent. | 

None, ſay you, none? what, not the Fx 

= vrite Eunuch? 

Nor ſhe her ſelf, nor any of her Mutes, 
2&) Haye yet requir'd Admittance? 

| iS 34 3 & ; 


i Is Oſnyn fo diſpos d as I commanded? 

| | PEREZ. | 
* Faſt bound in double Chains, and at full length 
He lyes ſupine on Earth; with as much eaſe 

She might remove the Centre of this Earth, 


As looſe the Rivets of his Bonds. 
K 1 N G. 


j None, my Lord. 
I.. 


Tis well. | 
[A Mute appears, and ſeeing the King vetirt, 
Ha! ſtop and ſeize that Mute; Alonzo, follow him. 
Ent'ring he met my Eyes, and ſtarted back, 

Frighted, and fumbling one Hand in his Boſom, 

As to conceal th' Importance of his Errand. Into 


— 


[Alonzo follows kim, and returns with a Pam Hoy 
O Hoody Proof of obſtinate Fidelity! And 


KING, 
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KING. 
what doſt thou mean? 
ALONZ 0. 
Soon as I ſeiz'd the Man, 
e ſnarch'd from out his Boſom this and ſtrove 
ith raſh and greedy haſte, at once to cram 
he Morſel down his Throat. I catch'd his Arm, 
And hardly wrench'd his Hand to wring it from him; 
hich done, he drew his Ponyard from his Side, 
and on the Inſtant plung'd it in his Breaſt, 
K I N G. 
Remove the Body thence cer Zara ſee it. 
4LON 20. 
I'll be fo bold to borrow his Attire; 
"Twill quit me of my Promiſe to Gorfalez. 


0 &\ 
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KING, PER EZ. 


PER EZ. 
WW Hater it is, the King's Complexion turns. 
| K ING. 
How's this? My Mortal Foe beneath my Roof! 
Having read the Letter. 
O, give me Patience, all ye Powers! no, rather 
Give me new Rage, implacable Revenge, 
And trebled Fury——Ha! who's there? 


PEREZ., 


tire, 
My Lord. 

| K I N G. | 
Hence, Slave! how dar'ſt thou bide, to watch and pry 
Into how poor a thing a King deſcends; 
How like thy ſelf, when Paſſion treads him down ? 
Ha! ſtir not, on thy Life: For thou wert fix d, 
And planted here to ſee me gorge this Bait, 

D 4 


And 
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And laſh againſt the Hook——By Heay'n, you're all 
Rank Traitors ; thou art with the reſt combin'd ; 
Thou knew'ft that Oſnyn was Alphonſo, knew'ſt 
My Davghter — with him conferr'd; 
And wert the Spy and Pandar to their Meeting. 
P ER E Z. 
By all that's Holy, I'm ama⁊ du 
KING, 


Thou ly'ſt. 
Thou art Accomplice too with Zara; here 
Where ſhe ſets down Sill will] ſet thee fre. 
1 - [| Readiy 


That ſomewhere is repeated have Power 
Oer them that are thy Guards — Mark that, thou Traitor, 
P E RE Z. 

lt was your Majeſty's Command, I ſhould 
Obey her Order.. 

K ING. [ Reading. 
And ſtill will I ſet - | 
Thee free, Alphonſo Hell! curs'd, curs'd Alphonſo! 
Falſe and Perfidious Zara ! Strumpet Daughter ! 
Away, be gone, thou feeble Boy, fond Love, 
All Nature, Softneſs, Pity and Compaſſion, 
This Hour I throw ye off, and entertain 
Fell Hate within my Breaſt, Revenge and Gall, 
By Heav'n, I'll meet, and counterwork this Treachery, 
Hark thee, Villain, Traitor—— anſwer me, Slave. 


PERE Z. 

My Service has not merited thoſe Titles. E 
| K I N G. , 
Dar'ſt thou reply? Take that — thy Service? thinly; E. 
[ Strikes deir 
V hat's thy whole Life, thy Soul, thy All, to my ould 
One Moment's Eaſe ? Hear my Command; and look Wi k 
That thou obey, or Horror on thy Head, > ſav 

Drench me thy Dagger in Alphonſe's Heart. 
Why doſt thou ſtart? Reſolve, or 
| | Ey 


PEREL 
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P ER E Z. : 
— 1 will. E 
XING. | 
Tis well—that when ſhe comes to ſet him free, 
5 Teeth may grin, and mock at her Remorſe. a 
[Perez geing. 
Stay thee I've farther thought I' add to this, 
d give her Eyes yet greater Diſappointment: 
hen thou haſt ended him, bring me his Robe; 
d let the Cell where ſhe'll expect to ſee him 
darken'd, ſo as to amuſe the Sight. | 
be conducted thither—— mark me well 
ere with his Turbant, and his Robe array d, 
hd laid along as he now lies ſupine, 
ſhall convict her to her Face of Falſhood, 
hen for Alphonſo's ſhe ſnall take my Hand, 
d breath her Sighs upon my Lips for his, 
dden I'll tart, and daſh her with her Guilt. 
it ſee, ſne comes; I'll ſhun th* Encounter; thou, 
low me, and give heed to my Direction. 


SCENE II. 
2A, 8411. 


2 ARX , 
HE Mute not yet return'd! ha, *twas the King! 
The King that parted hence! frowning he went; 
Eyes like Meteors roll'd, then darted down 
eir red and angry Beams; as if his Sight 
ould, like the raging Dog - ſtar, ſcorch the Earth, 
mo Ruin in its Courſe. Doſt think 
ſaw me? om 


I SELIM. 
Yes: But then, as if-he thought 
Eyes had err d, he haſtily recall'd © 
ü Th im- 


RES 
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'Th' imperfe& Look, and ſternly turn'd away. 


, — 1, 
Shun me when ſeen! I fear, thou haſt undone me, 1 
Thy ſhallow Artifice bepets Suſpicion, = 7 
And, like a Cobweb- 5 but t ily ſhades. | 
The Face of thy Deſign; alone diſguiſing 4 
What Mould bare neber been ſeen; imperfect Miſchief! p 
Thou Ike the Adder, venomous and deaf, 2 
Haſt ſtung the Traveller; and, after, hear'ſt. 
Not his purſuing Voice; ey'n where thou think ſt 
To hide, the rultting Leayes and bended Graſs 
Confeſs, and point the Path which thou haſt crept. 
O Fate of Fools! officious in Contriving ; G 
In Executing puzzled, lame and Joſt, * 
SE LI. N. 
Avert it, Heay'n, that you ſhould ever ſuffer 
For my Defect; or that the Means Which 
Devis d to ſerve ſhould ruin your Deſign! ure 
Preſcience is Heav n's alone, not giv'n to Man. hei 
If I have faild in what, as being Man, al 
I needs muſt fail; impute-not as a Crime I 
My Nature's want, but puniſn Nature in me: y fi 
I plead not for a Pardon and to live, b. 
But to be puniſh'd and forgiven. Here, ſtrike; 'ha 
I bare my Breaſt to meet your juſt Revenge. ot 
2 A R A. It WE 
I have not Leiſure now to take ſo poor her 
A Forfeit as thy Life: Spmewhat of high 
And more importnat Fate requires my Thought. 


When I've concluded on my ſelf, if 1 | 
Think fit, I'll leave thee my Command to die. 
Regard me well; and dare not to rep] 

To what I give in Charge; For I'm refoly'd, 
Give, Order, that the two remaining Mutes 
Attend me inſtantly, with each a Bowl 
Of ſuch Ingredients mix'd, as will with ſpeed 
Benumn the living Faculties, and giye_ - 
Mok caſie and inevitable D. ; 


— 


. 
” _— 
* 
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es, Oſmyn, yes; be Ofmyn or Alphonſo, 

give thee Freedom, if thou dar'ſt be free: 
uch Liberty as I embrace” my ſelf, 

hou ſhalt partake. Since Fates no more afford; 
can but die with thee to keep my Word. 


| | , Ky 
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8 C 
. SCENE opening ſhews the Priſon: 
GoxnsALEZ alone, diſguir d like a Mute, with a Dagger. 


GONSALEZ. 
No R Centine], nor Guard! the Doors unbarr'd! 
LV And all as till, as at the Noon of Night! 
ure Death already has been buſie here. 
here lies my Way, that Door too is unlock d [Looks im; 
a! fore he {leeps——alPs dark within, fave what 
Lamp, that feebly lifts a ſickly Flame, 
y fits reveals his Face ſeems turn'd, to favour 
h' Attempt: I'll ſteal, and do it unperceiv'd. 
hat Noiſe! ſome body coming? ſt. Alonzo? 
o body? Sure he'll wait without would 
I were done — Fll crawl, and ſting him to the Heart: 
hen caſt my Skin, and leave it there to anſwer it, [Goes i. 


SUIS 3 „R. 
S 2 . E IF 22 1% 


SCENE V. 
Garcia, ALonzo; 
GARCIA, 


Here? where, Alonzo t where's my Father? where 
The King? Confuſion! all is on the Rout! 
als Ali's 
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All's loſt, all ruin'd by Surpriſe and Treachery. 
Where, where is he? Why doſt thou thus miſ- lead nie? I. 
4IONZ o. ö * 

My Lord, he enter'd but a Moment ſince, 
And cou'd not paſs me unperceiv'd — What hoa! 


K 
My Lord, my Lord, what, hoa! My Lord Gen/alez.! . 


OV 


X D O e S7 YM USOD ! 
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"SCENE VI. 


Garcia, Axon zo, GONSALEZ bloody. 


GCONSIULIES. 
* choak your Clamours 
Rudeneſs? | 


whence th 


Garcia! | 
GARCTI A. 

Perdition, Slavery, and Death, 
Are entring now our Doors, Where is the King? 
What means this Blood? and why this Face of Horror! 

| GONSALE Z, 

No matter — give me firſt to know the Cauſe 

Of theſe your raſh and ill-tim'd Exclamations. 
G ARCI A. , 

The Eaſtern Gate is to the Foe betray'd, 
Who, but for Heaps of Slain that choak the Paſſage, 
Had enter'd long e er now, and born down all 
Before em, to the Palace Walls, Unleſs 
The King in Perſon animate our Men 
Granada's loft; and co confirm this Fear, 
The Traitor Perez, and the Captive Moor, 
Are thro a Poſtern fled, and join the Foe, 

GONSALE Z, 

Wou'd all were falſe as that; for whom you call 
The Moor, is dead. That Oſmyn was Alphonſo; 
In whole Heart's Blood this Ponyard yet is warm 


GA 
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GARCIA. 
Impoſſible; for Oſnmn was, while flying, 
——— aloud by Perex for e, : 
G ONSALEZ. 
Enter that Chamber, and convince your Eyes, 
»w much Report has wrong'd your eaſie Faith. 
[Garcia goes in. 
| 4 10 N 40,4. 5. = 
My Lord, for certain Truth Perez is fled; 
d has declar'd the Cauſe of his Revolt, 
as to revenge a Blow the King had giv'n him, 
G ARC IA. returning] 
Ruin and Horror! O Heart- wounding Sight! 
GONSALE Z. / 
What ſays my Son? what Ruin? ha? what Horror 
GARCI 4. , 
Blaſted my Eyes, and ſpeechleſs be my Tongue, 
ther than or to ſee, or to relate | 
is Deed——O dire Miſtake! O fatal Blow! ! 
nc King : 


ie; 


l 


* GONSALEZ. ALONZO. 
The King ! WW 
| GARCIA. 
Dead, welt'ring, drown'd in Blood. 
, fee, attir'd like Oſmn, where he lies, 
a [ey book in 
whence, or how, or wherefore was this done? 
t what imports the Manner, or the Cauſe? 
dthing remains to do, or to require, 
t that we all ſhould turn our Swords againſt 
r Selves, and expiate with our own his Blood. 
 GONSALEZ, 
O Wretch! O curs d, and raſh, deluded Flood! 
me, on me, turn your avenging Sword. 
who have ſpilt my Royal Maſter's Blood, 
ou'd make Atonement by a Death as herrid; 


fall beneath the Hand of my own Son. 
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Better with this to rip up my own Bowels, 


Meare, oy 


GARCIA, | 
Ha! what? atone this Murder with a greater! 
The Horror of that Thought has damp'd my Rage. 
The Earth already groans to bear this Deed; 
Oppreſs her not, nor think to ſtain her Face 
With more unnatural Blood. Murder my Father! 


And bathe it to the Hilt, in far leſs damnable 
Self- Murder. | 
GONSALEZ. 

O my. Son! from the blind Dotage 

Of a Father's Fondneſs theſe Ills arole; 
For thee I've been ambitious, baſe, and bloody: 
For thee I've plung'd into this Sea of Sin; 
Stemming the Tide with only one weak Hand, 
While d'other bore the Crown, (to wreath thy Brow) 
Whoſe Weight has ſunk me &er I reach'd the Shoar; 
GARCIA. 

Fatal Ambition! Hark! the Foe is enter d: 
The Shrilneſs of that Shout ſpeaks em at Hand. 
We have no time to ſearch into the Cauſe 
Of this ſurpriſing and moſt fatal Error. 

What's to be done? the King's Death known, will fri 
The few remaining Soldiers with Deſpair, 

And make em yield to Mercy of the Conqueror. 

e. | a I.O0a2Z 0 | 

My Lord, Pve thought how to conceal the Body; 
Require me not to tell the Means, till done, 

Leſt you forbid what then you may approve, 
[ Goes in. 
G OQN SALE Z. 

They Shout again! Whate'er he means to do, 
*T were fit the Soldiers were amus'd with Hopes? 
And in the mean time fed with Expectation 
To ſee the King in Perſon at their Head. 

; "GARCIA, 
Were it a Truth, I fear tis now too late. 
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PII omit no Care, nor Hafte; and try 
to repel their Force, or bravely die. 


- 5 
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SCENE VII. 


GONSALEZEZ, ALONZO. 


| GONSALE Z,. 

£7 HAT haſt thou done, Alonzo? 

> ALONZO. 
Such a Deed / 
but an Hour ago I'd not have done, 
0 for the Crown of Univerſal Empire. 
t what are Kings reduc'd to common Clay ? 
who can. wound the Dead ?——T've from the Body 
er'd the Head, and in an obſcure Corner | 
ſpos'd it, muffled in the Mute's Attire, 
aving to View of them that enter next, 
one the undiſtinguiſhable Trunk : 
nich may be ſtill miſtaken by the Guards 
r Oſmn, it in ſeeking for the King 
hey chance to find it. : 
| GONSALEZ, 

"Twas an Act of Horror; 
d of a Piece with this Day's dire Miſdeeds. 
It tis no time to ponder or repent, + 
aſte thee, Alonzo, chaſte thee hence with ſpeed, 
d aid my Son. Tl follow with the laſt 
ſerve, to re-inforce his Arms: At leaſt, 


ſhall make good, and ſhelter his Retreat. 
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SCENE VII. 
LANA, followed by SEL 1M, and two Mutes | " 
the Bowl; by 


Z AR A. 
Tlence and Solitude are ev'ry where! | 
Thro' all the Gloomy Ways and Iron Doors 
That hither lead, ner Human Face nor Voice 
Is ſeen or heard. A dreadful Din was: wont 
To grate the Senſe, when entei'd here; from Groans 
And How1ls of Slaves condemn'd, from Clink of Chat 
And Craſh of ruſty Bars and creeking Hinges : 
And ever and anon the Sight was daſh'd 
With frightful Faces, and the meagre Looks 
Of grim and ghaſtly Executioners. 
Yet more this Stilneſs terrifies my Soul, 
Than did that Scene of complicated Horrors. 
It may be, that the Cauſe of this my Errand ' 
And Purpoſe, being chang'd from Life to Death, 
Has alſo wrought this chilling Change of Temper. 
Or does my Heart bode more? what can it more 
Than Death ?— _ 
Let em ſet down the Bowls, and warn Alphonſe 
That I am here ſo. You return and find 
| [ Mutes gony | 
The King; tell him, what he requir'd, I've done, 
And wait his coming to approve the Deed. 
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SCENE N. 
Z ARA, and MUTES, 


 & + © 

T7 HAT have you ſeen? Ha! wherefore ſtare you thus, 
[The Mutes return, and look affrighted. 

th haggar'd Eyes? why are your Arms a- croſs? 

ur heavy and deſponding Heads hung down? 

y is't you more than ſpeak in theſe {ad Signs ? 

e me more ample Knowledge of this Mourning, 


ey go to the Scene, which opening ſhe perceives the Body. 


! proſtrate! bloody! headleſs! O 'm loſt, 
mn! O Alphonſo ! Cruel Fate! 

el, Cruel, O more than killing Object! 

ame prepared to die, and ſee thee die... 
y, came prepar'd my ſelf to give thee Drath 
cannot bear to find thee thus, my Oſmmn —.— 

his accurs'd, this baſe, this treach rous King! 


SCENE X. 


Z ARA, SELIM. 


ing 


SELIM. 


E ſought in vain, for no where can the King 
Be found 


Z AR 4. 

et thee to Hell, and ſeek him there, [Stabs him. 
Helliſn Rage had wanted Means to act, 

tor thy fatal and pernicious Counſel, 


SELIM, 


I found the dead and bloody Body ſtripp'd 
Drink not the Poiſon — for Alphonſo is —= 


I have a certain Remedy for that. 


This to our mutual Bliſs when join'd aboye, U 


« 4 | 

go The Mourninc Brrps, 
SELIM. 

You thought it better then but I'm rewarded. 


The Mute you ſent, by ſome Miſchance was ſeen, 
And forc'd to yield your Letter with his Life: 


My Tongue faulters, and my Voice fails — I fink 


£ AR A 
As thou art no- And | fhall quickly be. 
*Tis not that he is dead; for twas decreed 
We both ſhould die. Nor is't that I ſurvive; 


But Oh, he dy'd unknowing in my Heart. 

He knew I loy'd, but knew not to what Height: 

Nor that I meant to fall before his Eyes, 

A Martyr and a Victim to my Vows: 

Inſenſible of this laſt Proof he's gone. 

Yet Fate alone can rob his mortal Part 

Of Senſe: His Soul ſtill ſees, and knows each Purpot 

And fix'd Event of my perſiſting Faith. 

Then, wherefore do I pauſe ?——piye me the Boy 
© [.4 Mute kneels and gives one of the | 

Hover a Moment, yet, thou gentle Spirit, 

Soul of my. Love, and 1 will wait thy Flight, 


O friendly Draught, already in my Heart. 
Cold, cold; my Veins are Icicles and Froſt. 
II creep into his Boſom, lay me there; 
Cover us cloſe or E ſhall chill his Breaſt, 
And fright him from my Arms — See, ſee, he lid 
Still further from me; look, he hides his Face, 
I cannot feel it — quite beyond my reach. 
O now hes gone, and all is dar 


[The Mutes kneel and mourn 
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SCENE XI. 


ALMERIA, LEONORA, Mors, Ot. 


ALMERI 4. 
[et me ſeek him in this horrid Cell; 
For in the Tomb, or Priſon, I alone 
hope to find him. 
LEONO RA. 
eav'ns! what diſmal Scene | 
death is this? The Eunuch Selim ſlain! 
ALMERI 4. 
ew me, for I am come in ſearch of Death; 
want a Guide; for Tears have dimn'd my Sight. 
LEONOR A. 
las, a little farther, and behold 
all pale and dead! two frightful Men, 
> ſeem the Murderers, kneel weeping by: 
ing Remorſe too late for what they've done. 
O forbear lift up your Eyes no more; 
haſte away, fly, from this fatal Place, 
re Miſeries are. multiply'd; return, 
rn and look not on; for. there's a Dagger 
dy to ſtab the Sight, and make your Eyes 
ALMERI A. 
) I foreknow, foreſee that Object. 
at laſt then ſo? Is he then dead? 
at dead at laſt, quite, quite, for ever dead? 
re, there I ſee him; there he lies, the Blood 
bubbling from his Wounds — O more than Savage! 
they, or Hearts, or Eyes, that did this Decd ? 
d Eyes endure to guide ſuch cruel Hands? 
not my Eyes guilty alike with theirs, 
: thus can gaze, and yet not turn to Stone? 


—1 


hb for another Draught of Death 
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l do not weep! The Springs of Tears are dry 
And of a ſudden J am calm, as if 
All Things were well; and yet my Husband's my 
Yes, yes, I know to mourn! Pl] Sluce this Heart, 
The Source of Woe, and let the Torrent looſe, 
— Thoſe Men have left to weep! they look on n 
I hope they murder all on whom they look. 
Behold me well; your bloody Hands have err'd, 
And wrongfully have flain thoſe Innocents :.. 
I am the Sacrifice deſign d to bleed; 
And come prepar'd to yield my Throat— they f 
Their Heads, in ſign of Grief and Innocence 

[ They Poiat at the Bowl on the 
And point! what mean they ? Ha! a Cup. O wd 
IT underſtand what Medicine has been here. 
O noble Thirſt! yet greedy, to drink all 


mean they? [They point at the oth 
Ha! point again? tis there, and full, I hope. 
Thanks to the liberal Hand that fill'd thee thus; 
III drink my.glad Acknowledgment ö = " 
. LEONOQRA. | os 
O hold: the 


For Mercy's fake; vpon my Knee I beg 


ALMERIA. — 
With thee the kneeling World ſhou'd beg in vait, 
Seeſt thou not there? behold who proſtrate lyes, 
And pleads againſt thee? who ſhall then prevail? 
Yet I will take a cold and parting Leave, wy 
From his pale Lips; I'll kiſs him, &er I drink, , 
Leſt the rank Juice ſhou'd-bliſter on my Mouth, 
And ſtain the Colour of my laſt Adieu. * 
Horror! a headleſs Trunk! nor Lips nor Face, P 
[Coming nearer the Body, ſtarts and lets fall tu Men 
But ſpouting Veins, and mangled Flefh! O, oh.— Een 
win 
Ap 
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SCENE The laſt. 


11 LEONORA, ALPHons0, HELI, PEREZ, 
pith GARE1 A Priſoner, Guards and Attendants. 


ALPHONSO. 


AY, ſtand off, where is ſhe? let me fly, 
ave her from Death; and ſnatch her to my Heart. 
ALMERI A. | 
AL PHONSO. | 
hear; my Arms alone ſhall hold her up, 
her to Life, and wake her into Gladneſs. 
e talk to thy reyiving Senſe, 
ords of Joy and Peace; warm thy cold Beauties, 
he new-fluſhing Ardour of my Cheek; 
by Lips, pour the ſoft trickling Balm 
dial Sighs; and reinſpire thy Boſom | 
the Breath of Love. Shine, awake, Almeria, 
— WS new Birth to thy long-ſhaded Eyes, 
double on the Day reflected Light. 
ALMERIA. | 
ere am I? Heay'n! what does this Dream intend? 
ALPHONSO. 
ay'ſt thou never dream of leſs Delight, 
er wake to leſs ſubſtantial Joys. 
ALMERIA. 
'n me again from Death! O all ye Pow'rs, 
m this Miracle! Can I beliere 
abt, againſt my Sight? and ſhall I truſt, 
Senſe, which in one Inſtant ſhews him dead 
lying? Yes, I will; I've been abus'd | 
Apparitions, and affrighting Fantoms : 
my Lord, my Life, my only Husband; 


tht 


CE 


; ' 
04 The MournincG BRIDER 
J have him now, and we no more will part. 
My Father too ſhall have Compaſſion— _ 

ALPHONSO. | 
O my Heart's Comfort; *tis not giv'n to this 
Frail Life, to be entirely bleſs'd. Even now, 
In this extreameſt Joy my Soul can taſte, 
Yet am I daſh'd to think that thou muſt weep; 
Thy Father fell, where he defign'd my Death. 
Gonſalex and Alonzo, both of Wounds 
Expiring, have with their Jaſt Breath confeſs'd 
The juſt Decrees of Heav'n, which on themſelves 
Has turn'd their own moſt bloody Purpoſes, 
Nay, I muſt grant, tis fit you ſhou'd be _— 
( 


Let em remove the Body from her Sight. 
Til-fated Zara! Ha! a Cup? Alas! x 

Thy Error then is plain; but I were Flint 

Not to o'erflow in Tribute to thy Memory. 

O Garcia! 31 
Whbſe Virtue has renounc'd thy Father's Crimes, 
Seeſt thon, how juſt the Hand of Heay'n has been? 
Let us who thro? our Innocence ſurvive, 

Still in the Paths of Honour perſevere, 

And not, from paſt or preſent Ills deſpair: 

For Bleſſings ever agait on virtuous Deeds; * 
And tho' a late, a ſure Reward ſucceeds, ¶ Exeum 0 


Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdle. 


E Tragedy thus done, I am, you know, 
o more 4 Princeſs, but in ſtatu quo: 
ww as unconcern d this Mourning wear, 
deed a Widow, or an Heir. 
eiſure, now, ro mark your ſev ral Faces, 
now each Critick by his ſour Grimaces. 
in Plays, I ſee them where they ſit, 
'd, like Rats-bane, up and down the Pit; 
others watch like Pariſh-Searchers, hir 4 
of what Diſeaſe the Play expir'd. - 
b what Foy they run, to ſpread the News 
lamm d Poet, and departed Muſe! | 
he *ſcape, with what Regret tb 
om they re diſappointed, when they're pleas'd ! 
's 10 Plays for the ſame End reſort, 
Surgeons wait on Tryals in a Court; © 
mocence condemn'd they ve no Reſpect, 
led they ve a Body to diſſect. 
ſſex Men, that dwell upon the Shoar, 
ur when Storms ariſe, and Billows roar, 
utly praying, with uplifted Hands, 
ome well. laden Ship may ſtrike the Sands ; 


Pi 


EPILOGUE. 


| To-whoſe rich Cargo they may make 


And fatten on the Speils of Providence: 

So Criticks throng to ſee a New Play ſplit, 

And thrive and proſper on the Wrecks of Wit. 
Small Hope our Poet from theſe Proſpefts draws, 
And therefore to the Fair commends his Cauſe. 
Your tender Hearts to Mercy are inclin d, 

With whom, hee hopes, this Play will Favour find, 
Which was an Off ring to the Sex deſignud. 
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udire eſt Opere pretium, procedere recte 
Qui mechis non vultisy  — Hor. Sat. 2.1. 1. 
Metuat doti deprenſa—— Idid. 


— 


— 


printed in the Ys an MDCC XX. 


- —— 


I — — Rho wet 


p 
«>, 


+... 


5 


—ů © 


To the Right Honourable 
4 E 


arl of Mountague, &c. 


LORD, + 


„ether the World will arraign me 
ol Vanity, or not, that I have pre- 

a6 ſum'd to Dedicate this Comedy to 
---& Your Lordſhip, I am yet in Doubt: 
Ty 5 3 es" 

[E251 Tho? it may be it is ſome Degree of 
Vanity even to doubt of it. One who 
t any time had the Honour of Your Lord- 
Converſation, cannot be ſuppos'd to think 
-anly of that which he wou'd prefer to Your 
a: Yet it were to incur the Impuration of 
uch Sufficiency, to pretend to ſuch a Me- 
might abide the Teſt of your Lordſhip's 


ire, 
L. II. E 2 Whats 


Pd 
1 
r 


be Dedication.” 


Whatever Value may be wanting to this Ply 
"while yet it is mine, will be ſufficiently made i 
to it, when it is once become Your Lordſhip 
and it is my Security, that I cannot have ow 
rated it more by my Dedication, than 10 
Lordſhip will dignifie it by yeur Patronage. - MP! 

That it ſucceeded on the Stage, was alm 
beyond my Expectation ; for but little of it wy 
prepar'd for that general I aſte which ſeems no 
to be predominant in the Pallats of our Audient 

Thoſe CharaQters which are meant to be rid 
cul'd in moſt of our Comedies, are of Fools (4c 
groſs, that, in my humble Opinion, they ſhave 
rather diſturb than divert the welk-natur'd g 
refleQing Part of an Audience; they are be 
CObjeQs of Charity than Contempt; and inſt 
of moving our Mirth, they ought very often! 
excite our Compaſſion, | 

This Reflection mov'd me to deſign ſomeC 
rafters, which ſhou'd appear ridiculous not ef 
much thro? a natural Folly (which is incorti een 
ble, and therefore not proper for the Stage) ee 
thro? an affected Wit; a Wit, which at the ful" * 
time that it is affected, is alſo falſe. As theg ere 
ſome Difficulty in the Formation of a Chara 
of this Nature, fo there is ſome Hazard. w 
attends the Progrefs of its Succeſs, upon 
Stage: For many come to a Play, ſo over - cha; derts 
with Criticiſm, that they yer often let yu 
Cenſure, when thro* their Raſhneſs they 
miſtaken their Aim. This I had Qccafion Jak Hand 
to abſerve: For this Play had been aQed two 
three Days, before ſome of theſe haſty Jud 
cau'd find the Leifure to diſtinguiſn betwiltl 
Character of a Vitwoud and a Traewtt. 


The Dedication... | 

muſt beg your Lordſhip's Pardon for this 
12 the true Courſe of this Epiſtle; 
vat that it may not ſeem. altogether impertinent, 
beg, that I may plead the Occaſion of it, in 
art of that Excuſe of which I ſtand in need, for 
ecommending this Comedy to Your ProteQi- 
pn. It is only by the Countenance of your 
Lordſhip, and the Feu ſo qualify'd, that ſuch 
who write with Care and Pains can hope to be 
jiſtinguiſh'd : For the Proſtituted Name of Poet 
romiſcuouſly levels all that bear it. | 
Terence, the moſt correct Writer iu the World, 
ad a _ and a Lelius, if not to aſſiſt him, at 
eaſt to ſupport him in his Reputation: And not- 
withſtanding his extraordinary Merit, it may be, 
heir Countenance was not more than neceſlary. 
The Purity of his Stile, the Delicacy of his 
urns, and the Juſtneſs of his Characters, were 
of them Beauties, which the greater Part of 
is Audience were incapable of Taſting: Some 
ff the courſeſt Strokes of Plantar, ſo ſeverely 
cenſur'd by Horace, were more likely to affect 
the Multitude; ſuch, who come with Expectati- 
on to laugh at the laſt AQ of a Play, and are bet- 
ter entertain'd with two or three unſeaſonable Jeſts, 
than with the artful Solution of the Fable. 

As Terence excell'd in his Performances, ſo 
had he great Advantages to encourage his Un- 
gertakings; for he built moſt on the Foundati- 
ons of Menander: His Plots were — mo- 
dell' d, and his Characters ready drawn to his 
Hand. He copied Menander; and Menander 
had no leſs Light in the Formation of his Cha- 
facters, from the Obſervations of Theophraſtar, 
a whom he was a * and * 

3 b 


The Dedication.. _ Ty 


ye reſign'd her Birth-right, by having negleQed 
pay her Duty to your Lordſhip; and by per- 
itting others of a later Extraction, to prepoſleſs 
at Place in Your Eſteem, to which none can 
etend a better Title. Poetsy, in its Nature, is 
cred to the Good and Great; the Relation be- 


veen them is reciprocal, and they are ever pro- 


tions to it. It is the Privilege of Poetry to ad- 
eſs to them, and it is their Prerogative alone to 
ve it Protection. - - Ts 

This receiv'd Maxim is & general Apology for 
| Writers who ConſecratetheirLabours togreat 
ſen: But I cauld-wiſh, at this Time, that this 


\ddreſs were exempted from the common Pre- 


ce of all Dedications; and that as I can di- 
'nguiſh Your Lordfhip even among the moſt De- 
rving, ſo this Offering might become remark- 
dle by ſome particular Inſtance of Reſpect, which 


ould aſſure Your Lordſhip, that I am, with all 


ne Senſe of Your extream Worthinefs and 
umanity, „ 


My LORD, 
Your Loradſpip's moſt Obedient 


and moſt Oblig'd Humble Servant, 


William Congreve. 


1 


- 


* 2 ; 
„ N AT | -F 548) 
5: 2 — 75 


PR OL O K. 


Spoken by Mr. Berrerron. 


O Fools, who with ill Stars are curſt, 
Sure ſcribling Fools, call'd Poets, fare the worſt ; | 

For they're a fart of Fools which Fortune makes, | 
Ad after ſhe has made em Fools, forſakes. 
With Nature's Oafs 'tis quite a diff rent Caſe, 
For Fortune favours all her Tdiot-Race: 
In her own Neſt the Cuckow-Eggs we find, 
Oer which ſhe broods to hatch Fa Changling-Kind 
No Portion for her own ſhe has to ſpare, 
So much ſhe doats on her adopted Care. 

Poets are Bubbles, by the Town drawn i in, 
Suffer d at firſt ſome trifling Stakes to win: 
But what unequal Hazards do they run! 
Zach time they write they venture all they've won: 
The Squire that's butter d ſtill, is ſure to be undone, 
This Author, heret:fore, has ſound your Favour, 
But pleads no Merit from his paſt Behaviour. 
To build on that might prove a vain Preſumption, 
Shou d Grants to Poets made, admit Reſumption: 
And in Parnaſſus he muſt loſe his Seat, 
If that be found a forfeited Eſtate. | 

He owns, with Toil, he wrought the following Scenes, 
But if they're naught ne er ſpare bim for his Pains : 


D | 


PRO L O G U E. 
l 
e ſwears he'll not reſent one hiſi d- off Scene, 
y, like thoſe peeviſh Wits, his Play maintain, 
, to aſſert their Senſe, your Taſte arraign. 
me Plot we think he has, and ſome new Thought ; 
ws Humour too, no Farce; bu that's a Fauli. 
wire, he thinks, you ought not to expect; 
br ſo reform d a Town, who dares Correct? 
þ Pleaſe, this Time, has been his ſole Pretence, 
[ell not Inflrutt, leſs it ſhowd give Offence. 
bou'd he by Chance a Knave or Fool expoſe, 
he hers att bers; fore rs ar 
ſhort, our Play ſhall (with your Leave to ſhew it) 
ive you one Inſtance of a Paſſive Poet. . 
to your Fudgments yields all Roſs, gain; 
Save or Dann, after your own Dj 


* 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


en © : Woe 
Fainall, in Love with Mrs: Marwoed, Mr. Betterto 
Mirabeil, in Love with Mrs. Millamant. Mr. Verbruggen 


Witwoud, | Mr. Bowen. 
Ss © Followers of Mrs. Millatant. ir 


Sir Wilfull Witwoud, half Brother to Wit- 
woud, and Nephew to Lady infer $ ws Underbil, 


5. 


WOMEN. 


Lady Wiſhfort, Enemy to Mirabell, for a 
why falſly pretended Love to her. c _ Leigh, 
Mrs. Millamant, A fine Lady, Neice t Mrs. Byaceobd 
Lady Wiſhfort, and loves Mirabell. 7 I 
Mrs. Marwood, Friend to Mr. Fainall, Mrs 
and likes Mirabell. Ng. 
Mrs. Famall, Daughter to Lady Wiſh- 
fort, and Wife to Famall, formerly > Mrs. Bowman. 
Friend to Mirabell. 


Foible, Woman to Lady Wiſhfort. Mrs. Willi. - 
Airing, Woman to Mrs. » + Mrs. Prince, | 


z 


Dancers, Footmen and At rendants, 
SCENE LONDON, 


Tze Time equal to that of the Preſentation. 
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A CGT-I:S$CHKNET” 
A. Chocolate- Houſe. 


IRABELL and FAINALL [ Riſing from Cargs. 1. 
BETTY waiting. 


MIR 48 EL Z. 

NN are a foxtunate Man, Mr. Fainall.? 
Ft FAINALL. 

ts Haye we done? 

| MIRABEL TL. | 

What you pleaſe, Vil play on to enter -. 


| 
V. SA tain you. | 
FAIN ALI. | 
No, I'll gi your Revenge another dime when! you-- | 
not 5 i indifferent Na - thinking of ſomethi 
d now, and ligently ; Coldneſs of -a 


ng Gameſter 8. Pleaſure of the Winnen I'd 
mere play with a. Man that lighted his ill Fortuna, _ 
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| Loſs of her Reputation. 


gay: that's all, 


tempt the Patience of a Stoick. What, ſome Coxconh 


J 


than I'd make Love to a Woman who — 


MIR ABELL. 
| You have a Taſte extreamly delicate, and are fed 
fining on your Pleaſures. 
FAINALL. 
Pr'ythee, why ſo reſery'd? Something has put you on 
of Humour, | 
MIRABEL IL. 
Not at all: I happen to be grave to Day; * you ur 


FAIN ALI. 
Confeſs, Millamant and you quarrell'd laſt Night, i 
I left, you; my fair Couſin has ſome Humours that woul 


came in, and was well receiv'd by her, while you wen 


by. 
| MIR ABELL. 
Witwoud and Petulant; and what was worſe, her Anat 
your Wife's Mother, my evil Genius; or to ſum up i 
in a her own Name, my "ola Lady Wiſhfort came in 
 FAINALE. 
0 there it is then She has a laſting Paſſion foryou 
and with Reaſon.—— What, then my Wife was there! 
MIRAB ELI. 
Yes, and Mrs. Marwood and three or four more, whon 
I never ſaw before; ſeeing me, they all pat on thy 
ve Faces, whiſper'd one another; then complain'd 
ud of the Vapours, and after fell into a 


tence, 
FAINAII. 
They had a Mind to be rid of you. 
MIRAI ELI. 
For which Reaſon I reſoly'd net to ſtir, At lit 
good old Lady broke thro' her painful Taciturnity, 8 
an Invective againſt long Viſits, I would not — 
derſtood her, but Millamam joining in the Ar 
roſe and with a conſtrain d Smile told her, I ths ag 
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her the malicious Town took notice that ſhe was 
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5 MIRABELL,. (AY 

T did as much as Man cou'd, with any reaſonable (1 
ſcience; I proceeded to the very laſt Act of Flay 
with her, and was guilty of a Song in her Commey 
tion. Nay, I got a Friend to put her into a Lamps 
ard complement her with the Imputation of an Af 
with a young Fellow, which I carry'd fo far, that It 


fat of a ſudden; and when ſhe lay in of a Dropſie, yg 
ſuaded her ſhe was reported to be in Labour. The h 
vil's in't, if an old Woman is to be flatter'd further, u 
leſs a Man ſhou'd endeavour downright perſonally tot 
bauch her; and that my Virtue forbad me. But fort 
Diſcovery of this Amour, I am indebted to your Frie 
or your Wite's Friend, Mrs. Marmood. 
FAINALYT. 

What ſhou'd provoke her to be your Enemy, unleſi 
has made you Advances, which you have lighted? q 
men do not eaſily forgive Omiſſions of that Nature, 
| MIRABELL. © 

She was always civil to me, till of late; I conſeſ 
am not one of thofe Coxcombs who are apt to ini 
pret a Woman's good Manners to her Prejudice; and thi 
that ſhe who does not refuſe em ey'ry thing, can rek 
'em nothing. | 


FAINAILI. 


You. are a gallant Man, Mirabell; and tho? you n of 
have, Cruelty enough, not to fatisfie a "Lady's Longing» at 
ou have too much Generoſity, not to be tender ot Wh Ty 
Honour. Yet 2 ſpeak with an Indifference whi y W. 
ſcems to be affe 


and confeſſes you are confclous df 


Negligence. 


MIR ABELT: 

You purſue the Argument with a Diſtruſt that ſee 
to Be unaffected, and confeſſes that are conſq 
ous of a Concern for which the Lady is more indeb 
to you, than is your Wiſe, . *511 Bc 
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conſa 


FAIR 
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FAINALL. 
die, ge, priend; if you grow cenſorious I muſt leave 
Il look upon the Gameſters in the next Room. 
MIRABELTL, 
Who are they? | 

FAINALL, : _ 
etalant and Witwoud=——Bring me ſome Chocolate. 
MIR ABELTL. 
Betty, what ſays your Clock? 

BETTY. 

arn'd of the laſt Canonical Hour, Sir. 
MIRABELL. 
ow pertinent]y the Jade anſwers me! Ha? almoſt one 


lock ! [ Looking an bis Match.] O, y'are come— — 


8 7 e 3 
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SCENE U. 


MIR ASELL and FOOTM AN. 


ELL; is the grand Affair over; vou have ny 
- ſomething techous, 

'SERV ANT. 
ir, there's ſuch coupling at Pancras, that 2 land 
ind one another, as twere in a Country Dance. Ours 
the laſt Couple to lead up; and no Hopes appear- 
of Diſpatch, ldeſides on Parſon growing hoarſe, we 
re afraid his Lungs wou?d have fail'd-before it came to 
Turn; ſo we drove — to Das +Finee; ad there 
y were ' rivetted in a trice, - ; > 3c 33 
MIRABELL, 
$0, ſo, you are ſure they are married. 
SERV ANTI. 
arried and Bedded, Sir; I am Witneſs, 

MIR ABELL,. 

re you the Centificate? ? 

SE 'R VANT, 


© it ie, Sir, 


MIR A 
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MIR ABEL. 


Has the Tailor brought Waitmell's Cloaths bose 
the new Liveries? * | 


Yes, Sir. 
1 
5 you in, hear, 

adjourn the — till — Order; bid # 
well ſhake his Ears, and Dame Parnet ruſtle up heel | 
thers, and meet me at One a Clock by Roſamond's Pt 
that I may ſee her before ſhe returns to her Lady: & 
as you tender your Ears be ferret. 


SERVANT 


* LF. KY N eo 'S\ .- . 


SCENE III. 


M1RABELL, FAINALL, Betty. 


\FAINAEEL 

oY of your Succebs, Mirabell; you look pleas'd, 
MEKABETL L: 

I have been engag d in a Matter of ſome ſor 

Mink which is not yet ripe for Diſcovery. I am 

this is not a Cabal-Night. I wonder, Famall, thet 

who are married, and of conſequence — be di 

will ſuffer your Wife to be of ſuch a 

 FAINALE. 

Faith, I am not jealous. Beſides, moſt who ut 

gag d are Women end Relations; and for the Met, 

are of a Kind too contemptible to wo Scandal. 
MIR ABELE. 

I am of another Opinion. The greater the Cox 

always the more the £ For a Woman who is! 


a Fool, can have bur one Reaſon for aſſociating 
Man who is one. 
FAINA L L. 


Are you jealous as often as you ſee uud e enterta 
by rr ? wi 


The Way of the Won. 123 
'; -— 1b 


yr her Underſtanding I am, if not of her Perſon. 
FAINAEL - 


MIRABEL TL. 
he has Beauty enough to make any Man think fo; and 
pliſance enough not to contradict him who ſhall 
her ſo. e . 


FAINAL L. 
or a paſſionate Lover, methinks you are a Man ſome- 
t too diſcerning in the Failings of your Miſtreſs, 

NMIRAB ELI. . 

nd for a diſcerning Man, ſomewhat too paſſionate a 
rer; for I like her with all her Faults; nay, like her 
her Faults. Her Follies are ſo natural, or ſo artful, 
t they become her; and thoſe Affectations which in 
ther Woman wou'd be odious, ſerve but to make her 
re agreeable, I'll tell thee, Fainall, ſhe once us d me 
h that Inſolence, that in Revenge I took her to pieces; 
her, and ſeparated her Failings; I ſtudy'd 'em, and 
'em by Rote. The Catalogue was ſo large, that I 
not without one Day or other, to hate her 
rtily: To which end I ſo us'd my ſelf to think of em, 
t at length, contrary to my Det and Expectation, 
— bs mph, (on. ; *till in a few 
s it became habitual to me, to remember em without 
iy diſpleas d. They are now grown as familiar to 
as my own Frailties; and in all probability in a little 
ne longer I ſhall like *em as welt.. 

FATNAL L. 
Marry her, marry her; be half as well acquainted with 
Charms, as you are with her Defects, and my Life 
t, you are your own Man again. 
MITRABEL L. 


pay you ſo? 
— F FINALE, 
. I, I haye Experience: I haye a Wife, and ſo forth. 
SCENE 


rou do her wrong; for to give her her Due, ſhe has 
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which 1 am charg d to deliver into his own Handy, 
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8 C E NE IV. 
[To chem ] MESSENGER. 


MESSENGER, 
Witmoud here? 
S367 © Þ ot of 1 
Yes; What's your Buſineſs? 
MESSENGER. 
1 have a Letter for him, from his Brother Sir jj 


IN 


E # + 3+ -+ "i 
; He's in the next Room, Fr rn Way. 


RY * . e of 7. . % 9 
eee 


Mrz ELL Famnanty Barry: 


| MIRABZELL. 
F HAT, is the chief of thar noble Family in 
Sir Wilfull Hitwoud ! 
| FAIN ALL. 


«Tv} & *© 


He is expected to-Day. Do you know him? on 
+ MIRABEL L, be | 

J have ſeen him, he promiſes to be an extraordi 
Perſon; I think you have the Honour to bo relaui /7! 
him. — 
FAIN AL I. er 

Yes; he is half Brother to this Vitwoud by a ft 


Wife, who was Siſter to my Lady i/hfort, 
Mother, If you marry Millamant, — muſt ' all 
too. | 


MII 
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IR AB ETL T. 

had rather be his Relation than his Acquaintanee. 
FAINALL. 

e comes to Town in order to Equip himſelf for 


vel. 

; MIRABEL TY. 

or Travel! Why the Man that I mean. is above Forty. 
 _F AINALLI. 

lo matter for that; *ris for the Honour of England, 

all Europe ſhould know we have Blockheads of all 


MIR ABEL. 
wonder there is not an Act of Parliament to ſave the 
git of the Nation, and prohibit 2 Exportation of 


[5, 


$, 


FAINALL. 

no means, tis better as tis; tis better to Trade 
_ Loſs, than to be quite eaten up, with being 
ſtock 


MIRAI ELL. 
, are the Follies of this Knight-Errant, APY 
e Squire his Brother, any thing n 
FAIN ALI. 
ot at all; Mit woud grows by the Knight, likes Med- 
afted on a Crab. Gne will melt in your Mouth, and 
r ſet your Teeth on Edge; ane and (hs 


r all Core. 
MIRABE L J. 

one will be Rotten before he be Ripe, and the other 
be Rotten without ever being Ripe at all. 
ordl FAINALL, 
Wilfull is an odd Mixture of Baſhfulneſs and Obſti- 
—— But when he's drunk, he's as loving as the 
fer in the Tempeſt; and much after the fame man- 
To give t'other his due; he has ſomething of good 
re, and does not always want Wit. 
MIRABEL L. 
t always; but as often as his Memory fails him, — 


MI) 


v6 The War of the Woxrn 
his common Place of Compariſons. He is a Fool wi 
good Memory, and ſome few Scraps of other 
Wit. He is one whoſe Converſation can never be 
2 yet it is now and then to be endur d. He hu 
eed one good Quality, he is not Exceptious; for þ 
wry an Keel the Reputation of under ſtanding 
will conſtrue. an Affront into a jeſt; 
ea Rudeneſs and ill Language Satire and Fire 

FAIN ALI. 

If you have a mind to finiſh his Picture, you han 
Opportunity to do it at 1 length. — the Origin 


Kd 
EU G 


* — 
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SCENE, VI. 
"FD them] WrrwowuD 


IfITWOTUD. | 
A Fir me your Compaſſion, my Dears; pit 


Eamall; Mirabell, pity me, Ti 
F PEG om 
1 do from my Soul. Je: 
Why, what's the Matter?  _- Ne 
1 4 Vr ou b. dur 

No Letters for me, Betty? 
BETTY, Yo 


Did not a Meſſenger bring you one but tow, Sir? 
IT r . £19 

Ay, but no other 
| BETTY. 


No, Sir. 
ITV OUD. 
That's hard, that's very hard; — A Meſſenger, a Mi 
Beaſt of Burden, he has brought me a Letter fromthe 
my Brother, as heavy as a Panegyrick in a Funeral Ser! 
. 6r x Copy of Commendatory Vexles from one Port It] 
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ler. And what's worſe, . ape agen: 

Author, as an Epiſtle | 
MIRABELL, 

Fool, and your Brother, Witwoud! 
WITWHOUD. 

y, 27, my half Brother. My half Brother he is, 20 

er, upon Honour. | 
MIRAB ELI. 

rhen 'tis poſſible he may be but half a Fool. 

WITWOUD. 

Airabell, ie Drole! Good, good; hang 

. don't Its talk of himj— —Famall, how does your 

y? Gad, I ſay — thing in the World to get this Fel- 

— Pardon that I ſhou'd ask a 

w of Pleaſire, — own, a Queſtion at once fo 

reign and Domeftick. But I talk like an old Maid at 

frrnge, I don't know what I ff: ſhe's the beſt Wo+ 

an in the World. 

| \FAINALE. 3 as 

Tis well you don't know y, or e 

pmmendation wou'd go near to make me either Fo 


Jealous, 

WITWOUD. 
No Man in Town lives well with a Wife but Fain. 

' MITR 4B Z. | 

You lasten ſtep and ask his wifey if you wout 
credibly inform'd. 

WITWGOUD. 
Mirabell. 


Ay. 


i 


MIRABELL. 


WITWOUD. 
— Dea, Hank ten Thouſand Pardons;— Gad I have 
x t what I was going to ſay to you, 
1 A IE TI. 
I thank you heartily, heartily. 
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OO WITWOUD 
No, but pr'ythee excuſe 2.— my Memory is 


Memory. 
MIRABEL L. bes 

Have a care of ſuch Apologies, Witwoud; — for | y 

ver knew a Fool but he affected to RAINY a 
dhe Spleen or his Memory. 

FAIN ALL. 

* What have you done with Perulant? 

WITWOUD. | 

| He's reckoning his Mony<— my Mony it v 

have no Luck to-Day, | 
"reg INALL. Play; 
Tou may allow him to win of —— 
you are fure to be too hard for — Repartee: Sin 
you monopolize the Wir that is between you, the 
tune muſt be his of Courſe. _. 
MIR ABELL. 

I don't find that Petulane confeſſes the Superiority 

Wit to be your Talent, Witwoud. | | 
WITWOUD. 

Come, come, you are malicious now, and wou'd þ 
Debates——Petulant's my Friend, and a ver pretty Mi 
low, and a very, honeſt Fellow, and has à ſmattering 
Faith and Trot — deal of an odd fort of a {md 
Wit: Nay, I'll do ſtice. I'm his Friend, I won 
wrong him And if he had any Judgtnent in th 
World, he wou'd not be . contempti 

Come, come, don't detract from the Merits of my 


Friend. 
FAIN ALI. 
You don't take your Friend to be oyer-nicely bred, 
WITH#.0 UD. 

No, no, hang him, the Rogue has no Manners at il 
_ I —— ra No more Breedin bel * 
, that t e AR F 

Fin and Life 7 P T3 my 


x? MIRA 
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MIRABELL, 


; ? | 

= Cree LEWOUD.. 7 

Jam, faith I don't knovy as to that, Tcan't fay as to 9 

es, faith, in a Controverſie he'l] contradict any Body. 
MIRAI ELI. 

Ava a Man whom he ſear d, or a Woman, 


WITW.OUD. 

ell, well, he does not always think before he ſpeaks; 
We haye all our Failings; you are too hard upon 
„ you are, faith. Let me excuſe him,. I can de- 
| moſt of his Faults, exept one or two; one he has, 
the Truth on't, if he were my Brother, I cou'd 
* That indeed I cou'd wiſh were o- 
wile, | 


MIR ABEL L. 
ly marry, what's that, Wirwoud? 
WITWOUD. 
) pardon me——Expole the Infirmities of oF — 
No, my dear, excuſe me there. 
FAINAI . 
I warrant he's unſintere, or tis ſome ſuch 


wW1ITWO Uo D. .* 
o, no, what if he be? Tis no matter for "RU his 
will excuſe that: A Wit ſhou'd no more be ſincere, 
u Woman conſtant; one argues a Decay of Parts, as 
her of Beauty. er "4 T7712 
| MIR AB EIL T. 

be you think him too poſitive? j 

WITWO Jan I = Argu- 
0, no, his is being poſitiye is an n ere to — 
nt, and keeps up Converſation. 
FA TN Ak E. © 6 


Too illiterate. 
WITWOU'D: 
a! that's his Happineſs His want of Learning 


ue The War of the Wort, 
1 to ew his uy | 


 MIRABELL. 
He wants Words. 
WITV OUD. 

Ay; but 1 like him for that now; for his wy 
Words gives me the Pleaſure * often to cxplai 


Meaning. 
| FAINAL E. 
nes Impudent. 10 
WITWOUD. 
No, that's not it. | 
MIRABEL L. 


Vain, 
WITWOUD. 


No. * * 
NIRABEL L. 
What, he ſpeaks unſeaſonable Truths ſometime, 
cauſe he has not Wit enough to invent an Evaſion, 
WITWOTUD. | 
Truths! Ha, ha, ha! No, no; ſince you will har 
—  - ] mean, he never s Truth at 4— . 
He will lie like a Chambermaid, or a Woman of ( 
ww Porter. n is a ral | 


— W — 1 'B, * = 
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SCENE vll. 
[To ther} Coacum an 0 


COACHM AM * 
8 Maſter Petulane here, Aaiſtrels? | 


3 E TTT. 
Yes. 2 
COA AN; 
ae e EK a 6d 


him. 
FOR. 11. 
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FAINAL L, 


brave Petulant, Three! 
FEET. 


tell him. 1 

COACH MAN. 
You muſt bring Two Diſhes of Chocolate and a Glaſs 
inne: mon- Water. 


SCENE VIII. 


Mis A BELL, FAINALL, WiTwOUD. 


ITV O UD. 
HAT ſhould be for Two faſting Strumpets, and a 
Bawd troubled with the Wind. Now you may know 
t the Three are. 
MIRABEL L. 
ſou are very free with your Friend's err 
WITWOTUD. 
y, ay, Friendſhip without Freedom is as doll as Love 
out Enjoyment, or Wine without Toaſting; but to 
you a Secret, theſe are Trulls whom he allows Coach- 
and ſomething more by the Week, to call on him once 
y at publick Places. | 
MIRAB ELI. 


ow ! 

WITWOUD. 

ou ſhall ſee he won't go to 'em becauſe there's no 
e Company here to take notice of him Why 
is nothing to what he us'd to do; Before he 
d out this way, I have known him call for him- 


| FAINAL I. 

ul for himſelf ? What doſt thou mean? 

ITV O OUD. 

en! why, he wou'd flip you out of this Chocolate? 
„I. F houſe 


74 


a Mask, flap into a Ha 


0 IR, the Coach ſtays. 


z: The Wax of the Wory. 
houſe, juſt when you had been talking to him— 
ſoon as your Back was turn u Whip he was ; 
Then trip to his Lodging, clap on a Hood and Scarf, 

ckney-Coach and drive hither 
the Door again in a trice! where he wou'd ſend in 
himſelf, that I mean, call for himſelf, wait for hint 
nay and what's more, not finding himſelf, ſometimes 
a Letter for himſelf. 

ZE © # 3 Þ 0p 

I confeſs this is ſomething extraordinary I be 


he waits for himſelf now, he is ſo long a coming; ( 
ask his Pardon, 


* of A L D my Ex © The ＋ — 0 r way | 
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SCENE IX. 


PETVULAN T, MiRABELLI, FAINALL 
WirTrwoOUuD, BETTY, 


. 


rel. 
Well, well; I come Sbud a Man had as | 
be a prefeſs'd Midwite, as a profeſs'd Whoremaſte, 
this rate; to be knock'd up and rais'd at all Hours, 
in all Places. Pox on em, I won't come— Delt 
tell em I won't come. —Let em ſnivel and c 
Hearts out. | 
FAINAL LL. 
You are very cruel, Petulant. 
TATULANT. 
All's one, let it paſs— have a Humour to be c 
MIRABEL L, 
I hope they are not Perſons of Condition that yo! 
at this rate, | 


PETULANT. | 
Condition! Condition's a dry'd Fig, if Iam not in 
008 


4 
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our—Þ this Hand, if they were Y OUT —a—4a— 
pur * ye- call. ems them elves, they muſt wait or 


b off, if I want Appetite. 

MIR ABEL L, 
Vhat-d'ye-call-ems! What are they, WWitwoud ? 

WITWOTU D. . 
Empreſſes, my Dear——By your What-d'ye- cal ems 
means Sultana Queens. 

PETUL ANT. 


Ay, Roxolana's * 


MIRABEL L, 


Cry you Mercy. 
FAIN ALI. 
u wond ſays they are 
PETUL ANT. 
What does he fay th'are 
WITWOU D. 
I? fine Ladies, I fay. 
PETUL ANT. 
Paſs on, Witwoud—Harkee; by this Light, his Relations 
Two Coheireſſes his Couſins, and an old Aunt, who 
es Catterwauling better than a Conventicle. 
WITWOU D. 
2, ha, ha; I had a Mind to ſee how the Rogue wou'd 
e off Ha, ha, ha; Gad I can't be angry with 
; if he had ſaid they were my Mother and my Siſters, 
MIR ABEL L, 
0! 
TVO d. 
oʒ the Rogue's Wit and Readineſs of Invention charm 
Dear Petulant. : 
BETTY. 
bey are gone, Sir, in great Anger. 
PETULANT. 


t you nough, let em trundle. Anger helps Complexion; 
bunt. | 


ot in! 


now 


| FAINALLI., 

tis Continence is all diſſembled; this is in order 

ie ſomething to brag of the next time he makes 
F 2 7. 00 


— 
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1 Court to Millamant, and ſwear he has abandoned K 

J whole Sex for her Sake. 

i BY 4 #8 & pA 

Hye von not lefr off your impudent Pretenſions the 

| yer? cha! cut your Throat, ſometime or other, Pk 

| laxt. about that Buſineſs, | 

| ; PETUL ANT. | 

1 Ay, ay, let that pals »—— There are other Throatsy 
' EC — ; Eel 

| MIRABEL L. 

Mean: ng mine, 7 ? 

[ TULANT. 

1 2 Jan mean no "Bogy 1 know nothing. 

| + there ave Uncles and Nephews in the World -— 4 

ph: ray be Rivals-— bat then? All's one for that 

| AZ I RX MBEL Lb. 

| | ö ov! Harkee Potr/ant, come hitker——Explain, or 
1 ſhall call your Interpretes 

| 5 a PETULANT: 

Furhin! Th mov n »hing —- Why, you have an Und 
have you not. lately core to Town, and lodges by i 


f 
Lady 0 Ped 
*) 


|  MIRABELFT. as 
; Trout. a 
| PETULANT. Ph 
"Why that's enct ugh -—-— You and he are not Friend" Mm 


and it he ova Marry ant hive a Child, you may b bed 
1 inherited, ba? 

- if J R $5 BEL L. 

"Where Haſt thou fun hleg nron all this Truth? 
. 


A. All's On kor that; why 1 y 1 know - ſomething 
| MINABELL. 
Comp.thou nt pn Foreſt Fellow, Perulant, and ſhalt mi 


Love tomy N thou ſha't, Faith, What haſt t 


heard of my Vacs 


PET 


— — —äFä—wœ T2 Vp —e— —— ——— 7˙* - — 
* 
* 
*. 


ri 10 


thing, 


alt me 
alt til 


PET 
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PETUL ANT. 
1? nothing, I. If Throats are to be cut, let Swords 
laſh; Saug's the Word, I ſhrug and am ſilent. 

MIR ABE LL. 
O Raillery, Raillery. Come, I know thou art in the 
omens Secrets What you're a Cabaliſt, I know you 
Mid at Millamant's leſt-Night, after I went. Was there 
ny Mention made of my Uncle, or me? Tell me. If 
hou hadſt but good Nature equal to thy Wir, Petulant, 
ny Witwoud, viho is now thy Competitor in Fame, would 
hew as dim by thee as a dead Whiting's Eye by a Pearl of 
rient; he wou'd no more be ſcen by thee, than Mercury 
by the Sun: Come, I'm ſure thou wo't tell me. 

PETUL ANT. 

If I do, will you grant. me common Senſe then, for 
e future? 


MIRABELT. | 
Faith I'll do what I can for thee, and VI] pray that 


cay'n may grant it thee in the mean time. 
PETUL ANT. 


Well, harkee. KUELER 

. FAINALL.. | We” 
Petulant and you both will find Mirabell as warm a Ri- 
25 2 Lover. NS : 

WwWTTWOUD. 

Pſhaw, pſhaw, that ſhe laughs at Petulant is plain. And 
r my part But that it is almoſt a Faſhion to admire 
„ I ſhould——Harkee———To tell you a Secret, but 
it go no further Between Friends, 1 ſhall never 
ak my Heart for her. 
FAINALI. 


How! 

WITWOTUD. 

= handſome; but ſhe's a ſort of an uncertain Wo- 
| FAIN ALL. 

thought you had dy'd for her. 

WITWOUD, 


2 F ATN- 


Unh—No 


_—_— 


ee oc i «op 
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FAINALL, 


She has Wit. 

| WITWOUD. | A 
"Tis what ſhe will hardly allow any body elſe — NH 
Demme, I ſhou'd hate that, if ſhe were as handſome g el 
Cleopatra. Mirabell is not fo ſure of her as he thinks ſu K 
FAINAEI. 1. 

Why do you think ſo? | 
| ITU D. " 
We ſtaid pretty late there laſt Night; and heard fone: A 
thing of an Uncle to Mirabell, who is lately come to Tomi | 
amd is between him and the beſt part of his EH , 
Mirabell and he are at ſome Diſtance, as my Lady if. * 


fort has been told; and you know ſhe hates Mirahil 
worſe than a Quaker hates a Parrot, or than a Fiſhmor 
ger hates a hard Froſt, Whether this Uncle has ſeen M 
Millamant or not, I cannot ſay; but there were Items 9 
fuch a Treaty being in Embrio; and if it ſhou'd comet 
Life, poor Mirabell wou'd be in ſome ſort unfortuni 
fobb'd, i'faith. Fog | - 
FAINALI. | 
Tis impoſſible Millamant ſhou'd hearken to it. 
| WITWOUD. | 
Faith, my Dear, I can't tell; ſhe's a Woman and akin 
of a Humouriſt. 
NMIRAB ELI. | 
And this is the Sum of what you cou'd collect ut 


Night. 
 PETUL ANY. 
The Quinteſſence. May be Witwoud knows more, 


ſtay'd longer—Beſides, they never mind him; they fay ui 4... 
thing before him. | $ be : 
MIR ABELT, i 

I thought you had been the greateſt Fayourite, ut al 


PETULANT. . 

Ay tele a tete; But not in publick, becauſe I make Hon . 
marks. | 
MIR ABELTL 

You do? PETV 
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PETUL ANT. | 
Ay, ay, pox I'm malicious, Man, Now he's ſoft, you 
ow, they are not in awe of him The Fellow's 
ell bred, he's what you call a What-d'ye-call-'em. 
fine Gentleman, but he's filly withal. 

MIRABELLDL.. 
I thank you. I know as much as my Curioſity re- 
ires. Faizall, are you for the Mall? 

FAINAL LL 
Ay, Ill take a turn before Dinner. 

WITWOUD. 
Ay, we'll all walk in the Park; the Ladies ta Ed of | 
ing there, N 

MIR ABELL, 
I thought you were oblig'd to watch for your Brother 
r Wilfuls Arrival. | 

ITV OUD. 

No, no, he comes to his Ayny's, my Lady iſhfort; 
dx on him, I ſhall be troubled with him too; what ſhall 
do with the Fool? , 
*PEIUY 2NT: 
bep him for his Eſtate; that I May beg you afterwards ;: 
d ſo th. 


have but one Trouhſe with you 


a WITWOU D. | 
O rare Petulant; thou art 2 as Fire in a froſty 
rung thou ſhalt to the with us; and we'll be- 
7 ſevere. 


PETUL ANT. | 
Enough, I'm in a Humour to be ſevere, 
MIR ABELL, 
Are you? Pray then walk by your ſelves, Let not 
$ be acceſſary to your putting the Ladies out of Coun- 
nance, with your ſenſcleſs Ribaldry; which you roar 
ut aloud as often as they paſs by you; and when you 
aye made a handſome Woman bluſh, then you think 
ou have been ſevere. 
| PETUL ANT. 
What, what? Then let 'em either ſhew their Innocence 
E 4. by 


ET 


128 The War of the WorLD, 
by not underſtanding what they hear, or elſe mow! | 


Diſcretion by not hearing what they wou d not be tl 
to underſtand. O 
MI R 4 B ELL. 


But haſt not thou then Senſe enough to know 
thou ought'ſt to be moſt aſham'd thy ſelf, when thou! 
put another out of Countenance? | 

"MAT ULAMISNLT, 

Not I, by this Hand | always take Bluſhing eil 

for a Sign of Guilt, or ill Breeding. 
MIR ABELLTL. 

I confeſs you ought to think ſo. You are in the i; 
that you may plead the Error of your e in 
fence of your Practice. 


I here Modeſty's ill Manners, iis but fit 
That Impudence and Malice paſs for Wit. 


o © 
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ACT IE SCENE l. 
St. AME S' PARK. . 
Mys, FAI x AL L and Mrs. Manwoop. 


Mrs. FAINALL. * 


., ay, dear Marwood, if we will be happy; 
ive muſt find the Means in our ſelves, and 
among our ſelves. Men are ever in Ex- 
treams; either doating, or averſe. While 
they are Lovers, if they have Fire and 
SGSWenſe, their Jealouſies are inſupportable: 
d when they ceaſe to Love, (we ought to think at 
t)they loath; they look upon us with Horror and Li- 
te; they meet us like the Ghoſts of what we were, 
d as from ſuch, fly from us. 
Mrs. MARIWOO D. 
rue, *tis an unhappy Circumſtance of Life, that Love 
py'd ever die befare,us; and that the Man fo often 
bu'd out-live the Lover. But fay what you will, tis 
ter to be left, than never to have been loy'd. To paſs 
Youth in dull Indifference, to refuſe the Sweets of 
fe becauſe they once muſt leave us, is as prepoſterous 
to wiſh to have been born Old, becauſe we one Day 
t be Old. For my part, my Youth may wear ardV 
ſte, but it ſhall never ruſt in my Poſſeſſion. | 
Mrs. FAINALL. 
hen it ſeems you diſſemble an Averſion to Mankind 
in compliance to my Mother's Humour, 


Fo Mrs, 


\ C 
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Mrs. MARIO OD. 
Certainly. To be free; I have no Taſte of thoſe inf 
pid dry Diſcourſes, with which our Sex of force mi 
entertain themſelves, apart from Men. We may affe 
Endearments to each other, profeſs eternal Friendſhip 
and ſeem to dote like Lovers; but *tis not in on 
Natures long to perſevere. Love will reſume his Empin 
in our Breaſts, and every Heart, or ſoon or late, recen 
and readmit him as its lawful Tyrant. 
; Mrs. FAINALI. 
Bleſs me, bow have I been deceiv'd! Why you profeh 
a Libertine. | 
| Mrs. MARI/OOD. 
You ſee my Friendſhip by my Freedom. Come, be: 
ſincere, acknowledge that your Sentimentts agree wi 
mine, , | 


Mrs. FAIN ALI. 
Never. ; 
Mrs. MARV OO0D. 
You hate Mankind? 
Mrs FAINAII. 
Heartily, Inveterately. | 
f Mrs. MARV OO D. 
Your Husband ? | 
Mrs. FAIN ALI. 
Moſt tranſcendently; ay, tho I ſay it, meritoriouſly, 
Mrs. M ARWOOD, 
Give me your Hand upon it. 
Mrs. FAINAEDL. 
There. 


Mrs M ARIWO OD. 
1 join with you; what I have ſaid has been to ff 


you. 
Mrs. FAINALLT. 
Is it poſſible? Doſt thou hate thoſe Vipers, Men? 
Mrs. M ARWOO D. | 
I have done hating em, and am now come to de 
zem; the next thing I have to do, is cternally to fu 
dem. - 


neyt 


3 
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Mrs. FAINALL. 
There ſpoke the Spirit of an Amazon, a Pentheſilea. 
a Ms MAR OO D. 
„ Ind yet I am thinking ſometimes to carry my Averſion 
* $ Mrs. FAIN ALL. 
now? 3 
viſt Mrs. M ARWOOD. 


aith, by marrying; if 1 cou'd but find one that lov'd' 
very well, and would be throughly ſenſible of ill Uſage, . 
ink I ſhould do my ſelf the Violence of undergoing: 
Ceremony. 


Mrs. FAIN ALI. 
ou would not make him a Cuckold? 
Mrs. MARV 00 D. 
o; but I'd make him believe I did, and that's as bad. 
Mrs FAIN ALL. 
ſhy, had not you as good do it? 
Mrs. MARV OO D. 
) if he ſhou'd ever diſcoyer it, he wou'd then know 
worft, and be out of his Pain; but I wou'd have him 
r to continue upon the Rack of Fear and Jealouſie. 
Mrs. FAINAL L. 
_ Miſchief! Wou'd thou wert married to 
abel. = 
Mrs. MARV OO D. 
Wou'd 1 were. 
Mrs FAINAL IL. 
ou change Colour. 
Mrs. MARV OO b. 
ecauſe | hate him. 
Mrs FAINAL I. 
d do I; but I can hear him nam' d. But what Rea 
have you to hate him in particular? 
Mrs. MARV OO D. 
neyer loy'd him; he is, and alway s was infufferably 
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Mrs. FAIN ALL. 
By the Reaſon you give for your Averſion, one wy 
think it diflembled; for you. have laid a Fault to 
Charge, of which his Enemies muſt acquit him. 
Mrs MARV OO D. 


O then it ſeems you are one of his favourable þ 
mies, Methinks you look a little pale, and now 


fluſh again. 
Mrs. FAINALL. 
Do I? I think I am alittle ſick o the ſudden. 
Mrs. M ARWOOD.. 
What ails you? 
Mrs. FAIN ALI. 
My Husband. Don't you ſee him? He turnd f 
upon me unawares, and has almoſt oyercome me, 


os 


14 0 
+ BW 0 So tf 
| 0 [To em.] FAINALL and MiRARELL, 


i Ms. M ARO. 
. H“ ha, ha; he comes opportunely for you. 
j Mrs FAIN AL. 


| For you, for he has brought Mirabell with him. 


F A 4 N AL Ls 
My Dear. 
| Mr. FAINALL. 11 Xe 
My Soul. ric 
A FAINALL: 
16 You don't look well to-Day, Child. * 
10 Vis FAIN ALI. | 
D'ye think ſo? | or þ 
| MIRAB EL I. it, of 
He is the only Man that does, Madam. | Wi 
Mrs,F AINALTL. Lins 
The only Man that wou'd tell me ſo at leaſt; 1 


1 f 


; a 
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/ Man from whom I could hear it without Mortifi- 


jon. 


FAINALI. | 
O my Dear, I am fatisfy'd of your Tenderneſs; I know 
cannot reſent any thing from me; eſpecially what is 
effect of my Concern. 125 
Mrs. FAIN ALI. 
Mr. Mirabell, my Mother interrupted you in a pleaſant 
ation laſt Night: I wou d fain hear it out. 


I RAB ELI. on 

he Perſons concern d in that Affair, have yet a tole- 
le Reputation. I am afraid Mr. Final will be cen - 
ious. L a 

| Mrs. FAINALTL. 

He has a Humour more prevailing than his Curioſity, 
| will willingly diſpence with the hearing of one ſcan- 
ous Story, to avoid giving an Occaſion to make ano- 
r by being ſeen to walk with his Wife. This way, 
Mirabell, and I dare promiſe you will oblige us boch. 


2 . - 1 2998.86 C a * , 
OSCAR ELLER YL TT 


_y 


SCENE III. 


FAINALL, Ars. MARwOoop. 


F AINALYL. 
Xcellent Creature! Well, ſure if I ſhou'd live to be 
rid of my Wife, I ſhou'd be a miſerable Man, 
Mrs. MARWOOD. . 


y | 

FAIN ALI. 
or having only that one Hope, the Accompliſhment 
it, of Conſequence, muſt put an end to all my Hopes; 
what 2 Wretch is he who muſt ſurvive his Hopes! 
ting re main; when that Day comes, but to fit * 
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and weep like Alexander, when. be wanted other w. 


to conquer. 
Mrs. MARWOOD. 
Will you not follow em? 
FAINALI. 
Faith, I think not. 
Mrs. M ARNO OD: 
Pray let us; I have a Reaſon. . 
FAINAL L. 
You are not jealous? 
| Mrs. MARWOOD. 
Of whom? 


Of Mirabell. 
Mrs. MARWOOD. 
If I am, is it inconſiſtent with my Love to you t 


J am tender of your Honour? 
FAINATYL. 


You wou'd intimate then, as if there were a fel 
feeling between my Wife and him, 
Mrs. MIR ABEL L, 
I think ſhe does not hate him to that degree ſhe 


be thought. 
FAINALL. 
But he, I fear, is too inſenſible. 
Mrs. MARV OO D. 
It may be you are deceiv d. 
FAINALTL. | 
It may be fo: I do not now begin to apprehend it 
What? 
FAIN ALI, 
That I have been deceiv'd "ada, end you are fil 
7 Mrs. MARWOOD. 
That Lam falſe! u hat mean you? 
| FAINALL. 


To let you know 1 ſee through all your little Art- 
Come, you both love him; and both have equa!'y die 


FAINALL. 
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your Averſion. Your mutual jealouſies of one another, 
made you claſh ti J you have both ſtruck Fire. IL 
ſeen the warm Confeſſion redning on your Checks, 
ſparkling from your Eyes. 8 
Mrs. MA RVO O D. 
fou do me wrong. 
FAIN ALI. 

do not Twas for my Eaſe to overſee and wil- 
neglect the groſs Advances made him by my Wife; 
by permitting her to be engag d, I might continue 
if in my Pleaſures; and take you oftner to my 
5 in full Security. But cou'd you think, Becauſe the 
ling Husband wou'd not wake, that &er the watch- 

Mrs. MARV 00D. 
nd wherewithal can you reproach me? 

FAIN ALI. 

ith Infidelity, with loving another, with Love of 
ell, | 

Mrs. MARWOOD. | 
is falſe. 1 — you to ſhew an Inſtance that 
onfirm your groundleſs Accuſation. I hate him, 
FAINALL. k 
nd wherefore do you hate him? He is inſenſible, 
your Reſentment follows his Neglect. An Inſtance! 
Injuries you have done him are a Proof: Your in- 
ling in his Love, What Cauſe had you to make 
dreries of his pretended Paſſion? To undeceiye the 
ulous Aunt, and be the Officious Obſtacle of his 
x4 with Millamant ? | 
Mrs. MARWOOD. 
Obligations to my Lady urg'd me: I had profeſsd 
iendſhip to her; and could not ſee hee eaſie Nature 
dus d by that Diſſembler. | 
FAINALEI, 
ſhat, was it Conſcience then? Profeſs'd a Friend- 
O the pious Friendſhips of the Female Sex! 
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ſhou'd be meritorious, that I have been vicious: And 
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8 | | Mrs. MARWOOD. N 

More tender, more ſincere, and more enduring, | 
all the vain and empty Vows of Men, whether profeſ 
Love to us, or mutual Faith to one another. 

FAINALL. 
Ha, ha, ha; you are my Wife's Friend too. 
Mrs. MARWOOD. 

Shame and Ingratitude! Do you reproach me? 
you upbraid me! Have I been falſe to her, thro' þ 
Fidelity to you, and ſacrific d my Friendſhip to keep 
Love inviolate? And have you the Baſeneſs to charge 
with the Guilt, unmindful of the Merit! To ya 


you reflect that Guilt upon me, which ſhou'd lie bu 
in your Bolom? 


F AINAL IL. 

You miſinterpret my Reproof. I meant but to 
mind you of the {light Account you once cou d make 
ſtricteſt Ties, when ſet in Competition with your 
to me. 


Mrs. MARV O OD. 
"Tis falſe, you urg'd i: with deliberate Malice 
*T was ſpoke in Scorn, and I never will forgive it. 


* 
FAINAI I. 
Lour Guilt, not your Reſentment, begets your! rt 
If yet you lov'd, you cou'd forgive a jealouſie: But t: 
are ſtung to find you are diſcover'd. be 
Mrs. M ARWOOD.. 

It ſhall be all diſcover d. You too fhall be diſco: : 
be ſure you ſhall. I can but be expos d If 1 
my ſelt I ſhall prevent your Baſeneſs. 

| FAINAII. or | 

Why, what will you do? 

Mrs. M ARW OO D. loatl 

Diſcloſe it to your Wife; own what has paſt bet be c 
us, x "4 mo 

| FAIN ALT. 

Frenzy! ; wy, 


of 
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Mrs. MARV OO D. 
By all my Wrongs I' do't I'll publiſh to the 
713 the Injuries you have done me, both in my Fame 
| Fortune : With both J truſted you, you Bankrupt in 
nour, as indigent of Wealth. 

FAINALL. 
our Fame I have preſerv'd. Your Fortune has been 
tow'd as the P. odigality of your Love would have it, 
pleaſures which we both have ſhar d. Yet, had not 
been falſe, I had &er this repaid it Tis true — 
you permitted Mirabell with Millamant to have ſtoll'n 
ir Marriage, my Lady had been incens'd beyond all 
ans ot Reconcilement : Millamant had forfeited the Moi- 
of her Fortune; which then wou'd have deſcended to 
Wife ;———— And wherefore did I marry, but to 
ke lawful Prize of a rich Widow's Wealth, and ſquan- 
it on Love and you? 2048. 4408 
Mrs. M ARIWOOD. 
deceit, and frivolous Pretence. 
FAINALL. FP 

eith, am I not married? What's Pretence? Am 1 
impriſon'd, fetter'd? Have I not a Wife? Nay a Wife 
was a Widow, a young Widow. a handſome Wi- 
; and wou'd be apain a Widow, but that IJ have a 
it of Proof, and ſomething of a Conſtitution tobuſtle 
the ways of Wedlock and this World. Will you 
be reconcil'; to Truth and me? | 


Mrs. MARWOOD. 
poſſible Truth and you are inconſiſten.. I 
you, and ſhall for ever. 
FAINAL'L. 


or loving you ? 
Mrs. M ARWOOD. 
loath the Name of Love 'after ſuch Uſage; and next 


de Guilt with which you wou'd aſperſe me, I ſcorn 
moſt, Farewel. 


FAINALL, 
, we muſt not part thus, 
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Mrs. M ARVOOD. 


Let me go. 
FAINALI. 
Come, I'm ſorry. 
Mrs. MARV OO D. 
L care not Let me go — Break my} 
do— I'd leave em to get looſe, - 
FAINALL. 
I wou'd not hurt you for the World. Have I 0 
Hold to keep you here? 
Vis MARWOOD. 
Well, I have deſery'd it all. 

FAIN ALI. 
You know I love you. | 
= Mrs. MARIWOOD. 

Poor diſſembling O that — Well, iti 
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FAINALLI, | 
What? What is it not? What is not yet? It is! 
too late - — 
Mrs. MARWOOD. ö 
No, it is not yet too late I have that Comin 
FAIN ALI. 
It is, to love another. 
Mrs. M AR WOOD. 
But not to loath, deteſt, abhor Mankind, my i 
the whole treacherous World. 
us FAINALL  . 
Nay, this is Extravagance —» Come, I ask 7 
don—— No Tears——1 was to blame. I cou d nd 
ou and be eaſie in my Doubt Pray farbes 
{believe you; I'm convinc'd.I've done you wroiy 
any way, ev'ry way will make amends; — Tun 
Wife yet more, Damn her, II part with her, rod 
all ſhe's worth, and we'll retire ſomewhere, any 
to another World. Il marry thee Be pacity'c 
*Sdeath! they come, hide your Face, your Tear 
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have 2 Mask, wear it a Moment. This way, this 
be perſuaded. 


LI XELIRAKDRN 
SCENE III. | 


M1RABELL and Mrs. FAIN ALL: 


Mrs. FAIN ALL. 
EY are here yet. 

MIR ABELL. 
y are turning into the other Walk. 
Mrs. FAINALL. 
ile I only hated my Husband, I cou'd bear to ſee 
but fince I have deſpis d him, he's too offenſive. 

MIR ABELL. a 

ou ſhou'd hate with Prudence. 
Mrs. FAIN ALI. 
for I have lov'd with endiſcretion. 
MIR ABELL 
1 ſhou'd have juſt ſo much Diſguſt for your Huſ- 
as may be ſufficient to make you relifh your Lover. 

Mrs. FAINAL I. | 
have been the Cauſe that I have lovd without 
Is, and wou'd you ſet Limits to that Averſion, of 
you have been the Occafien? Why did you make 
arry this Man? 

MIR ABELTLI. 

do we daily commit diſagreeable and dangerous 
Is? To fave that Idol Reputation. If the Familia- 
of our Loves had produc'd that Conſequence, of 
you were apprehenſive, where cou'd you have fix'd 
rs Name with Credit, but on a Husband? I knew 
to be a an laviſh of his Morals, an intereſted and 
ng Friend, a falſe and a deſigning Lover; yet one 
Wit and outward fair Behaviour have gain'd a 
yon with the Town, enough to make that Wo- 


b. 
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man ſtand excus'd, who has ſuffer'd her ſelf to be 
by his Addreſſes. A berter an ought not to hay 
Ficrific'd to the Oce ion; a work bu not anſwer! 
the Purpoſe. When you are weary of him, you | 
your Remedy, 1 

Mrs. FAIN ALI. 

T ought to ſtand in {ame Degree of Credit with 
Mirabell. 

M I R 4 A B E L Le 

In Juſtice to you, I have made you privy to my 
Defign, nd put it in your Pow'r to ruin or adyang 
Fortune | 

Mrs. FAINAL L. 

Whom have you inftructes to repreſent your pres 
ed Uncie? 

MIR ABELLDL. 

Waitweil: my _—_ vant, 

. FAIN ALI. 

He :5 an hum e Servant to Foib/e my Mother] 
man, and may win her to vour Intereſt, 

MIRARBELL. 
Cate is taken for that She is won and worn | 
time, . They were married this Morning. 
Mrs. FAIN ALL. 
Who? | N 
MIRABELL. 

Mat well and Foible, I wou'd not tempt my gem 
betray me by truſting him too far, If your Moths 
hopes to run me, gu conſent to marry my pres 
Uncle, he migh ,like Moſca in the Fox,ſtand upon Te 
ſo I made bim fare betore-hand. 

| Mrs. FAIN ALL. | arp 

So, if my poor Mother is caught in a Contral, 
will diſcover the Impoſture betimes; and releaſe ht 
producing a Certificate of her Gallant's former 

MIR ABEL L. 

Yes, upon Condition that ſhe conſent to my 
with her Neice, and ſurrender the Moicty of her 
tune in her Poſſeſſion, 


TALL 
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Mrs. FAINALL. 
talk'd laſt Night of endeavouring at a Match be- 
| Millamanz and your Uncle. | . 
MIRAB ELI. 
it was by Foible's Directiom and my Inſtruction, 
e might ſeem to carry it more privately, 
Mrs. FATNALL. 
ll, I have an Opinion of your Succeſ; for I believe 
ady will do any thing to get an Husband ; and when 
as this, which you have provided for her, I ſuppoſe 
il ſubmit to any thing to get rid of him. | 
MIR ABELL. | BET 
„ I think the good Lady would marry any thing 
eſembled a Man, haſh twere no more than what 
ler could pinch out of a Napkin. 
Mrs. FAIN ALL, 
male Frailty! We muſt all come to it, if we live to 
d, and feel the craving of a falſe Appetite when the 
s decay'd, W | 
MIR ABELL. 
old Woman's Appetite is deprav'd like that of a 
Tis the Green-Sickneſ{s of a ſecond Childhood; 
ke the faint Offer of a latter Spring, ſerves but to 
in the Fall; and withers in an affected Bloom. 
Mrs. F AINAL Ls 
e's your Miſtreſs, 


* — * 5 — r p 
ONE SEE, 3) SAN" 


SCENE lv. 


em] Mrs. MILLAMANT, WitTw.0vD, MiNCiNG, 


MIRABELL. 
ER F, ſhe comes i' faith full Sail, with her Fan ſpread 
and Streamers out, and a Shoal of Fools for Ten- 
Ha, no, I cry her Mercy. 
Mrs, FAINAL L. 
e but one poor empty Sculler; and he tows her Wo⸗ 


after him. 
MIRA. 


e 
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> outa4S2cL . 
Fou ſeem to be unattended, Madam, Yor 


have the Beau- mond throng after you; and à Flock 
fine Perukes hovering round you 
1TWOUD. 
Like Moths about a Candle——1 had like to * 
my Compariſon for want of Breath. 
MILLAMANT. 
O I have deny'd my ſelf Airs to Day. I have 
as faſt through the Croud 


- WITWO UD. 
As a Favourite juſt diſgraced; and with as fe 
lowers. 
MILL AM ANT. 


Dear Mr. Witwoud, Truce with your Similitude; 

I am as Sick of 'etn— 
WITWOUD. 
As a Phyſician of a good Air 
Madam, tho' tis againſt my ſelf, 
MILLAMANT, 
Yet again! Mincing, ſtand between me and his i 
WITWOUD. 

Do, Mrs. Mineing, like a Skreen before a great | 
confeſs I do blaze to Day,I am too bright. 
Mrs, FAINAL I. 

Bat, dear Millamant, why were you ſo long? 

MILLAMANI. 

Long! Lord, have I not made violent haſte? 
ask d every living Thing I met for you; I have e 
after you, as after a new Faſhion. 

WITWOUD. 
Madam, Truce with your Similitudes No, a 
* Husband, and did not ask him for her. 
5 MIRAB ELI. | 

By your leave, Witwoud, that were like enquititj 

an old Faſhion, to ask a Husbgnd for his Wife. 
WITWOTUD, 
Hum, a hit, a hit, a palpable hit, I confeſs it 


I cannot i 


= 4 


4 8 a — —— ; 
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Mrs. FAINALL. 
were dreſs'd before I came abroad. y 
MILLAMANT. ; 
that's true O but then I had——Mincing, what 
? Why was I ſo long? 
MINCYNG. a 
Mem, your Laſhip ſtaid to peruſe a Pacquet of Let- 


MILL AMANT. 

ay, Letters I had Letters I am perſecuted 

Letters I hate Letters — No Body knows how 

rite Letters; and yet one has em, one does not 

7 why — They ſerve one to pin up one's Hair. 

WITWOTUD. 

that the way? Pray, Madam, do you pin up your 

with all your Letters? I find I muſt keep Copies. 

MILL AM ANT, 

ly with thoſe in Verſe, Mr. Witwoud, I never pin 

y Hair with Proſe, I think I try'd ance, Mincing. 

MINCING, 

Mem, I ſhall never forget it. 

MILL AMANT. 

poor Mincing tift and tift all the Morning. 
MINCING. 

| T had the Cramp in my Fingers, I'll yow Mem. 

ll to no Purpoſe, But when your Laſhip pins it up 

Poetry, it fits ſo pleaſant the next Day, as any Thing, 

ſo pure and ſo crips. 
W1TWOUD. 

ed, ſo crips? 


MINCING. ' 
re ſuch a Critick, Mr, Witwoud. 
| MILL AMANT. 
well, Did you take Exceptions laſt Night? O ay; 
ent away—— Now I think on't I'm angry ——no, 
nini e think on't Pa pleas'd —For I believe I gave 
ö ame Pain, wn 
MIR Av 
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MIR ABELL RO”. 

Does that pleaſe you? 5 eee 

MILL AMA N E. 

Infinitely; I love to give Pain. 

MIR ABEL I. | 

You wou'd affect a Cruelty which is not. in you 

ture; your true Vanity is in the Power of pleaſing, 
MILLAMANT. 

O I ak your Pardon for that. Ones Cruel i 
Power, and when one parts with one's Cruelty, one 
with ones Power; and when one has parted wich 
I fancy one's old and ugly. 7 

nr | 

Ay, ay, ſuffer your Cruelty to ruin the Obel 
your Power, to deſtroy your Lover — And then 
vain, how loſt a Thing you'll be? Nay, *tis true: 
are no longer 3 when you've Joa your [1 
your Beauty dies upon the Inſtant : For Beauty is the 
ver's Gift; tis he beſtows your Charms 
Glaſs is all a Cheat. The Ugly and the Old, whon 
Looking-glaſs mortifies, yet after Commendation al 
flater d by it, and diſcover Beauties in it: For th 
flects * iſes, rather than your Face. 

MILLAMANT .. 

O the Vanity of theſe Men! Fainall, dye beer bit 
they did not commend us, we were not hand 
Now you muſt know they cou'd not commend on 
one was not handſome. Beaury the Lover's Gift 
Lo:d, what is a Lover, that it can give? Why one n 
Lovers as faſt as one pleaſes, and they live as 1 1 
p\<3'>, aud they die as ſoon as one pleaſes; And d 
One picaies one makes more. 

„ „ MM. 

very pretty. Why you make no more of mii 

Lovers, P:avarn, than of making ſo many Card-0 
MILTLAMANTYT.. ©. 

e more 0905 ones Beauty to a Lover, th 

Wir tO n uche, They -can but reflect what we 
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ſay; _ empty Things if we are ſilent or unſeen, 
want a Being. 

MIR ABELL. | 
et, to thoſe two vain empty Things, you owe two 
greateſt Pleaſures of your Life. 

MILL AM ANT. 
ow ſo ? | 
MIRAB ELI. 
o your Lover you owe the Pleaſure of hearing your 


es prais d; to an Echo the Pleaſure of ming 


ſelyes talk. 

WITWOUD. 
But I know a Lady that loves Talking ſo inceſſantly; 
won't give an Echo fair play; ſhe has that everlaſting 
ation of Tongue, that an Echo mult W till the 
before it can catch her laſt Words. 

MILL AMAN T. 

Fiction! Fainall, let us leave theſe Men. 
MIRABELT. 
raw off Witwoud, [Aſide to Mrs, Fainall. 

Mrs. F ATN AL L. 
nmediately. 1 have a Word or two for Mr. Witwoud. 


sc RENE v. 
MiLAMAMr, MiRaBELL, Mixcixe. 
MIR AB EL . 
You'd beg a little private Audience too You had 


be Tyranny to deny me laſt Night; tho' you knew 
me to impart a Secret to you that: a my 


MILLAMANT. FS N 

ou faw I was engag' d. 2 
IR AB EL L. 8 

nkind, You had the Leiſure to entertain a Herd of | 
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Fools; Things who viſit you from their exceſſiye ] 
neſs; beſtowing on 
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our Eaſineſs that Time,  whi 
the e of theis' Lives. How can you find] 
light in ſuch Society? It is impoſſible they how any 
you, they are not capable: Or if they were, it ſhow 
to you as a Mortification; for ſure to pleaſe a Fod 
ſome degree of Folly. | 
MILL AMAN T. 
I pleaſe my ſelf Belides, ſometimes to Ne 
with Fools is for my Health, 2 | 
WAiAKISPELDI : 
Your Health! Is there a worſe Diſeaſe than the On 
Qtion of Fools? : 
MILL AMANT. | 
Ves, the_Vapours; Fools are Phyſick for it, nen 
Aſſa- fatida. | 


af I R A B E LI. 
You are not in a Courſe of Fools? 

MILL AM ANT. | 
Alralel, if you perſiſt in this offenſive Freedom 
vou' ll diſpleaſe m1 think I muſt reſolve, afte 
not to have you We ſhan't apree, 

WAEAKAMFFIEL£ 

Not 1 in our Phyſick, it may be. 

MILLAM AN T. 
And yet our Diſtemper in all likelihood will be 
ſame; for we ſhall be ſick of one another. I ſhant 
dure to be reprimanded, nor inſttucted; tis ſoidullto 
always by Advice, and fo tedious to be told of ones 
I can't bear it. Well, I won't have you, Mr 
2 1m reſolv d I think You mf 
Ila, ba, ha. What were you give, that . 
help loving me? 


MIR 4 BELL. 

1 would give Jomething that your did 9 
cou'd not help it. 

XI L LA M ANT. 

Com, don't look grave then. Wel, what do bo 

to me? | 


— 
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ell MIRAMABEL -, 
Way that a Man may as ſoon. make 2 Friend by his 
nd! or a Fortune by his Honeſty, as win a Woman with 
. dealing and Sincerity. 
000 MILLAMANT, | 
Fog tentious Mirabell! Pr'ythee don't look with that 
nt and inflexible wiſe Face, like Solomon at the divi- 
of the Child in an old Tapeſtry Hanging. 
nme r xr out TRL 
are merry, Madam, but I would perſuade you for a 
ot +0 be ferious.” * © ff HE REL TECH ITONTIO 
* MIL LAM ANT. 
That, with that Face? No, if you keep your Coun- 
ce, tis impoſſible I ſhou'd hold mine. Well, after 
ner Where is ſomerbing very moving in a Loveſick Face. 
Miz, ha— Well I won't laugh, don't be peeviſh —v# 
ho! Now T'll be melancholy, as melancholy as a 
b-light. Well Mirabell, if ever you will win me, 
ne now —— Nay, if you are ſo tedious, fare you 
m- {ec they are walking away. | 
after MIR ABEL L. 
n you not find in the variety of your Diſpoſition one 


—— 


MILL AM ANT. BTL 

d hear you tell me Foible*'s Marry'd and your Plot like 
11 be cl — No. © 1 
MIRAB ELI. 
ull o how you came to know it. 
nes f MILLAMANI. 
bout the help of the Devil, you can't imagine; un- 
ie ſhould tell me her ſelf. Which of the two it may 
you een, I will jeave you to conſider; and when you 


{ = , 


one thinking of that, think of me. 


lo yot 5 


— 2 
23 „ = & = * 
—— = = — 
- 
* * 
7 x2" - — 


- <> - 


— Q.— —ůä—— 
— — 
— 
* 


— ( — 
- TED? 


— 
— — DS eo — 
U— —}— 


— 2 — - _— \ - 
—— 


- — 


— 
= 
— 4 — 
— — — 
2 — 
* 


1 Have 92 more Gone — Think of you!Tol 


of more ſteady Contemplation; a very Tranquility of 


a „„ | | L i 
I ett n 
148 The War of the Wor ly, 
7 * 1 12 


i | | . | | , 
) 'C- n Y "een... — LN k f . - („V. 
Dr eee 
* _— — * , — b * : \ 


SCENE VI. 
M4RABELL alne. 


of a Whirlwind, tho tw¾ere in a Whirlwind, weren 
and Manſion. A Fellow that lives in a Windmill, by 
a more whimſical Dwelling than the Heart of a My 
is lodgid in a Woman. There is no Point of the Ct 
to which they cannot turn, and by which they an 
turn d; and by one as well as another; for Motig 
Method is their Occupation. To know this, a 
continue to be in Love, is to be made -wiſe frog 
Dictates of Reaſon, and yet perſevere to play the f 
the force of Inftint— O here come my Pair of T1 
——— What, billing ſo ſweetly ! Is not Valentine's Day 
with you yet? 


SCENE VI. 
[To him] WalTWELL, FOIBLE, 


| MIRABEL L. | 

Ng np Waitwell, why ſure you think you weren 

for your own Recreation, and not for my 
niency. | 

WAITWELL, __ | 

Your Pardon, Sir. With Submiſſion, we have! 

been ſolacing in lawful Delights; but ſill with an j 

Buſineſs, Sir, I have inſtrucied her as well as I cou 
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our 
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in take your Directions as readily as my Inſtructions, 
your Affairs are in a proſperous way. 3, 

MIRABELL 
ive you Joy, Mrs Foible, 
_ FOIBLE, 
las, Sir, l'm ſo aſnam d l'm afraid my Lady has 
in a thouſand Inquietudes for me. But I proteſt; 
made as much haſte as I could. 4. 
_WATITWELTL. 
hat ſhe did indeed, Sir. It was my Fault that ſhe did 
make more. : | 
MIR APE LI. 
hat 1 believe. 
FOITIBLE.E, 
ut I told my Lady as you inſtructed me, Sir. That 
d a Proſpect of ſeeing Sir Rowland your Uncle; and 
I wou'd put her Ladyſhip's Picture in my Pocket to 
him; which I'll be ſure to ſay has made him ſo- 
nour'd of her Beauty, that he burns with Im- 
= to lye at her Ladyſhip's Feet, and worſhip the: 
7 . a 


xcellent Foible! Matrimony has made you eloquent in 
. a ; 


WATITWEL L:. 
think ſhe has profited, Sir. I. think. ſo. 
.. FOIBL E. 
ou haye ſeen Madam Millamant, Sir? 
MIRABELTL. 
. 
FOIBLE. 
told her, Sir, becauſe I did not know that you might 
n Opportunity; ſhe had ſo much Company laſt 


bt, 
 MIRABELLI, 
our Diligence will merit more In the mean- 


| 1 [Groes Money 
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5 e Fr | 
O dear Sir, your humble Servant. | 
9201 WAITWEL LI. f 
Spouſe. me 1 8 a 


| _MIRABEL I. 
Stand off, Sir, not a Penny Go on and prob 
Foible— The Leaſe ſhall be made goed and the N 
ſtock'd, if we ſucceed. * an en ee! 
2-0 PPE B+... 
I don't queſtion your Generofity, Sir: And you 
not doubt of Succeſs. If you have no more Commands 
I'll be gone; I'm ſure my Lady is at her Toilet, and a 
dreſs till I come. O dear, I'm ſure that [Looking 
was Mrs. Mar wood that went by in a Mask; it ſhe haf 
me with you I'm ſure ſhe'll tell my Lady. Il n 
haſte home and preyent her, Your Scrvant, Sir, By 
Wastwell | F 
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SCENE VII 


M1iRxABELL, WAITWELL. 


* * . — 


„ en 
. Rowland, if you pleaſe. The Jade's fo pert 1 
her Preferment ſhe forgets her ſelf. 
MIRABELTL. 
Come Sir, will you endeavour to forget your ſel- 
and transform into Sir Rowland. * -  _ 
| r 
Why sir; it will be impoſſible I ſhou'd remem 
ſelf Marry'd, knighted and attended all in 
Day! *Tis enough to make any Man forget bin 
The Difficulty will be how to recover my Ac 
tance and Familiarity with my former ſelf; and full f 


my Transformation to a Reformation into 
5 
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„I ſhan't be quite the ſame Maitwell neither | 
now | remember me, I. m marry and can't be my 
n Man again. : 4 
ly there's my Grief; thats the fad change of Lifs : 

[o loſe my Title, and yet keep my Wife. 


The End of the Second AF. 
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ACT WM. se ENE I 
A Room in Lady Wiſhfort's Hauſe. 


Lady WiSHFORT at her Toilet, PEG waiting. 


Lady IS HF ORT. 


I Erciful! no News of Foible yet? 
54 G.. 
No, Madam. ; 
Lady WISHFORT. 
N I have no more Patience — If 1 | 
WEN not fretted my ſelf till I am pale ; 
there's no Veracity in me. Fetch me the Red 
Red, do you hear, Sweet-heart? An errant Aſh Col 
as I'm a Perſon, Look you how this Wench ſtirs! 
doſt thou not fetch me a little Red? Didſt thou not! 
me, Mopus? 


PEG... 
The Red Ratafia does your Ladyſhip mean, 0 
Cherry-Brandy ? IE: 
Lady WISHPFORT. 7 
Ratafia, Fool? No, Fool. Not the Ratafia, Fool 
Grant me Patience! I mean the Spaniſh Paper, | 
Complexion Darling. Paint, Paint, Paint, doſt tho# 
derſtand that, ＋ dangling thy Hands like! 
bins before thee? Why doſt thou not ſtir, Puppet? | 
wooden Thing upon Wires. 
P E G, 
Lord, Madam, your Ladyſhip is ſo im patient 
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of come at the Paint, Madam, Mrs. Foible has lock d 
, and carry'd the Key with ber. pany 


px take you 


- + A 


Lady TFS HFO RT. 
both—Fetch me the Cheray-Brandythenz 


— 


"Cc 
7 I 


Lady W1 s uro Rr. 


as pale and as faint, I look like Mrs. Qualmſick the · 

urate's Wife, that's always breeding Wench: 
e, come, Wench, what art thou doing, Sipping? * 
ing? Save thee, doſt thou not know the Bottle? 


g_ 9 
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S CGE N.E IE; < 
WisHFORT; PEG with a Bottle and China Cp. 


P:E G. 
Adam, I was looking for a Cup. 
Lady WISHFORT. 

Cup, fave thee, and what a Cup haſt thou brought !-* 
thou take me for a Fairy, to drink out of an Acom? Why 
thou not bring thy Thimble? Haſt thou ne er + 
Thimble clinking in thy Pocket with a bit of Nut- 
| warrant thee. Come, fill, fill, — So — again. 
ho that i [One knocks. ] Set down the Bottle 
Here, here, under the Table What, wou'dſt-- 

po with the Bottle in thy Hand like a Tapſter. as 
Perſon, this Wench has liv'd in an Inn upon the 


| before ſhe came to me, like Maritornes the Aſturian- 
Duixate, No Foible yet? 24 . 


- 


Lady 
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Lady WISHFORT © 
O Marwoed, let her come in. Come in, good Mars 


e . 
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SCENE IV. 


— 


[To them] Mrs. MARWO OSD. 


Mrs. MARV OO D. | 
19 ſurpriz d to find your Ladyſhip in diſhabille at i 
time of Day. hg 
Lady S HF ORT. 
Foible's a loſt Thing; has been abroad ſince Mori 
and never heard of ſince. 
Mrs. MARV OO D. | 
I faw her but now, as I came mask'd thro? the ft 
in Conference with Mirabell. 
Lady IS HF ORT. 

With Mirabell! You call myB!ood into my Face, mi 
mentioning that Traitor. She durſt not have the Ce 
dence. I ſent her to negotiate an Affair, in which 
I'm detected I'm undone. If that wheadling Villain 
wrought upon Foible to detect me, Pm ruin d. Oh 
dear Friend, I'm a Wretch of Wretches if I'm deteda 

Mrs. M A RVO OD. - | 

O Madam, you cannot ſuſpect Mrs. Foible's Integnil 

Lady ISH FORT. 

O, he carries Poiſon in his Tongue that wor'd 0 
Integrity it {elf, If ſhe has given him an Opportul 
ſhe has as good as put her Integrity into his Hands. 
dear Marwood, what's Integrity to an Opportunity? 
Hark! I hear her — Dear Friend retire into my G 
that l may examine her with more Freedom — If 
pardon me, dear Friend, I can make bold with you 
There arc Books over the Chimney — Quarles and H 
and the Shor: View of the Stage, with Bunyan's Works ol 
tettain you-—Go, you Thing, and ſend her in. wy 
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S CEN E V. 
Lady WISHFORT, ForiBLE, 


* 


Lady IIS H FORT. 
Foible, where halt thou been? what haſt thor beer 


doing ? 


u 


FTOII LX. 

adam, I have ſeen the Party 
Lady HIS H FORT. 

t what haſt thou done ? 

F.9D 154 £4 
ay, 'tis your Ladyſhip has done, and are to do 1 
only promis d. But a Man ſo enamour'd — (o tr: a1 
d! Well, if worſhipiag of Pictures be a i 
Sir Rowland, I lay. 


Ce, " 

1e C Ledy ISH F FORT. 

which Miniature has been counted like — But baſt then 

Nat etray'd me, Foible? Haſt thou not detected nc © a 


faithleſs Mirabell? What hadſt thou o do with 


in the Park? Anſwer me, has he got nothing out 
ee? 


renne 1 
the Devil has been beforehand with me: bat 


d coil ty ?*—Alas, Madam, could J help ir, f. I ner 
portuuonfdent Thing? Was I in Faul? If you hid (ard | 1 
nds. Abe us d me, and all upon your Lady ſhip's Accou: t, 
ty? re you wou'd not pes ect my Fidelity. '%zy . 


ad been the worſt I cou 34 have born: But be 
it your Lady ſhip too; and then L anna! la 
faith | gave him his own. 
Lady ISH FORT. 
? What did the Filthy Fellow ſay? 
F OI B. L E. 
adam; tis a Shame to wy what he Aid 
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his Taunts and his Fleers, toſſing up his Noſe. th 
(lays he) what you are a hatching ſome Plot (n 
you are fo early abroad, or catering (ſays he) ferm 
for ſome disbanded Officer, I warrant---Half Pay is butt 
Subiiſtence (ſays he)—— Well, what Penſion does 7 
Lady propoſe ? Let me ſee (lays he) what ſhe muſty 
down pretty deep now, ſhe's ſuperannuated (ay: 
and. 

Lady WISHFORT. 

Ods my Life, III have him, Ill have him q 
der'd. I'll have himipoiſon'd. Where does he eat? II 
ry a Drawer to have him poiſon'd in his Wine, [lk 
for Robin from Locket's« immediately, 

FOIBLE E. 

Poiſon him? Poiſoning's tos good for him. 8 
him, Madam, ſtarve him; marry Sir Rowland, aud 
him diſinherited, O you wou'd bleſs your ſelf, tok 
what he ſaid. 


Lady WISHFORT. 
A Villain! ſuperannuated ! 
_ FOIBL 1 
Humh (ſays he) I hear you are laying Deſigns apy 
me too ( Gys be) and Mrs. Millammant i to 5 
Uncle; (he does not ſuſpe& a Word of your Lady 
but (ſays he) TH fit you for that, I warrant you (i 
he) I'll hamper you for that (lays he) you and you 
Frippery too (ſays he) I'll handle you 
| Lady WISHEFORT, 
Audacious Villain! handle me, wou'd he durſt- 
Frippery? old Frippery! Was there ever ſuch a k 
mouth'd Fellow? Ill be marry'd to Morrow, TI bed 
tracted to Night. 
FO III LE. 
The ſooner the better, Madam. 
Lady ISH FORT. 
Will Sir Rowland be here, ſay'ſt thou? we B, Fail 
FOIBLE, 
Incontinently, Madam, No new Sheriff's Witt 


SY BS cnn , 


« the Return of her Husband after Knighthood, with 
Impatience in which Sir Rowland burns for the dear 
r of kiſſing your Ladyfhip's Hand after Dinner, 
Lady WISHFORT. 
rippery ! ſuperannuated Frippery! I'll Frippery the 
ain; I'll reduce him to Frippery and Rags: A Tatter- 
allion—— I hope to ſee him hung with Tatters, like- 
- Lane Pent-houſe, or a Gibbet Thief. A ſlander- 
thd Railer: I warrant the Spendthrift Prodigal's in 
t as much as the Million Lottery, or the whole 
rt upon a Birth- Day. III ſpoil his Credit with his 
lor. Yes, he ſhall have my Neice. with. her For- 
„he ſhall. 
FOIBLE. 


|. due! J hope t6 ſee him lodge in Ludgate firſt, an] angle 
and Black- Fryers for Braſs Farthings, with an old Mitten. 
f, tok Lady WISHFOST. 


put me out of all Patience. I ſhall never recompoſe 
Features, to receive Sir Rowland with any Oeconomy 
ace. This Wretch has fretted me that I am abſolutely 
yd. Look, Foible. 


ns apa 

1arr] FOTBL-E. 

our Lady ip has frown'd a little too raſhly, indeed 
you am. There are ſome Cracks diſcernable in the white 


ſh, | 

Lady WISHFORT. 
et me ſee the Glaſs Cracks fay'ſt thou? Why 
n arrantly flea'd L look like an old peeld Wall 
du muſt repair me, Foible, before Sir Rowland comes; 
ſhall never keep up to my Picture. 

FOIBLE. 

warrant you, Madam; a little Art once made your 
re like you; and now a little of the ſame Art muſt 
e _ like your Picture. Your Picture mult ſit for 
Madam. | 


Lady ISH FORT. 
ut art thou fare Sir Rowlard will not fail to come? 
Or 
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ly dear Foible ; thank thee for that, dear Foible.. He © 


f 
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Or will he not fail when he does come? Will he be Tr 
tunate, Foible, and puſh? For if he ſhou'd not be jp 
tunate-— I ſhall never break Decorums 1 fra 
with Confuſion, if I am ford to advance — 0 
I can never advance — I ſhall ſwoon if he ſhoud! 
Advances. No, I hope Sir Rowland is better hþ 
than to put a Lady to the Neceſſity of breaking | 
Forms. I won't be too coy neither. I won't s 
him Deſpair But a little Diſdain is not amiſs; al 
Scorn is alluring. 


FOIBLE. 
A little Scorn becomes your Lady ſhip. 
Lady WISHFORT. 

Yes, but Tenderneſs becomes me beſt=——— 
of a Dyingneſ* You fee that Picture has a ſor 
A Ha Foible? A Swimmingneſs in the Eyes 
Yes, I'll look ſo My Neice affects it; but 
wants Features. Is Sir Rowland handſome? Let my 1 
let be remoy'd — I'll dreſs above. I'll receive Sir I 
land here. Is he handſome ? Don't anſwer me, I wal 
know: I'll be ſurpris d; I'll be taken by Sueprize, 

FEOITIS.LE. | 
By Storm, Madam. Sir Rowland's a brisk Man. 
Lady WISHTFORT. 
F Ts he! O then he'll importune, if he's a brisk Ma 
ſhall ſave Decorums it Sir Rowland importunes, I by 
à mortal Terror at the Apprehenſion of offending agii 
Decorums. O I'm glad he's a brisk Man. Let my Thin 
be remoy'd, good Foible. | 


£258 
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SCENE VL 


Mrs. FAINALL, FOIBLE. 


Mrs. FAINAL L. 


Foible, J have been in a Fright, leſt I ſhou'd come 
too late, That Devil, Marwood, ſaw you in the 
with Mirabell, and I'm afraid will diſcover it to my 


FOIBLE. 
cover what, Madam? 

Fre. F4INALL. | \ 
ky, nay, put not on that ſtrange Face. I am privy. 
e whole Deſign, and know that Waitwell, to whom 

wert this Morning marry'd, is to perſonate Mira- 
Uncle, and as ſuch, winning my Lady, to involve 
thoſe Difficulties from which Mirabell only muſt 
e her, by his making his Conditions to have my. 
in and her Fortune left to her own Diſpoſal, | 
FOIBLE. 
dear Madam, I beg your Pardon. It was not my 
dence in your Lady ſhip that was deficient; but 1 
ght the former good Correſpondence between your 
ſip and Mr. Mirabell, might have hinder'd his com- 
cating this Secret. | 

Mrs. F AINALL, 

ar Foible, forget that. 
FOIBLE, 

dear Madam, Mr. Mirabell is ſuch a ſweet winning- 
leman But your Ladyſhip is the Pattern of 
rolity, — Sweet Lady, to be ſo good! Mr. Mirabell 
ot chuſe but be grateful. I find your Ladyſhip has 

eart ſtill, Now, Madam, I can fafely tell your La- 
our Succefs, Mrs, Marm bod had told my Lady; but 
1 


S CEN 


re The Way of the Won En. 
I warrant I'manag'd my ſelf. I turn'd it all for the 
ter. I told my Lady that Mr, Mirabell rail'd at he 
laid horrid” Things to his Charge, I'll vow; and my 
dy is ſo incens'd. that ſhe'll be contracted to Sir 1 
to Night, ſhe ſays ——I warrant I work d he 
that he may have her for asking for, as they {ay 
Welſh Maiden-Head. 

Mrs. FAINA LI. 
O rare Foible! 


FOIBLE.E.. 

Madam, I beg your Ladyſhip to acquaint Mr, My 
of his Succeſs, I would be ſeen as little as -poffibl 
' ſpeak to him beſides, I believe Madam l 
wood watches me She has a Month's Mind; bu 
know Mr. Mirabell can't abide her. [Calli] Join 
remove my Lady's Toilet. Madam, your Servant. 
Lady is ſo impatient, I fear ſhe'll come for me, if1f 

Mrs. FAINALL.' 
Tll.go with you vp'the back Stairs, . leſt I ſhoud n 
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SCENE VI. 
Mrs. MAR WOOD alone. 


ed, Mrs. Engine, is it thus with you? Are 
become a go-between of this Importance? Yes 
frrall watch you. Why this Wench is the Paß- a. 
a very Maſter-Key to every Body's ſtrong Box. 8 
Friend Fainall, have you carry'd it ſo ſwimmingh! 
thought there was ſomething in it; but it ſeems it's 
with you. Your Loathing is not from a want of 4f 
tite then, but from a Surfeit. Elſe you could nere 
ſo cool to fall from a Principal to be an Aſſiſtant; top 
cure for him! A Pattern of Generoſity, that I con 
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Fainall, have met with your Match ——. 
Ein — an!. The Devils an Aſs: 
vere 2 Painter, I would draw him like an Ideot, a 
ler with a Bib and Bells. Man ſhou'd have his Head 
Horns, and Woman the reſt of him. Poor ſimple 
1! Madam Marwood has a Month's Mind, but he 
abide her——'T were better for him you had not 
his Confeſſor in that Affair; without you could 
kept his Counſel cloſer. I ſhall not prove another 
rn of Generoſity— he has not oblig'd me to that 
thoſe Exceſſes of himſelf; and now III have none 
im. Here comes the good Lady, panting ripe; with 
rt full of Hope, and a Head full of Care, like any 
iſt upon the Day of Projection. . 
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SCENE VIII. 
To her] Lady WIS HTORT. 


| Lady s H FORT 2 
Dear Marwood, what ſhall I fay for this rude Forget 
fulneſs — Put my dear Friend is all Good- 


Mrs. M ARIWOOD. 
d Apologies, dear Madam, I have been very well 
tain d. 


% 


Lady WISHFORT. 
Im a Perſon I am in a very Chaos to think I ſhow'd 
et my ſelf — But I have ſuch an Olio of Affairs 
know not what to do [Cal] — Foible — 
t my Nephew Sir HMilfull ey ry Moment too: 
foibl. le means to travel for Improvemeat. 
Mrs. MA. RVO 0 D. 

thinks Sir alfa ſhou'd rather think of marrying. 
rayelling at his Years, I hear he is turn'd of forty. 


162 The Wax of the Won 
| Lady WISHFORT. 
-  Ohe's in leſs Danger of being {pail'd'by: his? 
lam againſt my Nephew's marrying too 
It will be time enough when he comes back, aud 
quir'd Diſcretion to chuſe for himſelf, - - 
Mrs. MARV OO D. 
Methinks Mrs. Millamant and he wou'd make an 
Match. He may travel afterwards. Tis a Tha 
uſual with young Gentlemen! | 
Lady WISHFORT. 
I promiſe you I have thought ont And f 
our Judgment, III think on't again, I aſſure 
wilt; I value your Judgment extreamly. On ny 
Pl! propoſe it. | 


SCENE IX. 
DD them] FO ISLE. 


Lady WISH FORT 
Ome, come Foible — IT had forgot my N 
will be here before Dinner — I muſt make 
; FOr IA L. 
Mr. Witreud and Mr. Petulant are come to dit 
your Ladyſhip. | | 


| | Lady WISHFORT. 

O Dear, I can't appear 'till I am dreſs'd. Des 
wood ſhall I be free with you again, and beg you to ell 
*em. Fil make all imaginable Haſte, Dear Frid 
cuſe me. N 1 i | g 1 N 
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S8 CEN E X. 
Makwoob, Mrs, MILLAMANT, ane | 


'MILLAMANT. 

RE never any thing was ſo unbred as that odious 
a1, — Marwood, your Servant. 

Mrs. MARIWOOD. 
u have a Colour, what's the Matter? 

MILL AMANT. 
it horrid Fellow Petulant has provok d me into 2 
I have broke my Fan —Mincing, lend me 
Is not all the Powder out of my Hair? 

Mrs. M ARWOOD, 
. What has he done? 

MILL AMANT. 
y, he has done nothing; he has only talk'd 
he has ſaid nothing neither; but he has contradict- 
ry thing that has been ſaid. For my part, I thought, 
ad and he wou'd have quarreltd. 

15 MINCING.' 
ow Mem, I thought once they wou'd. have fit. 
: MILLAMANT. ; 

l, nis a lamentable thing I ſwear that one has not 
4 of chuſing one's Acquaintance as one does 
oaths. 


j 


Mrs. MARIO o D. 

we had that Liberty, we ſhou'd be as weary of 
t of Acquaintance, tho? never ſo good, as we are of 
uit tho' never ſo fine, A roof and a Dotly Stuff 


now and then find Days of Grace, and 5 worn 
riety. 


MILL AM A NT. 
dud conſent to wear em, if they wou'd wear alike; 
dols never wear out. They are ſuch Drap- deber- 


uy 
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ry Things! Without one cou 


d give em to ones 
10 bermaid after a Day or two. 
WA Mrs. M ARIWOOD:;' 
1 Twere better ſo indeed. Or what think you d 
Play-Houſe? A fine gay ech Fool ſhou d be given; 
like a new masking Habit after the Maſquerade iz; 
and we have done with the Diſguiſe. For a Fool 
is always a Diſguiſe; and never admitted by a Wom 
Wit, but to blind her Affair with a Lover of Senk 
you wou'd but appear bare-fac'd now, and own M4 
ou might as eaſily put off Petulant and Witwoud, u 
ood and Scarf. And indeed tis time, for the 
has found it: The Secret is grown too big for the 
tence: *Tis like Mrs, Primly's great Belly; ſhe may ly 
down before, but it burniſhes on her Hips. Indeed, 
mant, you can no more conceal it, than my Lady 
mel can her Face, that goodly Face, which in Del 
of her Rhenifh-Wine Tea, will not be comprehendd 
a Mask. 


MILL AMANT. 

TI take my Death, Marwood, you are more Ca 
ous than a decay d Beauty or a diſcarded Toaſt. Ma 
tell the Men they may come up. My Aunt is not 
fing here; their Folly is leſs provoking than your MM 


SCENE XL 
Mituanant, Marwpon: 


| MILL AMANT. 

HE Town has found it! What has it found? 
1 Mirabell loves me is no more a Secret, than | 
1 Secret that you diſcoyer'd it to my Aunt, or th 
| Reaſon why you diſcover'd it is a Secret, 
Mrs. M ARWOQ 0D. 
You are nettled. 
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MILLAMANT. | 
re miſtaken. Ridiculous! 


'on of Mrs. M ARWOOD. 

ive Mced, my Dear, you'll tear another Fan, if you don't 
Ie i date thoſe violent Airs. | 

ools\ | MILL AMANT. 

Won any! Ha, ha, ha, I cou'd laugh immoderately. 
Senſe Mirabell! His Conſtancy to me has quite deſtroy d 


omplaiſance for all the World beſide. I ſwear, 1 
x enjoin'd it him, to be ſo coy — If. had the Va- 
to think he wou'd ſobey me; I wou'd command 
to ſhew more Gallantry "Tis hardly well 


may to be ſo particular on one Hand, and fo inſenſible 
leech e other. But I deſpair to prevail, and ſo let him 
ady w his own Way. Ha, ha, ha. Pardon me, dear 
n Ut 


ture, I muſt laugh, ha, ha, ha; tho' I grant you'tis 

nende barbarous, ha, ha, ha. — 

Mrs. MAR WOOD. 

hat Pity 'tis, ſo much fine Railery, and deliver d with 

gnificant Geſture, ſnou d be ſo unhappily directed to 

N 5 I . 

not. F MTLL AMANT. , | 
7 Dear Creature I ask your Pardon I ſwear 1 

ot mind you. | | 

Mrs. M ARWOOD. -© | 

r. Mirabell and you both may think a Thing impoſſible, 

2 I ſhall tell him by telling you 

MILLAM ANI. 
0 oy for it is the ſame thing, if I hear it 


Mrs. MAR O O D. 

und? hat J deteſt him, hate him, Madam. | 

than 't MILLAMANT. | 88 
) Madam, why ſo do 1 —And yet the Creature 
eme, ha, ha. How can one forbear laughing to 
of it I am a Sybil if I am not amaz d to 
Ik what he can ſee in me. I'll take my Death, I 
Ik you are handſome - and within a Year or 
two 


— 
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two as young nr you cou d but ſtay for me, 
overtake you But that cannot be 
Thought makes me ace | 


Jad. 

Mrs. MARV O O D. | 
"mo mow Note may be chang'd ſooner thy 
Nx. | 1 

M 


D' ye ſay ſob T 
up my Spirits. 


L. LAM ANT. . 
* eee 


| SCENE XII. 
DI them M1ncinN 6. | 


MIN c 1NG, 
T HE Gentlemen ſtay but to Comb, Madam; u 
wait on you. 
MIL IL 4 M . N T. 

Deſire Mrs. that is in the next Room to {inf 
gong F wou'd have learnt Yeſterday. -- \You ſhall 
Viadam Not that there's any great Matter iu i 
But *tis agreeable to nr Humour. 


S O N G. 


Set by Mr. JohN EccLES, 


1 
He VE's but the Frailty of the Mind, 
hen tis not with Ambition join ds. 
A ſickly Flame, which if nat fed — "OY 
And feeding, was in e — 


"Tis not to wind ; Aa wanton 1 
Or am rous Youth, that gives the oy; 
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the Glory fo have prerc'd a Swain, 
inferior Beauties 4111 in vain. 
alone the Conqueſt prize, 

[ inſult a Rivals Eyes: 

Delight in Love, tis when I ſee 
art which others bleed fe or, bleed for me. 
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SCENE XIII. 
[To them] PETULANT, WiTWOUD. 


MILLAM ANI. 
r Animoſity compos'd, Gentlemen? 

WITWOU D. 
ry, Rallery, Madam, we have no Animoſity —— 
off a little Wit now and then, but no Animohty 
he falling out of Wits is like the falling out of 
—— We agree in the main, like Treble and Baſe. 
to en | 
ſpall i P ET UDLANT. 
er in Ma the main But when 1 have a Humour to · 
WITWOWD.. e. 1; 
when he has a Humour to contradict, then I con- 
too. What, I know my Cue. Then we contra- 
e another like two Battle-dores; for Contradictions 
dne another like Jews. | | 

PETUL ANT. 

e fays Black's Black If | have a Humour to ſay 
e et that paſs All's one for that, If L 
Humour to prove it, it muſt be grant. 
ITVO Od. "0 
politively muſt — But it may——lt may. 
t PETULANT. 
it poſitively muſt, upon Proof peſitiye, 
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Ay, upon Proof poſitive it muſt; but upon Pr 
Gamptive it only may. That'sa Logical Diſtindiat 
Madam. 


Mrs. MARV OO D. 
I perceive your Debates are of Importance, ani 
learnedly handled, 
PETUL ANT. 
Importance is one Thing, and Learning's another, 
2 Debate's a Debate, that I aſſert. 
WITWOUD. 
Petulant's an Enemy to Learning; he relies altog 
on his Parts. 


PETUL ANT. 
No, I'm no Enemy to Learning; it hurts not mt 
Mrs MARWOOD. 
That sa Sign indeed its no Enemy to you, 
 PETUL ANT, 
No, no, it's no Enemy to any Body, but ther 
have it. 
MILLAMANT, 
Well, an illiterate Man's my Averſion. I Wonder! 
Impudence of any illiterate Man, to offer to make 
WITWOUD. 
That I confeſs I wonder at too. 
MILL AMANT. 
Ab! to marry an Ignorant! that can hardy Re 
Write. 
3 n TUL ANT. | 
Why thould a Man be any further from being u 
tho' he can't read, than he is from being hang. 
Ordinary's paid = ſetting the Pſalm, and the 
Prieft for reading the Ceremony. And for the rel! 
is to follow in 6 oe Ciſes, a Man may do it ml 


MILL AM ANT. 
D'ye hear the Creature? Lord, here's Company, 
gone, | „ 80 


SCENE XIV. 


ILFULL W1iTwOU D ina riding Dreſs, Mrs. 
izwooD, PETULANT, W1TwWoOvUD, 
00TMAN, 


WITWOUD. 
the Name of Bartlemew and his Fair, what have we 
gere? 
Mrs. MARV O00 D. 
is your Brother, I fancy. Don't you know him? 
WITWOU D. 
lot Ves, I think it is he———T've almoſt for- 
him; I have not ſeen him fince the Revolution. 
FOOTM AN. ; 
r, my Lady's dreſſing. Here's Company; if you 
e to walk in, in the mean time. 8 
Sir LFV LI. 
eſſing! What, it's but Morning here I warrant with 
in London; we ſhou'd count it towards Afternoon in 
Parts, down in Shropſhire — Why then belike my 
han't din d yet=—Ha, Friend? 
FOOTM AN. 


nder! 


dur Aunt, Sir? 
Sir I LFU LI. 

Aunt, Sir? yes my Aunt, Sir, and your Lady, Sir; 

Lady is my Aunt, Sir Why, vvhat doſt thou not know 

end? Why then ſend ſome Body hither that does. 

long haſt thou liv'd with thy Lady, Fellow, ha? 

_ "FOOTHAN, — By 
Week, Sir; longer than any in the Houſe, except 
ady's Woman, EE; 

. r L. | 2 

xe thou doſt n thy Lady, 1 
1 be, Friend! wont tr bs 
i L. . 


ing L. 
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FOOTM AN, 
Why truly, Sir, I cannot fafely ſwear to her Faxj 
Morning, before ſhe is dreſs d. *Tis like I my 
ſhrewd gueſs at her by this time, | 
SrW FLFULL 
Well, pr'ythee try what thou canſt do; if thou 
not gueſs, enquire = out, do'ſt hear, Fellow? 1 
her, her Nephew, Sir Wilfull Witwoud, is in the H 
FO OTM AN. 
I ſhall, Sir. 


sir 11 L F UL L. 
Hold ye, hear me, Friend; a Word with you n 


Far: Pr'ythee who are theſe Gallants? [ 
| FOOTM AN. 


Really, Sir, I can't tell; here come ſo — hers 
hard to know ' em all, 


WJ QT _ v 7 00 
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SCENE XV. 


Sir WiLFULL WITVOVU p, PETULANT, Vi 
WOUD, Mrs, MARVOO PD. 


Sir IL FUL I. 

Ons, this Fellow knows leſs than a Starling; | 
think a' knows his own Name. 
Mrs. M ARWO OD, 

Mr. N itwoud, your Brother is not bebind hand i 


getfulneſs I fancy he has forgot you too. 
FP "245 .FITHOU D. 
J hope ſo —— The Devil take him that rem 
firſt; I ſay. 


Save you Gentlemen and Lady. 
| hrs MARV OO D. 
For fhime, Mr. Vn wond; why won't you 
him? And yon, Sir, 
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WITWOUD. 


ſpeak, 
ow A 


nd you, Sir. : 
Sir ILFUL L. 
to Offence, I hope. [Salutes Marwood, 
Mrs MARW O 0D. 
o ſure, Sir, 

WITWOUD. 
bis is a vile Dog, I ſee that already. No Offence! 
ha, ha! To him; to him, Petulant, ſmoke him. 

PETUL ANT. ; 
ſeems as if you had come a Journey, Sir; hem, hem. 
- [Surveying him round. 
Sir VI LF ULI. 
ery likely, Sir, that it may ſeem ſo. 
P ETULANI. 
o Offence ! I hope, Sir. 
WITWOU D. 
noke the Boots, the Boots; Petulant, the Boots; Ha, 
Sir /I LFU LI. 
ay be not, Sir; thereafter as 'tis meant, Sir, 
PETULAN T. 
, I preſume upon the Information of your Boots. 
Sr/ILFULL, 
by, tis like you may, Sir: It you are not ſatis fy'd 
the Information of my Boots, Sir, if you will ſtep 
je Stable, you may enquire further of my Horſe, 


PETUL ANI. 
dur Horſe, Sir! Your Horſe is an Aſs, Sir! 
SrWILFULTLI, 
you ſpeak by way of Offence, Sir? 

Mrs. M ARVOOD. 
e Gentleman's merry, that's all, Sir life, we 
ie 2 Quirrel betwixt an Horſe and an Aſs, before 
aud one another out. You muſt not take any thing 
H 2 amils 
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Telf; no Offence to any Body, I hope; and Nepheyy 


' 


amiſs from your Friends, Sir. You are among yo 
Friends, here, tho it may be you don't know it 
I am not miſtaken,” you are Sir Wilfull Witwoud. 

> S$&SSÞ &- # Bt | 
Right, Lady; I am Sir Wilfull Witwoud, ſo I write w 


the Lady Wiſhfort of this Manfon. 
Mrs. MARV OO D. 

Don't you know this Gentleman, Sir? 
Sir HIL FULL. 
Hum! What, ſure tis not — Yea by'r Lady, but U 
— heart I know not whether tis or no — Yeh 
tis, by the, Rekin. Brother Antony! What Tony, i'faith! Why 
do'ſt thou not-know me? By'r Lady nor I thee, thoug 
ſo Becravated, and ſo Beperriwig'd— Sheart why dl... 


not ſpeak? Art thou oferjoy'd? | en 


WITWOUD. | 
Odſo Brother, is it you? Your Servant, Brother. 
| Sir IL F ULI. 
Your Servant! Why yours, Sir. Your Servant pit 
»——"Sheart, and your Friend and Servant to that 
And a—— (puff) and a Flap Dragon for your Seri 
Sir: And a Raic's Foot, and a Hare's Scut for your & 
vice, Sir; an you be ſo cold and ſo courtly! _ 
1 © Mad D.. 
No Offence, I hope, rother. l | 
1 0 din /I L F UZI. ch 
cart. Sir. but there 15, and much Offen ce. 
Pcx; bs y ur Inrs o' Court Breeding, not to hegt 
vor ends and your Relations, your Elders, and qt 
Betters? 
| WITWOU D. 
Vhy. Brother Wilfull of Salop, you may be as ſhort Ps; 1 
u en abury Cake, it you pleaſe, But I tell you ti@w ) 
„eko Relations in Town. You think youl 
in. he Coantry, where great lubberly Brothers {labver 
s oue another when t ey meet, like a Call of Serj 


* — wo Cur co oo oo — —E—ê—ö ũ —— V — —— — —L—ñ — — — — — 
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'Tis not the Faſhion here; tis not indeed, dear 


other. ere 

Sir VI LFU I. | 
The F:hion's a Fool; and you're a Fop, dear Brother. 
heart, I've ſuſpected this —— By'r Lady I conjectur'd 
ou were a Fop, fince you began to change the Stile of 
our Letters, and write in a {crap of Paper gilt round the 
dyes, no bigger than a Subpæ I might expect this. 
ben you left off Honour d Brother; and hoþing you are. 
good Health, and fo forth To begin with a Rar 
u, Knight, I'm fo ſick of a laſt Night's Debauch 
ds Heart, and then tell a familiar Tale of 4 Cock and a 
, and a Whore and a Bottle, and ſo conclude——You. 
ud write News before you were out of your Time, 
hen you liv'd with honeſt Pumple-Noſe the Attorney of 
rival's Inn You cou'd intreat to be remember d. 
gen to your Friends round the Reba. We could have 
zettes then, and Dawks's Letter, and the Weekly Bill, 
ll of late Days. 


PETUL ANT. 
'Sife, itwoud, were you ever an Attorney's Clerk? Of 
e Family of the Furnivals. Ha, ha, ha! 
WITWOUD 

Aj, ay, but that was but for a while. Not long, not 
ng; pſhaw, I was not in my own Power then. Aa. 
phan, and this. Felow- was my Guardian; ay, ay, 1 
as glad to conſent to that, Man, to come to Lowdown. He 

6 the Diſpoſal of me then. If L had not agreed to that, 
might have been bound Prentice to a Felt-maker in 

| oy: this Fellow would have bound me to a Maker 

elts. 


Sir I LFU LI. 
Sheart, and better than to be bound to a Maker of 
ps; where, I ſuppoſe, you have ſery'd your Time; and 
W you may ſet up for your ſelf. 

Mrs. M ARWOOD, 
You intend to Travel, Sir, as Pm inform'd. 


H 3 | Sir 


; * 
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Sir /1L FULL, | 
Belike I may, Madam, I may chance to fail upon 
ſalt Seas, if my Mind hold. 
EET U LARS 
| And the Wind ſerve. 
Sir M LF VL I. 
| Serve or not ſerve, J ſhan't ask Licenſe of you, $i 
. nor the Weather-Cock your Companion. | 


Diſcourſe to the Lady, Sir; Tis like my Aunt may! 
told you, Madam Yes, I have ſettid my Conte 
I may fay now, and am minded to ſee Foreign Parts, | 
an how that the Peace holds, whereby that is 5 Tan 


abate, 

[ | Mrs. M A Ro O D. 

ll I thought you had deligned for France at al 
her 1 

j Sir VI LFU LI. 
N Lea t tell that; *tis like I may, and 'cis like I may 
| I am ſomewhat dainty in making a Reſolution, —|&t 
1 cauſe when I make it I keep it. 1 don't ſtand ſhilll, f 
I, then; if I fay'r, 11 do't: But I have Thoughts tot! 
ry a ſmall matter in Town, to learn fomewhat of yo 
Tiago firſt, before I croſs the Seas, I'd gladly have a ff 
of your French as they ſay, whereby to hold Di =O 
| Foreign Countries, 

| Mrs. MARWOOD. 

j Here's an Academy in Town for that uſe. 

, SrWILFULL. 
f There is? 'Tis like there may. 

- Mrs. MARWOOD. 

| No doubt you will return very much improv'd. 
| WITWOU DD. 
1 Yes, rein d like a Dutch Skipper from a whale-fiſtn 
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SCENE XVI. 
D them] Lady WrsnroRT, nd FAINALL. 


Lady IS H FORT. 
TEphew, you are welcome. 
Sir H IL FU LI. 
Aunt, your Servant. 
FAIN ALI. 
Sir Wilfull, your moſt faithful Servant. 
Sir TL PU LX. 
Couſin Fainall, give me your Hand. 
Lady SH F FORT 
Couſin Nit woud, your Servant; Mr. Petulant, your Ser- 
. Nephew, you are welcome again. Will you 
ok any Thing afrer your Journey, Nephew, before 
u eat? Dinner's almoſt ready. 
Sir T LVU II. 

I'm very well I thank you, Aunt However, 1 
nk you for your courteous Offer, *Sheart T was afraid 

wou'd have been in the Faſhion too, and have re- 
mber'd to have forgot your Relations, Here's your 
uſin Tony, belike, I mayn't call him Brother for fear of 
lence, 


* % 


Lady WISHFORT. 

he's a Rallier, Nephew My Couſin's a Wit: 
your great Wits always rally their beſt Friends to 
iſe, When you have been Abroad, Nephew, you'll 

terſtand Rallery better. | F< 
[Fain. and Mrs. Marwood talk apart. 
SrWILFUL L. | 
Why then let him hold his Tongue in the mean Time; 
tail when that Day comes. 4 


H 4 - SCENE 


es, 


cauſe when I make it I keep it. I don't ſtand ſhillI, f 
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| Sir 1 L FULL. ; 
Belike I may, Madam, I may chance to fail upon v 
ſalt Seas, if my Mind hold. 
PETULZL ANI. 
And the Wind ſerve. 
Sir/1LFUL I. 

Serve or not ſerve, I ſhan't ask Licenſe of you, 5 
nor the Weather-Cock your Companion. I direct 8 
D. ſcourſe to the Lady, Sir; Tis like my Aunt may b 
told you, Madam Yes, T have ſettPd my Conce 
I may fay now, and am minded to fee Foreign Parts, | 
an how that the Peace holds, whereby that is 5 Tay 


abate, p 
Mrs. MARWOOD. 
I thought you had deligned for France at al 


Sir LFU LI. 
Lean t tell that; *tis like I may, and tis like I may 
I am ſomevchet dainty in making a Reſolution, ——t 


J, then; if I ſay't, III do't: But T have Thoughts to u 
ry a ſmall matter in Town, to learn fomewhat of 5. 
Lingo firſt, before I croſs the Seas, I'd gladly have * 
of your French as they ſay, whereby to hold! 
Foreign Countries, 
Mrs. MARWO o D. 
Here's an Academy in Town for that uſe. © 
SrWILFULL. 
There is? 'Tis like there may. 
Mrs. MARV OO D. 
No doubt you will return very much improv'd. 
WITW OU D. 
Yes, reſia d like a Duich Skipper from a whale-fiſy 
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SCENE XVI. 
[Td them] Lady WisHrORT, N FAINALL. 


Lady IS H FORT. 
TEphew, you are welcome. 
Sir H IL FU LI. 
Aunt, your Servant. 
| FAINAL . 
dir Wilfull, your moſt faithful Servant. 
| SrWILFUL I. 
Couſin Fainall, give me your Rand. 
Lady WISHFFORT 
Couſin Mi woud, your Servant; Mr. Petulant, your Ser- 
t Nephew, you are welcome again. Will you 
nk any Thing afrer your Journey, Nephew, before 
u eat? Dinner's almoſt ready. 
Sir TL TU IL I. 
m very well I thank you, Aunt However, I 
nk you for your courteous Offer. Sheart I was afraid 
wou'd have been in the Fafhion too, and have re- 
mber'd to have forgot your Relations, Here's your 
ulin Tony, belike, I mayn't call him Brother for fear of 
tence, 
Lady WISHFORT. 
D he's a Rallier, Nephew My Couſin's a Wit : 
d your great Wits always rally their beſt Friends to 
iſe, When you have been Abroad, Nephew, you'll 
derſtand Rallery better. | 
| [Fain. and Mrs. Marwood talk apart. 
SrWILFUL L. X 
Why then let him hold his Tongue in the mean Time; 
tail when that Day comes. 3 
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SCENE XVIt. 
[To them] Mi NC IN S. 


MIN C ING. 

Em, I am come to acquaint your Laſhip that D. 

ner is impatient. 1 

Sir IL FUL. 

Impatient? Why then belike it won't ſtay till I pull a 

my Boots. Sweet: heart, can you help me to a p 

Slippers? — My Man's with his Horſes, I warrant, orr 
Lady WISHFORT. N 

Fie, fie, Nephew, you wou'd not pull off your Bo 

here Go down into the Hal Dinner ſhall ſtay 

you My. Nephew's a little unbred, you'll pardon hin 

Madam, — Gentlemen, will you walk? Marwood? Mac 

Mrs. MAR VM OO D. 


II follow you, Madam, Before Sir ifa G 
ready. k 
| Hu! 
SPRAY AY FERRARI eee 
852 1 JCI RUG ER DER e OL 


SCENE XVIII. 


Mrs. MaRwooD, FAINALI. 


FAIN ALI. 
HY then Foible's a Bawd, an Errant, Rank, Mate 
making Bawd. And I it ſeems am a Husband, 
Rank-Husband ; and my Wife a very Errant, Rank-Wi 
all in the Way of the MHorld. *Sdeath! to be a Cul 
old by Anticipation, a Cuckold in Embrio? Sure! 
born with budding Antlers like a young Satyr, or a 
zen's Child. *Sdcath ! to be Out-witted, to be Out. 
—— Out- Matrimony'd, — If I had kept my Speed 


— 
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gag. twere ſomewbat,———bnt to crawl after, with 
y * like a Snail, and be out- ſtrippd by my Wife 

i Scuryy Wedlock f l 

Mrs. MARV 00 D. 

Then ſhake it off; you have often wiſh'd for an Op- 
ortunity to part; and now you have it. But fieſt: 
event their Plot. — the half of Millamant's *oy une 

too conſiderable to be parted with, to a Foe, to Mira-- 


"FAINALTL. | | 
Dam him, that had been mine — had you not made 
at fond Diſcovery That had been. forfeited, had 
y been Married. My Wife had added Luſtre to my 
orns, by that En of Fortune. I cou'd have worn 
tipt with Gold, tho' my Forehead had been furniſh'd: 
e a Deputy-Lieutenant's Hall. Tas 75 ; 
Mrs. MAR, O O D. 
They may prove a Cap of Maintenance to you ſtill, if 
u can away with your Wife. And ſhe's no worſe than 
hen you. had her I dare {wear ſhe had given up » 
Game, before ſhe was Marry'd. ; 
FAIN ALI. 
Hum! That may be 
Mrs. MAR OO DPD. , 
ou Married her to keep you; and if you can contrive - 
have fer keep you bet er than you expected; why» 
ud you not keep her longer than you intended? . 
FAINAMEL LS ; 
The Means, the Means. | 
| Mrs. MA: RO O D. 
Diſcover to my Lady your Wife's Conduct; threaten 
band pat with her —— My Lady loves her; and will come 
any Compoſition to 1 her Reputation. Take the - 
Ca hortunity of breaking it, juſt upon the Diſcovery ot 
Impoſture. My Lady will be enrag'd beyond Bounds, « 


' 1 CO facrifice Niece, and Fortune, and all at that Conjun- 
wi . 4nd let me alone to keep her warm; if ſhe ſhautd . 


in her part, I will not fail to prompt her-. 


S 
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him for that, he will drink like a Dane: After Dingg 


Faith, this has an Appearance. | | 
Mrs. MARV OO D. ̃ 
I'm ſorry I hinted to my Lady to endeavour a Mag 
between Millamant and Sir Vilfuil, that may be an 
ſtacle. - | 
 — 58. # + -» "— 
O for that Matter leave me to manage him; TI diß 


Pl] ſet his Hand in. | 
Mrs. MARV OO D. | 

Well, how do you ſtand affected towards your Lady? 

| "FINALE. | 

Why faith Pm thinking of it. Let me ſee 
I am Marry'd already; fo that's over My Wife lu 
play'd the Jade with me — Well, that's over too 
I never lov'd her, or if J had, why that wou'd have ben 
over too by this time Jealous of her I cannot | 
for I am certain; ſo there's an end of Jealouſie. Wen 
of her, I am and ſhall be ——No, there's no end of thi; 
No, no, that were too much to hope. Thus far a: 
cerning my Repoſe. Now tor my Reputation,. 
As to my own, I marry'd not for it; ſo that's out of ti 
Queſtion. — And as to my Part in my Wife's 
Why ſhe had parted with hers before; ſo bringing nat 
to me, ſhe can take none from me; tts againſt all rule 


Play, that I ſhouid Joſe to one, who not when ar 
withal to ſtake. | e D 
Mrs. MARV OOD. e 

Beſides you forget, Marriage is honourable, 1 5 
FAINALI. — 


Hum! Faith and that's well thou, ht on; Marriage 
Honourable, as you fay; and if o. wherefore ſhow 
Cuckoldom be a Diſcredit, being deriv'd from ſo honol 
able a Root? | 

Ms. MARV OO D. 

Nay I know not; if the Root be honourable, why * 

the Branches? ERS * 
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PAINALT. 

go, ſo, why this Point's clear. Well, how do we 
| Mrs. MARV O0 0 D. 
will contrive a Letter whielr ſhall be deliver'd to my 
ady at the time when that Raſcal who is to act Sir Row- 
J is with her. It ſhall come as from an unknown 
ind — for the leſs I appear to know of the Truth, 
e better I can play the Incendiary. Beſides, I wou'd 
xt have Foible provok'd if I could help it, -— becauſe 
u know ſhe knows ſome Paſſges-—— Nay I expect all 
ill come out —— But let the Mine be ſprung firſt, and 
n I care not if I am diſcover dp. 


FAIN ALI. | 
If the worſt come to the worſt, I' turn my Wife 
Graſs — TI have already a Deed of Settlement of the 
& Part of her Eſtate; which I whead['d out of her; 
that you ſhall partake at leaſt. | 

; Mrs. M AR IW 0 O D. | | 
| hope you are«convinc'd that I hate Mirabell now: 


u'll be no more Jealous? 
| FAINALL. | 
Jealous, no. by this Kiſs let Husbands be 
ous; but let the Lover ſtill believe: Or if he doubt, 
i be only to endear his Pleaſure, -and prepare the Joy 
t follows, when he proves his Miſtreſs true. But let 
bands Doubts convert to endleſs J ealouſie; or if they 
e Belief, let it corupt to Superſtition, and blind Cre- 
ty, Jam ſingle, and will herd no more with 'em. 
e, I wear the Badge, but FI} diſo vn the Order. And 
e | take my Leave of em, I cart not if 1 leave em 
dmmon Motto to their common Creſt, 


 Husbands muſt, or Pain, or Shane endare; 
bs Wiſe too jealous are, Fools too ſecure. 


End of the Third 48. 
1 


1 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 
[SCENE continues.] 


Lady WisnrorT and FoinLe. 


Lady WISHFORT. 
S8 Sir Rowland coming, ſiy'ſt theu, 
mud are Things in Order? 
| - "FSOTBLRE. 9 
| Yes, Madam. I have t Wax- 10! 
2 2 in the Sconces; and plac'd the Footm 
Cina Row in the Hall, in their beſt Li 
ries, with the Coachman and Poſtilion to fill up thel 


ipage. 
Tere Lady WFSHFORT. 
Have you pullvild the Coachman and Poſtikon, 
they may not ſtink of the Stable, when Sir Row 
by? 


ves, Madam. ht 
$i he Lady WISHFORT. - 

And are the Dancers and the Muſick ready, that hes 
be entertain'd in all Points with Correſpondence to | 


Paffion? 
FTOI BLE. 
All is ready, Madam. = 
Lady WISHFORT. 
And wel — and how do I * 
28 * on 


FOIBLE. 
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FOIBLE. 
oft killing well, Madam. 
| Lady WISHFORT. 
Well, and how ſhall I receive him?. In what Figure- 
I give his Heart the firſt Impreſſion? There is a great 
| in the firſt Impreſſion. Shall I fit ?—— No, I Won't 
Pl walk——ay I'll walk from the Door upon 
Entrance; and then turn full upon him No, that 
| be too ſudden. III lye — ay, VIlmye down 
receive him in my little Dreſſing-Room. There's a 
uch Les, yes, Il give the firſt Impreſſion on 
buch won't lye neither, but loll and lean upon 
Elbow; with one Foot a little dangling off, Jogging» 
a thoughtful Way — Yes — and then as ſoon as he 
ears, ſtart, ay, ſtart and be ſurpriz'd, and riſe to meet 
n in a pretty Diſorder — Yes O, nothing is more: 
ring than a Levee from a Couch in ſome Confuſion, 
It ſhews the Foot to — and furniſhes 
th Bluſhes, and re-compoſing Airs. beyond Compari- 
Hark! There's a Coach. | 
FOLBLE. 
is he, Madam. {11-11 
Lady HSH FO RN | | 
0 dear, has my Nephew made his Addreſſes to Milla. 
nt? I order'd him. 
FOIBLE. 
Sir Wilfull is ſet in to Drinking, Madam, in the Par- 


Lady WIS HFORT. 
ds my Life, I'll ſend him to her. Call her down,. 
ez bring her hither. I' ſend him as I gg 
den they are together, then come to me, Foible, that 1 
not be too long along with Sir Rowlang, 


7 
Wi 
4 
: 

N 
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I 


SCENE II. 


Mrs. M1LLAMANT, Mrs. FAINALL, poi 


FOIBLE. 
—— I ftay'd here, to tell your Ladyſhip that l 
Mirabell has waited this half Hour for an 
nity to talk with you Tho' my Lady's Orders werey 
leave you and Sir Wilfull together. Shall I tell Mr. Mi 
bell that you are at Leifure? 
MILL AMANT. 
No What wou'd the dear Man have? I m 
thoughtfob and wou'd amuſe my ſelſ. bid him con 
— time. | 
There never yet was Woman made, | an 
No ſhall, but 10 be chrs' d. 


That's hard! 
i Mrs. FAI N AL L. 2 
You are very fond of Sir Jobn Sagkling to day, A 
mim, and the Poets 
MILL AM ANT. 
He? Ay, and filthy Verſes So I a, 
 F@OZDLKE : 
Sir 77 full is coming, Madam. Shall I ſend Mr. 


ell away. ? 


[Repeating and walking 


MILLAMANT + 
Ay, if you pleaſe, Foible, ſend him away, Or f 
him hither, — juft as you will, dear Foible, ——— 
think I'll ſee him bal 1? Ay, let the Wret 


Some. 


Thyrſis, 4 Youth of the Inſpir d Train. 
2 aa 
Dear Fainall, entertain Sir Wilfull=——— Thou haſt . 
— to undergo a Fool, thou art marry'd and haſt I 
tience — I would confer with my owa Thoughts, 
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Mrs. FAINALL. 


| obli 2 that you would make me your | 
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SCENE III. 
In them} Sir WHE FULL, 


; Mrs. FAINALL. | 

Sir Wilfull; you are come at the critical Inſtant 

| There's your Miftreſs up to the Ears in Love and 
ntemplationz purſue your Point, now or never. 

Sir WILFULL, 

es; my Aunt will have it ſo, I would gad 

have been encourag'd with a Bottle or This while Mil- 

0 becaufe 'm ſomewhat wary at Iz. walk: about 


b before I am acquainted; Repeating to her 


1 hope, aftera time, I ſhall break my felf. 


1d — that is upon further Acqu 
o for the preſent, Coukin, UU take my 
If ſo be you'll be fo kind to make my Ex- 
e I'll return to my Company 
Mrs. FAINALL. 
d fie, Sir Wilfull! What, you muſt not be daunted. 
SrWFILFULL. 
Daupted, no, that's not it, it is not fo much for that 
for if ſo be that I fer ont, I'M det. But only for 


preſent, *tis ſufficient till further Acquaintance, that's 
Jour Servant. 


Mrs. FA I N 4 L L. 
ay, I'll ſwear you ſhall never loſe ſo favourable an 


fortuuity, if J can help it. FI} leave you N 
lock the Door. 


7 
/ 


SCENE 


n 
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SCENE IV. 


Sir WiLFULL M1LLAMANT, 


Sir WILFULL. 
AY, nay Couſin,. ! have forgot my Gloves. 
What d'ye do? Sheart a' has lock'd the Door inde 
I think Nay, Couſin Fainalh, open the Door 
Pfhaw; what a Vixon Trick is this "wat Nay; noi 
ſeen me too Couſin, I made bold to paſs thro 1 
were l think this Door's inchanted ————— 
Milla. [repeatig.]- 
I pr'ythee ſpare me, gentle Boy, 
Preſs me no more for that ſught Toy. 
Sir Fill. Anan? Couſin, your Servant. 
Milla,——That A Trifle of a Heart 
annn—_— Sir i 


— 


* 2 I LFULL. 
Yes =your Servant. No Offence 1 hope, © 
Milla. D ＋ 
e | * | 
Tho” thou doſt t __ Power ave.” 
Natural, eaſie Suckling * 8 
Sir NL FULL. | 
nan? Suckling? No fuch Suckling neither, Coy 
nor n. 1 thank Heav'n, l'm no Minor. 
MILL AMANT.. 
Ah Ruſtick, ruder than Gothick. 
Sir WIL FULL. 
Well, well, I ſhall underſtand your Lingo one of 
Days, Couſin, in the mean while I * anſwers in] 


Engliſh, 
MILL AM AN 1 
Have you any Buſineſs with me, Sir Wilfull ? 
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Sir WILFULTL. 
ot at preſent, Couſin, Yes, I made bold to ſee, 
ome and know if that how you were diſpos d to fetch 
ik this Evening, if ſo be that I might not be trou- 
2me, I would bave fought a Walk with you. 
MILL AM ANT. 
Walk? What then? 2 
Sir WILFU LL. 
2y nothing — Only for the Walk's fake, that's 


MILL AM AN T. 
nauſeate Walking; 'tis a Country Diverſion; I loath 
Country and every thing that relates to it. 

Sir I L FUL TL. | 
ndeed! Hah! Look ye, look ye, you do? Nay, tis 
you may ere are choice of Paſtimes here 
own, as Plays and the like, that muſt be confeſs d 


cd. 2 


MILL AMANT. 

þ Fetourdie ! J hate the Town too. 

Sr WILFULL. 
dear Heart, that's much Hah ! that you ſhould: 
em both! Hah! *tis like you may; there are ſome 
reliſh the Town, and others can't away 'with the 
nr, tis like you may be one of thoſe, 
m. 5 


ITL LAM ANI. : 
, ha, ha, Yes, tis like I may. — You have. no- 
further to ſay to me? 

Sir WILFULL. 

ot at preſent, Coufin. — *Tis like when I have an 
rtunity to be more private, -— I may break m 
in ſome Mcaſure —- I conjecture you. partly gueſs 
tlowever that's as time fhall try, — But ſpare to 
and ſpare to ſpeed, as they lay. 

| MILLAMANT. 

It is of no great Importance, Sir M ilfull, you will 
e me to kave me; I have juſt now a little Buſi- 
Sir 
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Sir WILFULL. 3 
Enough, —_—_ Coutin: Yes, yes, all a cafe 
When you're diſpos d. Now's as well as another t 
and another time as well as now. All's one for thy 
Yes, yes, if your Concerns call you, there's no halte 
will keep cold, as they ſay — Couſin, your Seryn 
I think this Door's lock d. 80 4 
__ MILL AMANT, 
You may go this way. Sir, 1 
Sir HILFE ULLI. 
Your Servant, then with your leave III return to 
Company. 
MILL AMAN T. 


Ay, ay; ha, ha, ha. 
Lite Phœbus fimg the no leſs am rous Boy, 


-—# © * p 
ad . 1 . l 


SCENE, VC 


MILLAMANT, MtRABELL. 


MIRABELLI 
The Daphne ſhe, as Lovely and as Coy. I 
Do you lock your ſelf up from me, to malt 
Search more curious? Or is this pretty Artifice cont 
to ſigniſie that here the Chace muſt end, and my fi 
be crown'd, for you can fly no further). 
4 MTLLAM ANI. 

Vanity! No II fly and be follow'd tofit 
Moment, tho I am upon the very Verge of Mati 
ny, I expect you ſhould ſollicit me as much as if! 
wavering at the Grate of a Monaſtery, with one 5e 
ver the Threſhold. I'll be ſollicited to the very li 
and afterwards. 


MIR ABELL 
What, after the laſt ? 


* 
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_ MILLAMANT. 
1 ſhould think I was 


D. 


er t , if I were reduc'd to an inglorious Faſe; and freed. 
t the agreeable Fatigues of Solicitation. 
u do not you know, that when Favours are con- 


4 upon inſtant and tedious Sollicitation, that they di- 
in in their Value, and that both the Giver loſes the 
and the Receiver leflens his Pleaſure? 
MILLAMANT. 

may be in Things of common Application ; but ne- 
ue in Love. O, I hate a Lover, that can dare to 
he draws a Moment's Air, independent on the 
ty of his Miſtreſs, There is not ſo impudent a Thing 


N t0 


of Succeſs. The Pedantick Arrogance of a very Huſ- 
has not ſo Pragmatical an Air. Ah! I'll never mar- 
nleſs I am firſt made ſure of my Will and Pleaſure. 
MIR ABELL. 
ould you have 'em both before Marriage? Or will 
be contented with the firſt now, and ſtay for the 
ill after Grace? | | 
MILLAMANT. 


ing Thoughts, agreeable Wakings, indolent Slum- 
ye doaceurs, ye Sommeils du Matin, adieu — I can't 
is more than impoſſible Pofitively Mirabell, PH 
ved in a Morning as long as I pleaſe. 0 


tolle MIR ABELL. 
Mares II get up in a Morning as early as I pleaſe. 

if MIL LAM ANT. 

ö Idle Creature, get up when you will- And 


I won't be call'd Names. 


MIRABEL L. 
Mes! 


poor and had nothing to be- 


ature, as the ſa cy Look of an aſſured Man, eonfi- 


don't be impertinent — My dear Liberty, fhall 1 
thee? My faithful Solitude, my darling Contempla- 
muſt I bid you then Adieu? Ay-h adicu— My 


ear, I wou't be cail'd Names after Pm marry'd; po- 


— e — 2 CATS > — ww. - <a - ISI -- > DR OR GOO — — —ꝛñ — 
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MILLAM ANT. 
Ay, as Wife, Spouſe, my Dear, Joy, Jewel, l 
Sweet - heart, and the reſt of that nauſeous Cant, in vi 
Men and their Wives are ſo fulſomly fawiliar 
I ſhall never bear tha. Good Mirabell, dont x 
be familiar or fond, nor kiſs before Folks, like my 
Fudler and Sir Francis: Nor go to Hide. Farł together 
firſt * in a, new Chariot, to provoke Eyes and V1 
pers; And then never be ſeen there together again; g 
we were proud of one another the firſt Week, and 
ſham'd of one another ever after. Let us never Viſit 
gether, nor go to a Play together, but let us be. 
ſtrange and well bred: Let us be as ſtrange as if wel 
been marry'd a great while; and as well bred as if 
were not marry'd at all. 
MIRABELA L. 
Have youany more Conditions to offer? Hitherto 
Demands are pretty reaſonable. 
MILL AMANT 
Trifles, As Liberty to pay and receive Vi 
to and from whom LI pleaſe; to write and receive l 
ters, without — — or wry Faces on your 
to wear what | pleaſe; and chuſe Converſation with 
gard only to my own Taſte; to have no Obligation 
me to converſe with Wits that I don't: like, becauſet 
are your Acquaintance; or to, be intimate with | 
becauſe they. may. be your Relations. Come to Di 
fi when I pleaſe, dine in my Dreſſing-Room when | 
al out of Humour, without giving a Reaſon, To! 
Fl my Cloſet. inviolate; to be ſole Empreſs of my. 1 
b Table, which you muſt never preſume to approach u 
0 out firſt asking Leave. And laſtly, where-ever I am, 
| ſhall always knock at the Door before you come 
Theſe Articles ſubſcrib'd, if I continue to encure 30 
little longer, I may by degrees dwindle into a Wiſe. 
MIR ABELLL. | 
Your Bill of Fare is ſomething advanc'd in this x 
Account. Well, have I Liberty to offer Conditior 


K 


hic 
our; 
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t when you are dwindled into a Wiſe, I may nat be 
ond Meaſure enlarg'd into a Husband. 4 
MILL AM ANT. | 
ou have free leave, propoſe your utmoſt, ſpeak and 
e not. b 
MIR ABELL,. 
thank you. T-primis then, I covenant that your 
vaintance be general; that you admit no ſworn Con- 
t, or Intimate of your own Sex: No ſhe Friend to 
a her Affairs under your Countenance, and tempt 
to make Tryal of 'a mutual Secrefie, No Decoy- 
k to wheadle you a fop-ſcrambling te the Play in 
ak -— Then bring you home in a pretended Fright, 
you think you ſhall be found out And rail 
e for miſſing the Play, and diſappointing the Fro- 
which you had to pick me up and prove my Con- 
MILL AM ANT. 
teſtable Imprimis! I go to the Play in a Mask! 
MIR ABELL. © | | 
em, I Article, that you continue to like your own 
„as long I ſhall: And while it paſſes currant with 
that you endeavour not to new coin it. To which 
_ with all Vizards for the Day, I prohibit all 
xs for the Night, made of Oil d- skins and I know not 
t Hog's Bones, Hare's Gall, Pig Water, and 
Marrow of a roaſted Cat. In ſhort, I forbid. all 
nmerce with the Gentlewoman in what- d ye- call. it 
t. Tem, I ſhut my Doors againſt all Bawds with 
ets, and Penny-worths of Muſlin, China, Fans, At- 
& c. Item, When you ſhall be Breeding —— 
MILL AMANT, 
Name it not. | 
MIRABE LI. 
hich may be preſum d, with a Bleſſing on our En- 
ours 
| MILL AM ANT, 
ous Endeavours! 
MIR A- 


1 

roo The Wav of the Won. 
MIR ABELL. , ,. , 

I denounce againſt all ſtrait Lacing, ſqueezing 
Shape, till you mould my Boy's Head like a Sugy 
and inſtead of a Man-Child, make me Father to a c 
Billet. Laſtly, to the Dominion of the Tea. Table] 
"SN it nn But with proviſo, that you exceed ng 
your Province; but reftrain your ſelf to native and ſt 
Tea-Table Drinks, as Tea, Chocolate, and Coffee," Ai 
wiſe to Genuine and authoriz'd Tra- Table Talk — 
as mending of Faſhions, ſpoiing Reputations, n 
abſent Friends, and ſo forth But that on ng 
count you encroach upon the Mens Prerogative, anj 
fume to drink Healths, or toaſt Fellows; for Prem 
of which. I baniſh all Foreign Forces, all Auxiliar 
the Tea-Table, as Orange-Brandy, all Auniſced, Cn 
Citron and Barbado's-Waters, together with Ratafiau 
moſt noble Spirit of Clary, — But for Couſſip- Mi, 
Water, and all Dormitrues, thoſe F allow. 
Proviſo's admitted, in other Things I may prove at 

able and complying Husbagd. | 
MILL AM ANT. 

© horrid Prov ſos! filthy ſtrong Waters! I toak 

lows, odious Men! I hate your odious Previſo s. 

MIR ABEL L. | 

Then we're agreed. Shall I kiſs your Hand up 
Contract? and here comes ene to be a Witneß 
Sealing of the Deen. 


=] SFR 
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SCENE VI. 
[To them.] Mrs. FAINALL, 


MILLAMANT. | | 
nall, what ſhall I do? ſhall I have him? I think 1 
uſt haye him. | 
Mrs. FAINALT. 
7, ay, take him, take him; what ſhou'd you do? 
MILLAMANT, | 
ell then — I'll take my Death I'm in a horrid Fright 
Fainall, I ſhall never ſay it —— Well I think -- 
adure you. 124 | 
Mrs. FAINALTS. ' 
y, fy, have him, have him, and tell him ſo in plain 
5: For I am ſure you have a Mind to him. 
MILL AMANT. 
re you? I think I have and the horrid Mari 
$ as if he thought fo too —— Well, you ridiculous 
g you, I'll have ou I won't be kiſs'd, nor I 
It be thank'd »—» Here kiſs my Hand tho So, 
your Tongue now, don't ſay a Word. 
| Mrs. F AIN ALI. 
lirabell, there's a Neceſſity for your Obedience; 
| have neither time to talk nor ſtay, My Mother is 
ing; and in my Conſcience if ſhe ſhou'd ſee you, 
d fail into Fits, and may be not recover, time e- 
gh to return to Sir Rewland; who, as Fable tells me, 
a fair Way to ſucceed. Therefore ſpare your Ecſta- 
for another Occaſion,” and flip down the back Stairs, 
re Foible waits ta conſult xau. | 5 
MILL AMANT. . 
„ go. go. In the mean time I ſuppoſe you have ſaid 
ling to pleaſe me. 


MIR A- 
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MIR ABEL T. 
Gm of e 
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SCENE VII. 


M1LLAMAN r, Mrs. F AINALL. 


| Mrs. FAI NAL IL. 
Vor Sir WilfulPs drunk; and ſo noiſie that my 
ther has been forc'd to leave Sir Rowland to a 
him; but he anſwers her only with Singing and Dril 
| What they may have done by this time l k 
not; but fe and he were upon quarrelling 210 
by. 


MILL AMANT.' - 

Well, if Mirabell ſhould not make a god Hr ba 
am a loſt thing; for I find I love him viglently. 

Mrs. FAIN ALI. 

So it ſeems; for you mind not what's ſaid to you 
If you doubt him, you had beſt take up with Sr 
ul. 

1 NIE LAM ANI. 28 | 
Howe can you name that . 


SCENE . 
[To them] W1 Twoy» drinking. 


Mrs. F 4 i N A L. | 
Go, i is the Fray made up ſthat youſhave ef dem? 
W1I o UD. 
Left 'em? I could Ray no longer — [I have a 
like ten Chriftaings——1 am ur with laughing 
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aid any longer I ſhould have burſt, I muſt 
mm let As = piec'd in the Sides like an unſiz d 
let — Yes, yes, the Fray is compos d; my Lady 
ne in like a Noli proſequi, and ſtopt the Proceedings. 

MILLIZJMANI. 
What was the Diſpute? 
| WITWOUD. 

hat'stheJeſt ; there was no Diſpute . They could neither 
em ſpeak for Rage; and fo fell a ſputt'ring at one ano- 
r like two roaſting Apples. 
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SCENE IX. 
[To them] PETULANT Drunk, 


WITWOTU D. | 
OW Petulant? all's over, als well? Gad my Head 
begins to whim it about Why doſt thou not 
ak? thou art both as drunk and as mute as a Fiſh. 

| PETUL ANT. | 

ook you, Mrs, Millamant — it you can love me, dear 
mph——ſay it — and that's the Concluſion — paſs 
or pals oft, — that's all. F 


ITV OU DD. 

hou haſt utter'd Volumes, Folio's, in leſs than Decimo 
to, my dear Lacedemonian. Sirrah, Petulant, thou art 
Epitom:zer of Words, | . 
PETUL-4A NT. 

round —— You are an Annihilator of Senſe. 
WITW OUD. 

hou art a Retailer of Phraſes; and doſt deal in Rem- 
ts of Remnants, like a Maker of Pincuſhions — thou 


1 truth (metaphorically ſpeaking) a Speaker of Short- 


PETUL ANT. | 
nou art (without a Figure) juſt one half of an Aſs, 
L. II. I and 


þ ” 
— o 
gt 
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and Baldwin yonder, thy half Brother, is the reſt 
Gemini of Aſſes ſplit, would make juſt four of you. 
Wr OUD. an 
— doſt bite, my dear Muſtard- ſeed; kiſs me 
t. | 
PETUL ANT: 
Stand off —— VIII kiſs no more Males, — I have tif 
your Twin yonder in a humour of Reconciliation, tl 
( hicrup) rites upon my Stomach like a Radiſh. 
MILL AM ANT. » 
Eh! filthy Creature — what was the Quarrel? 
PETULANT. 
There was no Quarrel — there might have be 


Quarrel. 
ITV OU d. 
If there had been Words enow between 'em to 
expreſs'd Provocation, they had gone together by 
Ears like a pair of Caſtanets. | 
PETULANT. 
You were the Quarrel. 
MILLAMANT. 


Me! 


PETUL ANT. 

If I have a Humour to quarrel, I can make leſs Mz 
"conclude Premiſes, — If you are not handſom, 
then; If I havea Humour to prove it? — If I fhallh 
my Reward, ſay ſo; if not, fight for your Face thei 
time your {elf —— I'll go fleep. 

] | WITWOUD.. | 

Do, wrap thy ſelf up like a Woodlonſe, and dream 
venge — And hear me, if thou canſt learn to wrt 
to-Morrow Morning, pen me a Challenge — II 


ing 


CETULHAMANT.: * 

Carry your Miſtreſs's Monkey a Spider, —— go fle l 
and read Romances — I'll go to Bed to my Maid, 
| Mrs. F AINAL I. | 

He's horridly Drunk — how came you all 1 
Pickle? . j | | L 
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gusdand's Advice; but he ſneak'd off. 


Pl 
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SCENE X. 


WiLFULL Drunk, Lady Wis FORT, WITWOUD, 
M1iLLAMANT, Mrs, FAINALL\ 


| Lady WISHFORT. 
4 UT upon't, out upon't! at Years of Diſcretion, and 
comport your ſelf at this Rantipole rate! | 
Sir WILFULL. 
No Offence, Aunt. | | 
Lady WISHFORT. 
Offence? As 'm a Perſon, I'm aſham'd of you —— 
ph! how you ſtink of Wine! Dye think my Neice 
il ever endure ſuch a Borachio! you're an abſolute Bora- 


Sir T L FUL. 


Borachio) . 
Lady WISHFORT. 8 
At a time when you ſhou'd commence an Amour, and 
t your beſt Foot foremoſ | 
Sr WILFULL. | 
Sheart, an you grutch me your Liquour, make a Bill 


Give me more Drink, and take my Purſe. 


ings. Prythee fill me the Glaſs 
Till it laugh in my Face, 
With Ale that is potent and Mellow ; 
He that whines for a Laſs 
Is an ronor ant Aſs, 
For a Bumper has not its Fellow, 


Iz 


tis with drinking your Health=————O* my wa 


| Cellar at your Atipodes, If I travel, Aunt, I toud 


) 


196 The War of the Wo Lv! 


Bur if you wou'd have me marry my Couſin, 


fay the Word, and I'll dot #lfeul will dot, th 
the Word, —I/ilfull will dot, that's my Creſt my My 
I hade forgot. 


Lady WISHFORT. . 
My Nephew's a little overtaken, Couſin; 


you are oblig d to him 9 
Sir WIL FUL I. 

In Vino Veritas, Aunt ——If I drunk your Hel 
to Day, Couſin.——— I am a Borachio. But if 
have a Mind to be marry'd, ſay the Word, and ſend! 
the Piper, Wilfull will dot. If not, duſt it away, 
let's have Yother Round — Tony, Ods-heart where's | 
Tony's an honeſt Fellow, but he ſpits afte 
Bumper, and that's a Fault. 


Sings, We'll drink, and we ll never ha done, Boys. 
Put the Glaſs then around with the Sun, Boyz, 
Let. Apollo's Example invite us; 
For he's drunk ev'ry Night, . 
And that makes him ſo bright, 
That he's able next Morniug to light us. 


The Sun's a good Pimple, an honeſt Soaker, he by 


your Antipodes your Antipodes are a good i 
y fort of topſie turvy Fellows If I had a bu 
per I'd ſtand upon my Head and drink a Health to! 
A Match or no Match, Couſin, with the | 
Name Aunt, Milfull will do't, If ſhejhas 
Maidenhead let her look tot; if ſhe has not, let her it 
her own Counſel in the mean time, and cry out atthel 
Months End, A ve i 10 
MILL AMAN T. 
Your Pardon, Madam, I can ſtay no lon 
FWilfull grows very powerful. Egh! how he ſmell 
ſhall be overcome if 1 ſtay, Come, Couſin, | *%s 


Ah, 
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SCENE Xl. 
V isn FORT, Sir W 1LFULL, Mr. Wirwoum 
| FoIBL k. | 


Lady WISHFORT. 

MELLS! He wou'd poiſon a Tallow-Chandler and 
) bis Family. Beaſtly-Creature, I know not what to 
with him. Travel quoth a; ay travel, travel, get 
ee gone, get thee -gone, get thee but far enough, to 
ie Saracens, or the Fartars, or the Turks for 
jou art not fit to live in a Chriſtian Common-wealch, 
jou beaſtly Pagan. : 

Sir LFU LI. | 
Turks! no; no Turks, Auntz Your Turks are Infidels, 
d believe not in the Grape. -Your Mahometan, your 
ufldman is a dry Stinkard—— No Offence; Aunt. My 
ap ſays that your Turk is not ſo honeſt a Man as your 
lriſtian J cangot find by the Map that your 

i is Orthodox - — Whereby it is-a plain Caſe, 
—_—_ is a hard Word, Aunt, and (hiccup) Greek 
T et. : 


dings. To drink is @ Chriſtian Diverſion, 
Unknown to the Turk or the Perſian: 
Let Mahometan Fools + 
Live by Heatheniſh Rules, 
And be damn d over Tea-Cups and Coffee. 
But let Britiſh Lads ſong, 
Crown a Health to the King, 
And a Fig for your Sultan and Sophy. 


Ab, Tany! [Foible whiſpers Lady Wiſhfort , || 
e Lady | 
| 
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; Lady WISHFORT. 

Sir Rowland impatient? Good-lack! What hall Id 
with this beaſtly Tumbril?- Go lie down a 
ſleep, you Sot Or as I'm a Perſon, I'll have ja 
baſtinado'd with Broom-ſticks. Call up the Wencke 
with Broom- ſticks. | 

Sir WILFULL. 

Ahey? Wenches, where are the Wenches? 

Lady WISHFORT. ' 

Dear Couſin ¶ itwoud get him away, and you will bio 
me to you inviolably, I have an Affair of Momer 

that invades me with ſome Precipitation — 
will oblige me to all Futurity. 

WITWOUD. 

Come, Knight Pox on him, I don't knoy 
what to ſay to him Will you go to a Cock-Match! 
Sir I LF ULI. 

With a Wench, Jony? Is ſhe a ſhake-bag, Sirrah? I 
me bite your Cheek for that. 

WITWOTUdD. 

Horrible! He has a Breath like a Bagpipe— Ay, i 

come will you march, my Salopian? 
Sir WILFULL. 


Lead on, little Jon) I' follow thee my Anthony, u 
Tantony; Sirrah thou ſhalt be my Tuntony, and II beth 
Pig. 


Fig for your Sultan and Sophy. 


Lady WISHFORT. 
This will never do. It will neyer make a Match 
At leaft before he has been abroad, 
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SCENE XII. 


y WicHFORT, Wa ITw EIL diſguis d asfor SirR 0 We 
LAND. | 


Lady WISHFORT. 
EAR Sir Rowland, I am confounded with Confu- 
| ſion at the Retroſpection of my own Rudeneſs,— 
ave more Pardons to ask than the Pope diſtributes in 
Year of Fubilee. Byt I hope where there is likely to 
ſo near an Alliance, we may unbend the Severity 
Decorum and diſpenſe with a little Ceremony. 

AITV ELI. 
y Impatience, Madam, is the Effect of my Tranſport; 
and till I have the Poſſeſſion of your adoreable Per- 
„am tantaliz d on the Rack; 4 do but hang, Ma- 
p, on the Tenter of Expectation. 
Lady S HF ORT. 

ou have Exceſs of Gallantry, Sir Rowland; and preſs 
ings to a Concluſion, with a moſt prevailing Vehe- 
ce But a Day or two for Decency of Marri- 


— 


WAITWYELL | 

or Decency of Funeral, Madam. The Delay will- 
ik my Heart ——or if that ſhould fail, I ſhall be poi- 
d. My Nephew will get an inkling of my Deſigns, 
| poiſon me,—and I would willingly Rarve him before 
le——1 would gladly go out of the World with that 
s1tion. —— That would be ſome Comfort to me, 
could but live ſo long as to be reveng'd on that un- 

ural Viper. 

Lady /ISHFORT, 

5 he ſo unnatural, ſay you? Truly I would contribute 
ich both to the ſaving of your Life, aud the Accom- 

I 4 pliſh- 


Candle's End upon a Save: all. 
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pliſhment of your Revenge — Not that I reſpe&y 
ſelf; tho' he has been a pe: fidious Wretch to me; 
| 5 2 744 if. 7 a 
Perfidious to you!; ; 
Lady WISHFORT. _ 
O Sir Rowland the Hours that he has dy'd away tt 
Feet, the Tears that he has ſhed, the Oaths that he | 
ſworn, the Palpitations that he has felt, the Trance 
the Tremblings, the Ardors and the Ecſtacies, the R 
ings and the Riſings, the Heart heavings and the Hy 
oripings, the Pangs and the Pathetick Regards of þ 
proteſting Eyes! Oh no Memory can Regiſter, 
| WAITWELYTL. | e 
What, my Riyal! Is the Rebel my Rival? a'dies, 
Lady WISHFORT. | 
No, don't kill him at once, Sir Rowland, ſtarye l 
gradually Inch by Inch. 
WAITHELL. 
Di do't, In three Weeks he ſhall be bare-foot; in 
Month out at Knees with begging an Alms, 
be ſhall ſtarve upward and upward, till he has nothiq 
living but his Head, and then go out in a Stink lik 


Lady WISHFORT. 

Well, Sir Rowlard, you have the way, — You aret 

novice in the Labyrinth of Love —- You have theCl 

But as 1 am a Perſon, Sir Rowland, you m 

not attribute my yielding to any finiſter Appetite, or 

digeſtion of Widow-hood; nor impute my Complacelt 

to ary Lethargy of Continence——1I hope you do n 

think me prone to any Ireration of Nuptials. 
: © wy £ $4 © 

Far be it from me— 

| Lady WISHFO RT. 

Tf you do, I proteſt I muſt recede or think t 

J have made a Proſtitution of Decorums, but in the) 

hemence of Compaſſion, and to ſave the Life of a Pet 


fon of ſo much Importance * 


bl 
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WAILTWED bh 


| eſteem it fo —— 
Lady W1sS HFro RT 


Or elſe you wrong my, n 
4 * 


TVE LI. 
y 4tn I do not, J do not = — 
bel Lady WISHFORT. 
ces Indeed you do. ; 
Nun  WAITWELL., _ N 
e Hy do not, fair Shrine of Virtve. 2 
of! Lady ISH FORT. 


If you think the leaſt Scruple of Carnality was an 8 
edient 


W AITWE LL, 
Dear Madam, no. You are all Campbire and Frankin- 
e, all Chaſtity and Odaur. 
Lady WISH FORT. 
Or that 


SCENE Xl. 


= [Tb them) FOIBLE.., 
u aret | 5 
the Ui FOIBZ LF... 
ou mi Adzm, the Dancers are ready, and there's one with 
, or a Letter, who muſt deliver it into your own 
on Lady WISHFORT. . f 


— Rowland will you give me Leave? Think AO] 
y, judge candidly, and conclude you have found a Per- 
n who would ſuffer Racks in Honour's Cauſe, dear 
Rowland, and will wait on you n 


W « 


I's SCENE 
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s EN E XV. 
WAITWELL, FoiBL't 


WAITWELLTL. 
E, fie. What a Slavery have Iundergone! 
haſt thou any Cordial, I want Spirits. 
F 
What a wake Rogue art thou, to pant thus fa 
— of an Hours Lying and Swearing to a fine 
y 


|  WAITWELL, | 
O, ſhe is the Antidote to Deſire. Sponſe, thou 
fare the worſe for t 1 ſhall have no Appetite to 
teration of Nuptial this eight and forty Houn 
By this Hand, I'd rather be a Chairman in the Dog 
— than act Sir Rowland till this time to Morrow. 


SCENE XV. 
[To them] Lady W1s HFORT with a Letter, 


5 Lady IS H FORT N 
ALL in the Dancers; Sir Rowland, wel 
if you pleaſe, and ſee the Entertainment. D 


Now with your Permiſſion, Sir Rowland, 1 wil i «: 
ruſe my Letter I would open it in your Preſence 
cauſe I would not make you uneaſie. If it ſhould na. 


ou xn aſie I would burn it ſpeak if it cot 
dot you may ſee, the Superſcription is like a Won 
Hand, 4 


roll 
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| FOIBLE. \ 
By Heaven! Mrs. panty I know it. . My 
art akes get it from her - To bm. 
5 W AITWELL.. 
A Woman's Hand? No Madam, that's no Woman's 
nd, 1 fee that already, That's ſome Body whole - 
hroat muſt be cut. | 
Lady WISHFORT. 

Nay, Sir Rowland, ſince you give me a Proof of your 
ſion by your Jealouſie, I promiſe you III make a Re- 
n, by a frank Communication————You ſhall ſee it 

we'll open it together look you here. 
Reads. Madam, tho unknown to o [Look you 
e, tis from no Body that I know.] — I have that 
ur for jour Character, that I ee, ſelf oblig d to let 
know youu are abus d. He who pre 
d is a Cheat and a Raſcal —— 
Oh Heavens! what's this? 1 
FO IB L E, 
Uafortunate, all's ruin'd ! 
AIT ELI. 


cal and diſguis d, and ſuborn d for that Impoſture 


Vilany ! O Villany— By the Contrivance o. 
Lady WISHFORT.. \ 
ſhall faint, I ſhall die, oh! | 
' FOTBLEE. 


day tis your Nephew's Hand —— Quickly; his Plot, 
ear, {wear it. [To him. 
WAITWEL TL. 

4 : Villain! Madam, don't you perceive it,.dan't* 
it 
lady WISH FORT. 

Too well, too well. I have ſeen too much. 

WAITWEL.L. 

told you at firſt I knew the Hand — A Woman's: 

x id? The Raſcal writes a ſort of a large Hand; 

 Boran Hand! ſaw there was a Throat to be 


ron 3 


to be Sir Rows - 


How, how; let me ſee, let me ſee——reading, 4 


Id piſtol him 


Chamber; but I would not tell your Ladyſhip, to d diſco 
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Cut preſently. If he were my Son, as he is ha Nep 


FOIBLE. 
O Treachery! But are you ſure, Sir Rowland, it i; 


Writing? 
WAITV E II. | 
Sure? Am I here? Do I live? do l love this Pear! of | 
dia? I have twenty Letters in my Pocket from him, 
the ſame Character. | 
Lady WISHFORT. 
How ! ; 
FOIBLE. 
O what Luck it is, Sir Rowland, that you were y 
ſent at my fanny This was the Buſi — that bre q 
Mr. Mirabell diſpuis'd to Madam Millamant this M 
ternoon. I thought ſomething was contriving, wh 
he ſtole by me and 22 have hid his Face. 
Lady ISH FORT. 
How, how !——[ heard the Villain was in the H 
indeed; and now I remember, my Neice went awayi 
ruptly, when Sir Wilfzll was to have made his Addi 
FOIBLE. 
Then. then. Madam, Mr. Mirabell waited for her i 


poſe you when you were to receive Sir Rowland. 
WAITWELL. 
Enough; his Date is ſhort. 
FOIBLE. | 
No, good Sir Rowland, don't incur the Law. 
WAITWELL. | 
Law! I care not for Law. I can but die, and tis 
d Cauſe— My Lady ſhall be ay” Ay of my J 
and Innocence, tho' it coſt me my Li 
Lady WIS H FORT. 

No, dear Sir Rowland, don't fight; if you i 
be kill'd J muſt never ſhew my Face; or hang d, — 
conſider my Reputation, Sir Rowlayd—— No, you | 
feht, — Tl go in and examine my Neice; I! mak 


-— ©s - ww 
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nfeſs, I conjure you, Sir Rowland, by all your Love not 


ht. "Prot 
i "WAITWELL. 
[am charm'd Madam,.I; ohey. But ſome Proof you 
| let me give you; — I'll go for a black Box, which 
tains the * of my whole Eſtate, and deliver 
at into your Hands. ; 
Lady ISH FORT. 
Ay dear Sir Rowland, that will be ſome Comfort, bring 
black Box, | 
WAITIWELTL. 
And may I preſume to bring a Contract to be ſign'd 
js Night? May J hope ſo far? * 
Lady S HF ORT. | | 

Bring what you will; but come alive, pray come alive. 
this is a happy Diſcovery. Wy? 

WAITWEL L. 
Dead or alive I come——and married we will be in 
joht of Treachery ; ay and get an Heir that ſhall de- 


va WP tbe liſt remaining Glimpſe of Hope in my abandon d 
\ dc phew. Come, my Buxom Widow : . 
ar. long you ſhall ſubftarttial Proof rrcciu * 
| diſco That Im An arr ant Knight . 
a FOIBL E. 

— Or arrant Knave. 

The End of the Fourth AR. 

dts 
1 5 8 
J, F 
ou ſ * 
mike 
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. Pore | | A " 
206 The Wav of the Won uy, 
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ACT v. SCENE} 
[SCENE continues. 5 


Lady WisSHFORT and FOIBLE, 


Lady WISHFORT. | 
Dr of my Houſe, out of my Houſe, f 
A.tter, thou Serpent, that I have foſter'd; th 
37.4 boſom Traitreſs, that I rais'd fiemnothy 


== and weaving of dead Hair, with ableakhly 
Noſe, over a Chafting-diſh of ſtarvd Embers, and Dini 
behind a Traverſe :Rag, in a Shop no bigger than a Bui 
ge. go, go, ſtarve again, do, do. 
FOIBLE, | 
Dear Madam, I'll beg Pardon on my Knees; 
| Lady WISHFORT. 
Away, out, out, go ſet up for your ſelf again 
do, drive a Trade, do, with your Three penny-worthi 
ſmall Ware, flaunting upon a Packthread, under a Brand 
feller's Bulk, or againſt a dead Wall by a Ballad-monge 
Go, hang out an old Frijoneer-gorget, with a Yard of Ve 
low Colberteen again; do; an old gnaw'd Mask, two Roi 


of Pins and a Child's Fiddle; A Glaſs Necklace, with tif 


Beads broken, and a Quilted Night-cap with one It 
Go, go, drive a Trade, Theſe were your Comm 


dities, you treacherous Trull, this was the Merchandit 
you dealt in, when I took you into my Houſe, plac'dyal 
next my ſelf, and made you Governante of * 


v 
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ily, You have forgot this, have you, now you have 
her'd your Neſt ? 
FOIB LE. 
o, no, dear Madam. Do but hear me, have but a- 
\ment's Patience I'll confeſs all. Mr. Mirabell ſe- 
4 me; I am not the firſt that he has wheadled with 
diſſembling Tongue; Your Ladyſhip's own Wiſdom 
been deluded by him, then how ſhould I, a r Ig- 
ant, defend my ſelf? O Madam, if you knew but what 
promis'd me, and how he aſſur d me your Ladyſhip 
pull come to no Damage Or elſe the Wealth of 
Indies ſhould not have brib'd me to conſpire againſt ſo 
jos, ſo Sweet, ſo Kind a Lady as you have been to me. 
Lady IS H FORT. 

No Damage? What, to betray me, to marry me to a 
ſt· ſerving · Man; to make me a Receptacle, an Hoſpital 
a decay d/ Pimp? No Damage ! O thou frontleſs Im- 
jence, more than a big- belly d Actreſs. 
FOIBL E. 
Pray do but hear me, Madam; he could not marry 
ur Ladyſhip, Madam No indeed his Marriage was 
haye been void in Law; for he was marry'd to me firſt, 
ſecure your Ladyſnip. He could not have bedded your 
dyſhip; for if he had conſummated with your Lady ſhip, 
muſt have run the riſque of the Law, and been put 
on his Clergy Yes indeed, I enquir'd ot the La 
that caſe before I would meddle or make, 
Lady WISHFORT. 
What, then J have been your Property, have I? I have 
n convenient to you, it ſeems, — while you were ca- 
ing for Mirabell; J have been Broaker for you? What, 
ye you made a paſſive Bawd of me? this exceeds 
Precedent 3 I am brought to fine Uſes, to become a 
deter of ſecond-hand Marriages between Abigail and 
iw, ! l' couple you. Yes, Tl baſte you together, 
du and your Philander. I'll Duke's-Place you, as I'm a 
rlon, Your Turtle is in Cuſtody already: You Hall 

oQ 


My Mother does not ſuſpect my being in the Cook 


ä 
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Coo in the ſame Cage, if there be a Conſtable or Ny 
in the Pariſh, - 


* 


| FOIBLE. 
O that ever I was born, O that I was ever 
a Bride, ay I ſhall be a Bridewell-Bride. Oh! 


marry 


0 SCENE II. 
Mrs. FAINALL, ForpLe, 


Mrs. FAIN ALI. 
P OO R Foible, what's the matter? 


FOI BLE. 

O Madam, my Lady's gone for a Conſtable ; I ſi 
had to a Juſtice, and put to Bridewell to beat Hemp; 
WaitwelPs gone to Prifon already. Þ 

Mrs. FAIN ALI. 

Have a good Heart, Foible; Mirabell's gone to gin 
curity for him. This is all Mar wood's and my Hul 
doing. * | | 

cafe FOIBLE, 
Ves, yes; I know it, Madam; ſhe was in my 
Cloſer, and over-heard all that you ſaid to me before) 
ner. She ſent the Letter to my Lady; and that miſ 
Effect, Mr. Fainall laid this Plot to arreſt Waitwell, 1 
he pretended to go for the Papers; and in the meant 
Mrs. Marwood declared all to my Lady. 
435 Mrs. FAINALI. 

Was there no Mention made of me in the Letter 


racy: I fancy Maywood has not told her, tho? ſhe h. 
my Husband. b 


FOIBL E. 
Yes, Madam; but my Lady did not ſee that Part: 
ſtifled the Letter before ſhe read ſo far. Has that! 
chjevous Devil told Mr. Fainall of your Lady ſhip thi 
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Mrs, FAINALL, 
, all's out, my Affair with Mirabell, every thing diſ- 
ed. This is the laſt Day of our living together, that's 
Comfort, 
FOIBLE, 
ndeed Madam, and ſo tis a Comfort if you knew all, 
he has been even with your Ladyſhip; which cou'd 
e told you long enough ſince, but I love to keep Peace 
Quietneſs by my good Will: I had rather bring 
nds together, than ſet them at Diſtance, But Mrs. Mar- 
{ 2nd he are nearer related than ever their Parents 
ght for. 
Mrs. FAIN ALI. 
jay'ſt thou ſo, Foible? Canſt thou prove this? 
FOI BLE. 

em take my Oath of it, Madam, ſo can Mrs. Min- 
; we have had many a fair Word from Madam Mar- 
|, to conceal ſomething that paſſed in our Chamber 
Evening when you were at Hide-Park ; and we 
e thought.to have gone a Walking: But we went up 
wares, — tho' we were {worn to Secrefie too; Ma- 


d Marwood took a Book and ſwore us upon it: But it 
but a Book of Poems, So long as it was not 
ble-Oath, we may break it with a ſafe Conſcience. 
Mrs. FAINALLI, 
his Diſcovery is the moſt opportune Thing I con'd- 
. Now, Minc ing ? 


\WV : 
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SCENE III. 


[To them] MIN IN G. 


MINC ING. 
Y Lady wou'd ſpeak with Mrs. Foible, Mem, 
Mirabell is with her; he has ſet your Spouſe n 
berty, Mrs, Foible, and wou'd have you hide your fe 
my Lady's Cloſet, till my old Lady's Anger is ab 
O, my old Lady is in a perilous Paſſion, at ſomel 
Mr. Fainall has ſaid; he ſwears, and my old Lady d 
There's a fearful Hurricane, I vow. He ſays, Mem, 
that he'll have my Lady's Fortune made over to hin, 
he'll be divorc'd. ; 
| Mrs, FAINALL: 
Does your Lady or Mirabell know that? 
MINCING. 
Yes Mem, they have ſent me to ſee if Sir Wrlfully 
ber, and to bring him to them, My Lady is reſoln 
have him, Ichink, rather than loſe ſuch a vaſt Sum: 
Thouſand Pound. O, come Mrs. Foible, I hear ny 
Lady. 


t 


Mrs, FAINALL, 

Foible, You muſt tell Mincing, that ſhe muſt prept 

youch when [I call het, | 
FOIBLE, 
Yes, yes, Madam. 
| MINCING, 

O, yes, Mem, Il vouch any thing for your-Ladji 
Service, be what it will. | 


sch 


9 
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D. 


FalNALL, Lady WisHFoRT, MARwoop. 


Lady WISHFORT. 
My dear Friend, how can I enumerate the Benefits 
that I have receiv'd from your Goodneſs? To you 
the timely Diſcovery of the falſe Vows of Mira- 
to you I owe the Detection of the Impoſtor Sir Row-. 
And now you are become an Interceſſor with my 
n-Law, to fave the Honour of my Houſe, and com- 
| for the Frailties of my Daughter. Well Friend, 
re enough to reconcile me to the bad World, or elſe 
d retire to Deſarts and Solitudes; and feed harm- 
deep by Groves and purling Streams. Dear Mar- 
let us leave the World, and retire by our ſelves and 
pherdeſſes, 
Mrs. MARWOOD. 
us firſt diſpatch the Affair in Hand, Madam. We ſhall 
eiſure to think of Retirement afterwards. . Here is 
ſho is concerned in the Treaty. 
lady WISHFORT 
Daughter, Daughter, is it poſſible thou ſhould'ſt be 
bid, Bone of my Bone, and Fleſh of my Fleſh, and 
hay ſay, another Me, and yet tranſgreſs the minute 
of ſevere Virtue? Is it poſſible you ſhould lean a- 
Iniquity, who have been caſt in the direct Mold 
tue? I have not only been a Mold but a Pattern for 
* Model for you, after you were brought into 


Mrs. FAINAL I. 
t underſtand your Ladyſhip. 


2 — 


— 9 0 N 
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* . 


ble to Affronts. You will pardon me, Madam, if! 


es 
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Lady WISHFORT, 

Not underſtand ? Why, have you not been 
Have you not been Sophiſticated ? Not underſtand? 
I am ruin'd to compound for your Caprices and you! 
koldoms. I muſt pawn my Plate and my Jewels, a 
my Neice, and all little enough — 

Mrs. FAINALL. 

I am wrong'd and abus d, and ſo are you. Ti: 
Accuſation, as falſe as Hell, as falſe as your Friend 
ay or your Friend's Friend, my falſe Husband, 

Mrs. MARV O0 O0 D. 

My Friend, Mrs. Fainall? Your Husband my fi 

What do you mean? | 
Mrs. FAINALL. | 

I know what I mean, Madam, and ſo do you; 

ſhall the World at a Time convenient. 
Mrs. MARV OO D. 

I am ſorry to ſee you fo paſſionate, Madam, 
Temper would look more like Innocence. But | 
done. I am ſorry my Zeal to ſerve your Ladyſty 
Family, ſhould Amit of Miſconſtruction, or make! 


dle no more with an Affair, in which l am not pe 
concern d. 


Lady WISHFORT. 
O dear Friend, I am fo aſham'd that you ſhoult 
with ſuch Returns; You ought to ask Pad 
your Knees, ungrateful Creature; ſhe deſerves mort 
you than all your Life can accomplith -0 

ave me deſtitute in this Perplexityj No, i 
me, my good Genius, 

Mrs. FAIN ALI. 

I tell you, Madam, you're abus d. Stick t0 
ay, like a Leach, to ſuck your beſt Blood — fl 
off when ſhe's full. Madam, you ſhan't pawn 4% 
nor part with a Braſs Counter, in Compoſition 0 
I defie em all. Let em prove their Aſperſions: 11 
my own Innocence, and dare ſtand a Tryal, * 


— 
= 
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SCENE V. 


Lady WisHFoRT, MARwooD. 


Lady WISHFORT. 
THY, if ſhe ſhould be innocent, if ſhe ſhould be 
wrong'd after all, ha? I don't know what to 
and I promiſe you, her Education has been 
unexceptionable | may fay it; for I chiefly 
it my own Care to initiate her very Infancy in the 
ments of Virtue, and to impreſs upon her tender 
young Odium and Averſion to the very Sight of 
zy Friend, ſhe wou'd ha' ſhriek'd if ſhe had 


_ en a Man, *cill ſhe was in her Teens. As I'm a Per- 
rw i true She was never ſuffer'd to play with a 
— Child, tho' but in Coats; Nay, her very Babies were 
G if Feminine Gender, O, ſhe never look'd a Man 
- f Face, but her own Father, or the Chaplain, and 


ve made a ſhift to put upon her for a Woman, bo 
elp of his long Garments, and his fleek Face; ti 
a5 going in her Fifteen. 
Mrs. MARWOOD. 
was much ſhe ſhould be deceiy'd ſo long. 
Lady WISHFORT. 
rarrant you, or ſhe would never have born to have 
catechiz'd by him; and have heard his long Lectures 
t Singing and Dancing, and ſuch Debaucheries; and 
> to filthy Plays; and prophane Mulick-meetings, 
e the lewd Trebles ſqueek nothing but Bawdy, and 
aes roar Blaſphemy O, ſhe would have ſwoon d at 
ght or Name of an obſcene Play-Book —- and can 
IK after all this, that my Daughter can be Naught ? 
2 Whore ? And thought it Excommunication to 
Foot within the Door of a Play-houſe. O dear 
Friend, 


— 
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Friend, I can't believe it, no, no; as ſhe ſays, 
prove it, Jet him prove it. 
Mrs. M ARW O OD. 
Prove it, Madam? What, and have your Name! 
tuted in a publick Court; yours and your Daughter 
putation worry'd at the Bar by a Pack of bauling 
. To be ufher'd in with an O Yes of Scand 
ave your Caſe open'd by an old fumbling Leach 
Quoit like a Man-Midwife, to bring your Daughte| 
famy to Light ; to be a Theme for legal Punſtn 
Quiblers by the Statute; and become a Jeſt, apainſy 
of Court, where there is no Precedent for a [ti 
Record; not even in Doom: day. Book : To diſcompdl 
Gravity of the Bench, and provoke naughty Intern 
ries in more naughty Law Latin; while the good | 
tickPd with the Proceeding, ſimpers under a Grey 
and figes off and on his Cufhion, as if he had fwd 
Cantharides, or fate upon Com- Itch. 
| | Lady IS HF ORT. 
O, 'tis very hard! 
Mrs. MARV OO D. 
And then to have my young Revellers of the 
take Notes, like Prentices at a Conventicle; and af 
it over again in Commons, or before Drawers in u 
ing- Houſe. 


* 


Lady IS HF ORT. 
Worſe and wad | 
| Mrs. M ARIWO®D. if 
Nay, this is nothing; if it would end here twer 
But it muſt after this be conſign d by the Short-hand 
ters to the publick Preſs ; and from thence be tran 
to the Hands, nay, into the Throats and Lungs of! 
kers, with Voices more licentious than the 1oud 
der-man's: And this you muft hear till you are i 
nay, you muſt hear nothing elſe for ſome Days. 
Lady WISHFORT. _. 
O, *tis inſupportable, No, no, dear Friend, n 
np, make it up; ay, ay, Ill compound, I'll grey 


: 
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ſelf and my all, my Neice and her 'all any thing. 
y thing for Compoſition. | 
Mrs. MARWOOD. 
% Madam, I adviſe nothing; I only lay before you, 
Friend, the Inconveniencies which perhaps you have 
ſen, Here comes Mr. Faizall, if he will be fatisfy'd 
uddle up all in Silence, I ſhall be glad, You muſt 
1 would rather congratulate than condole with 
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SCENE VI. 


AINALL, Lady WiSHFORT, Mrs, MARwoop, 


Lady WISHFORT 
Y, ay, I do not doubt it, dear Marwood : No, no, I 
do not doubt it. 

FAINAILI. 
ell, Madam; I have ſuffer'd my ſelf to be overcome 
the Importunity of this Lady your Friend ; and am 
tent you ſhall enjoy your own proper Eſtate during 
on Condition you oblige your {elf never to marry, 
r ſuch Penalty as I think convenient. 

Lady WISHFORT. 

ever to marry ? 

FAINALL. 
o more Sir Rowlands, the next Impoſture may 
be ſo timely detected. 
Mrs. MARV O OD. 
tat Condition, I dare anfwer, my Lady will conſent 
without Difficulty ; ſhe has already but too much ex- 
enc'd the Perfidiouſneſs of Men. Beſides, Madam, 
1 we retire to our Paſtoral Solitude we ſhall bid adieu 
ul other Thoughts, | 
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Lady WISHFORT. 
Ay, that's true; but in caſe of Neceſſity ; as of ig 


or ſome ſuch Emergency —T—_ 
| #3» # 4 +44 | 

O, if you are preſcrib'd Marriage, you ſhall be 
fider'd; I, will only reſerve to my ſelf the Power tot 
for you. It your Phyſick be wholeſome, it matten 
who is your Apothecary. Next, my Wife ſhall ſe 
me the Remainder of her Fortune, not made 
already; and for her Maintenance depend entirely a 


Diſcretion. 


Lady WISHFORT. 

This is moſt inhumanly ſavage; exceeding the By 
rity of a Muſcovite Husband. | 

| FAIN ALI. 

I learn'd it from his Czariſh Majeſty's Retinu, j 
Winter Evening's Conference over Brandy and Pe 
amongſt other Secrets of Matrimony and Policy, # 
are at preſent practis d in the Northern Heraiſpher 
this muſt be agreed unto, and that poſitively. Lal 
will be endow d, in right of my Wife, with th 
thouſand Pound, which is the Moiety of Mrs.Milla 
Fortune in your Poſſeſſion; and which ſhe has for 
(as will appear by the laſt Will and Teſtament of) 
deceas'd Husband, Sir Jonathan Wiſhfort) by her Dil 
dience in contracting her ſelf againſt your Conkal 
Knowledge; and by refuſing the offer'd Match with 
Wilfuil W.twoud, which you, like a careful Aunt, had 
vided for her. 1 2 


Lady WISHFORT: 
My Nephew was non Comtos; and could not mat 
Addreſſes. 


FAINALL. - 
I come to make Demands ———— [II hear n0 
jections. | 


| Lady WISHFORT. 
You will grant me Time to conſider? _ - 
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FAINALI. 

fes, while the Inſtrument is drawing, to which you 
& ſet your Hand 'till more ſufficient Deeds can be per- 
4: Which I will take Care ſhall be done with all 
ble Speed. In the mean while I will go for the faid 
rument, and 'till my Return you may ballance this 
ter in your own Diſcretion, 
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SCENE VIL 


Lady WisHFORT, Mrs, MarwooD. 


Fr . ̃¶——v— ae eee 
—— > oe o——<—> —<_ — 
_ : — 


HIS Inſolence is beyond all Precedent, all Parallel; 
muſt I be ſubje& to this mercileſs Villain? 

Mrs M ARW OO D. 
is ſevere indeed, Madam; that you ſhou'd ſmart for 
Daughter's Wantonneſs. 


. — — — 


Lady WISHFORT. | 
was againſt my Conſent that ſhe marry'd this Bar- | 
u {oF but the wou'd haye him, tho' her Year was not 
— Ah! her firſt Husband, my Son Languiſb, 


d not have carry'd it thus. Well, that was my 
ce, this is hers ; ſhe is match'd now with a Witneſs 
| be mad, dear Friend; is there no Comfort for me? 
live to be confiſcated at this Rebel-rate ? Here 
two more of my Egyptian Plagues too. | 
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SCENE VII. 
HE [To them] MiLLAMANT, Sir WiL FULL, 


A” NT, your Servant. 
Lady ISH FORT. 

| Out Caterpillar, call not me Aunt; I know thee 10 
| Sir VILF ULI. 
| I confeſs I have been a little in Diſguiſe, as thy{ 
—bbeart! and I'm ſorry for't. ; What wou'd you 
I hope I committed no Offence, Aunt and 
I did I am willing to make Satis faction; and what ax 
Man ſay fairer? If I have broke any thing III pay 
an it coſt a Pound. And ſo let that content for y 
paſt, and make no more Words, For what's to con 
pleaſure you, I'm willing to marry my Couſin, 80 
let's all be Friends, ſhe and I are agreed upon the My 
before a Witneſs. 
155 Lady WISHFORT 

How's this, dear Neice? Have I any Comfort! 
this be true? 
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| MILL AM ANI. 
I am content to be a Sacrifice to your Repo: 
dam; and to convince you that I had no hand in the! 
as you were miſinform'd, I have laid my Command 
ON Mirabell to come in Perſon, and be a Witneſs thatly 
' my Hand to this Flower of Knighthood; and for thel 
tract that paſs'd between Mirabell and me, I have ol 
him to make a Reſignation of it in your Ladyſhips! 
ſence ;» He is without, and waits your Let 
Admittance, ' 
l Lady WISHFORT. | 
| Well, Il {wear I am ſomething reviy'd at this! 
mony of your Obedience; but J cannot admit thut 


LE 
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pd fear 1 cannot fortifie my ſelf to ſupport 


ppearance, He is as terrible to me as a Gorgon;. if 
ee Pa I fear I ſhall turn to Stone, and petrifie inceſ- 


ly. 

F MILL AM ANT. 

If you diſoblige him he may reſent your Refuſal, and 
il upon the Ramen ſtill, Then 'tis the laſt time he 


ll be offenſive to 


y s Eo RT. 
Ate you ſure it will be the laſt rime?——lf I were 
e of that——ſhall I never ſee him again? 
MILL AMANT. 
Sir Hilſull, you and he are to travel together, are you 
t? 


> Sr WILFULL. 
Sheart, the Gentleman's a civil Gentleman, Aunt, let 
come in; why we are ſworn Brothers and Fellow- 
vellers,——We are to be Pylades and Oreſtes, he and 
He is to be my Interpreter in Foreign Parts. He 
been Over-ſeas once already; and with provs/o that I 
ry my Couſin, will croſs 'em once again, only to 
me Company. *'Sheart, I'll call him in, - — 
ſet on't once, he ſhall come in; and fee who'll hin- 
him. [ Goes to the Door and hems. 
Mrs. MARINO O D. 
bis is precious Fooling, if it wou'd paſs; but III 
dw the Bottom of it. 
Lady WISHFORT. 
D dear Maywood, you are not going? 
Mrs. MARWOOD. 
Not far, Madam; Tl return immediately, 
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SCENE IX. 


Lady WisHFORT, M1iLLAMANT, Sir WII ru 
MIRABE LI. 


Sir I LFU LI. 
OO K up, Man, I'll! ſtand by you; 'sbud, an ft 
fro, ſhe can't kill you ;= Befides — hak 
ſhe dare not frown deſperately, becauſe her Face is 
of her own; *Sheart, and ſhe ſhou'd, her Forehead wa 
wrinkle like the Coat of a Cream-Cheeſe; but munj 
that, Fellow-Trayeller. 
MIR ABELL. 
If a deep Senſe of the many Injuries J have offer! 
ſo good a Lady, with a fincere Remorſe, and a heart) C 
t1i:ton, can but obtain the leaſt Glance of Compalliay 
am too happy, Ah Madam, there was a time 
But let it be forgotten I confeſs I have deſerm 
forfeited the high Place I once held, of ſighing at your 5a 
nay kill me not, by turning from me in Diſdain 
I come not to plead for Favour; — Nay, not for . 
don; 1 am a Suppliant only for Pity I am gi 
where I never ſhall behold you more. 
Sr WILFU LI. 
* Fellowy⸗- Traveller You ſhall go by you ln, 


MIRABELL. 
Let me be pitied firſt; and afterwards f orgotte!1ſ 
ask no more. 


Sir WILFULL. ; 

By'r Lady a very reaſonable Requeſt, and will col 

nothing, Aunt, — Come, come, forgive and forget, Al 
why you muſt, an you are a Chriſtian, 


MIR 


The Way of the. WoRLD. 221 
MIR ABELLTL. 
Conſider, Madam, in Reality, you cou'd not receive 
ch Prejudice; it was an innocent Device; tho? I con- 
it had a Face of Guilrineſs, it was at moſt an 
ice which Love contriv'd And Errors which 
ve produces have ever bern accounted Venial. Ar leaſt 
ink it is Puniſhment enough, that I have loſt what in 
Heart J hold moſt dear; that to your cruel Indignati- 
' | have offer'd up this Beauty, and with her my Peace 
Quiet; nay all my Hopes of future Comfort. 
Sr WI LFULL. 
An he does not move me, wou'd I may never be 0“ 
Quorum, —— An it were not as good a Deed as to 
nk, to give her to him again, I wou'dI might 
er take Shipping Aunt, if you dont forgive 
ickly, I ſhall melt, I can tell you that, My Contract 
t no farther than a little Mouth-Glew, and that's: 
dy dry; One doleful Sigh more from my Fellow-- 
weller, and 'tis diſſolv'd. | | 
Lady WISHFORT, 

Well, Nephew, upon your Account Ah, he has 
alle infinuating Tongue- Well, Sir, I will ſtifle 
ʒjuſt Reſentment, at my Nephew's Requeſt. I 
| endeavour what I can to forget, but on pro- 
that you reſign the Contract with my Neice immedi- 
7 


MIR ABEL L. 
It is in Writing, and wich Papers of Concern; but I 
e ſent my Servant for it, and will deliver it to you, 


th all Acknowledgments for your tranſcendent Good- 
J 


Lady W ISH FORT. 
Ob, be has Witchcratt in his Eyes and Tongue; 
den I did not ſee him, 1 cou'd have brib'd a Villain to 
Aſſaſſination; but his Appearance rakes the Embers: 


ich have fo long lain ſmother'd in my Breaſt 


[ 4/de, 
K 3 SCENE: 
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S UENE X. 


[To them] FaIN ALL, Mrs. MARWO Or. 


ö FAINALI. 

OUR Date of Deliberation, Madam, is expit 

Here is the Inſtrument, are you prepar'd to {ipn? 
Lady WISHFORT, 

If I were prepar'd, I am not 'impower'd, My Na 
exerts a lawful Claim, having matck'd her ſelf by f 
Direction to Sir Wilfull. 

FAINAII. 

That Sham is too groſs to paſs on me tho 
impos d on you, Madam. 

MILL AMANT, 

Sir, I have given my Content. 

: MIRABELL, 
And, Sir, I have rehgn'd my Pretenſions. 
Sir WILFULL. 
And, Sir, I aſſert my Right; and will maintain iti 
Defiance of you, Sir, and of your Inſtrument, Shear, 
ou talk of an Initrumenr, Sir, I have an old Fox byn 
Thigh ſn all hock your Inſtrument ot Ram Vellum to Shred 
Sir. It ſhall not be ſufficient for a Mittimus or a Tayi 
Meaſure; therefore withdraw your Inſtrument, Sir, 
by'r Lady I ſhall draw mine. 
Lady WISHFOR . 
Hold, Nephew, hold. 
MIZL AM ANT. 
Good Sir Wilfull reſpite your Valour. 
FAINALL. 

Indeed? Are you provided of your Guard, with 5 

ſingle Beef-eater there? But I am prepar'd for you 


inſiſt upon my firſt Propoſal. You fhall ſubmit your 0 
L s 
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hte to my Management, and abſolutely make over my 
ife's to my ſole Uſe; as purſuant to the Purport and 


nor of this other Covenant. I ſuppoſe, Madam. 


ur Conſent is not requiſite in this Cafe; nor, Mr. Mi- 
jll, your Reſignation; nor, Sir Hilfull, your Right 
Ju may draw your Fox if you pleaſe, Sir, and make a 
Garden Flouriſh ſomewhere elſe: For here it will 
taal. This, my Lady Wiſhfort, muſt be ſubſcrib'd, 
your Darling Daughter's turn'd a-drifr, like a leaky 
K to ſink or ſwim, as ſhe and the Current of this 
d Town can agree. 
Lady IS HF ORT. 
Is there no Means, no Remedy, to flop my Ruin? 
grateful] Wrerch! Doſt thou not owe thy Being, thy 
liſtance to my Daughrer's Fortune? 
FAINALI. 

[ll anſwer you when I have the reſt of it in my Poſſeſ- 

MIRABELL. 

But that you wou'd not accept of a Remedy from my 
nds — I own I have not deferv'd you ſhou'd owe 
Obligation to me; or elſe perhaps I cou'd adviſe— 

Lady WISHFORT. 

D what? what? to ſave me and my Child from Ruin, 
m Want, I'll forgive all that's paſt; nay I'll conſent to 
Thing to come, to be deliver'd from this Tyranny. 
MIR ABELL. | 
Madam; but that is too late, my Reward is 
rcepted, You have diſpos'd of her, who only could 

e made me a Compenſation for all my Services; 
be it as it may, I am reſoly'd Pl! ſerve you, you ſhall 
be wrong d in this Savage Manner. 

Lady IS HF ORT. | 
ow! Dear Mr. Mirabell, can yeu be ſo generous at 
hut it is not poſſible —Harkee, I'll break my Ne- 
Ws Match, you ſhall have my Neice yet, and all her 
une; if you can but ſave me ſrom this imminent 
ger. 
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MIRABELLT. 
Will you? I take you at your Word. I ask no 
I muſt have leave for two Criminals to appear, 
Lady WISHFORT. 
Ay, ay, any Body, any Bcdy. 
MIRABEL L, 
Foible is one, and a Penitent. 
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Nr Xt: 
[To them] Mrs, FAINALL, FOIBLE, Mixcixg 


Mrs. MARI OO D. 
O My Shame! [Mira. and Lady go o Mrs. Fain, 
Foible] theſe corrupt Things are brought hither 
expole me. | (To Fai 
| FAINALTL. | 
If it muſt all come out, why let em know it, | 
but the Way of the World, That ſhall not urge me tot 
linquiſh or abate one Tittle of my 'Terms, no, I will 
fiſt the more. N72 


| | FOIBL E. | 
Yes indeed Madam, I'll take my Bible. Oath of it. 
MINCING, 
And ſo will I, Mem. . 
Lady WISHFORT. 

O Maywood, Mar wood, art thou falſe ? My Friends 
ceive me? Haſt thou been a wicked Accomplice wi 
that profligate Man? 

Mrs. MARV O OD, 

Have you ſo much Ingratitude and Injuſtice, tog 
Credit againſt your Friend, to the Aſperſions of! 
ſuch mercenary Trulls? } 

MINCIN G. 

Mercenary, Mem ? I ſcorn your Words. Tis true, Wn 

found you and Mr. Fainall in the blue Garrret; 1 9 


 ( 
* 
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e Token, you ſwore us to Secreſie upon Meſſalinas's' 
ems. Mercenary? No, if we would have been Mer-- 
nary, we ſhou'd have held our Tongues; you wou'd: 
re brib'd us ſufficiently. 

FAINAL L. 

Go, you are an inſignificant Thing Well, what 

you the better for this! Is this Mr. Mirabell's Expedi- 

t? Ill be put off no lon You, Thing, that 
5 a Wife, ſhall ſmart for this. I will not leave thee. 
herewithal to hide thy Shame: Your Body ſhall be Na- 
d your Reputation. 

Ly Mrs. FAINALL. 

[ deſpiſe you, and defie your Malice You have 
ers d me wrongfully I have prov'd your Falſe- 

0 Go you and your treacherous | will. 
t name it, but ſtarve together Periſh, | 

FAINAL LI. 

Not while you are worth a Groat, indeed my Dear?. 
adam, 11] be fool'd no longer. 

Lady W ISHFORT. 


Ah Mr. Mirabell, this is ſmall Comfort, the Detection 
this Affair. | 


MIR ABEL. 
O in good time Your leave for the other Of. 
der and Penitent to appear, Madam. 


SCENE XIE. 


[To them] WAITWELIL with a Box of Writinzs 


\ 
| Lady VIS HF ORT 
J Sir Rowland - Well, Raica), 
WAITHWEELESE 
ut your Ladyſhip pleaſes, | have brougt the 
E. Box at laſt, Madam. 85 
K 5 MIR. 


\ | 
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MIRABETL I. 
Give it me. Madam, you remember your Promiſe, 
Lady IS H FORT 
Ay, dear Sir. | | h 
MIRABELYLI, 
| Where are the Gentlemen? 
WAITWEL L. 
*. hand, Sir, rubbing their Eyes————uft riſen fron 
Sleep. 
* FAINAL I. 
S'death! what's this to me? III not wait your print: 
I ; 


_— 


N ; : 2 
Noe 
SCENE..ANL. 


[To them] PETULANT, WiTwOUD. 


„„ a0 
He now? what's the matter? whoſe Hand's out! 
IO UD. | 
Hey day! what, are you all got together, like Player 
the End of the laſt Act? 5 
eee. 
You may remember, Gentlemen, I onee 
your Hands as Witneſſes to a certain Parchment, 
| WITWOUD. 
Ay I do, my Hand I remember 
Mark. 


Petulant ſet bs 


MIRAB ELI. 

You wrong him, his Name is fairly written, as ful 
appear Voi do not remember, Gentlemen, a 
thing of what that Parchment contained 

[Undoing the Ju- 


WITW OU DD. 


No, 


P ZT. 
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PETUL ANT. 
Not I. I writ, I read nothing. 
MTRABELL. 
very well; now you ſhall know Madam, your” 
Promile. | | 
Lady WISHFORT, 
Ay, ay, Sir, upon my Honour, 
MIRABELL, 

Mr. Fainall, it is now Time that you ſhou'd know, 
hat your Lady, while ſhe was at her own Diſpoſal, and 
tefore you had by your Iaſinuations wheadled her out of a 
retended Settlement of the greateſt Part of her For- 

ne a 


FAINALL. 


Sir! pretended ! 

MIRABEL L. 

Yes, Sir. I ſay, that this Lady while a Widow, having 
t ſeems receiv'd ſome Cautions * your Incon- 
uncy and Tyranny of Temper, which from her own 
partial! Opinion and Fondneſs of you ſhe cou'd never have 

[peted———— ſhe did, I ſ2y, by the wholeſome Ad- 
ice of Friends, and of Sages learn'd in the Laws of this 
and, deliver this ſame as her Act and Deed to me in 
ruſt, and to the Ui#s within mention d. You may 
2d if you pleaſe [ holding out the Parchment.] tho 
haps what is written on the Back may ſerve your- 
ccalions, 

FAINALI. 
Very likely, Sir. What's here? Damnation? 
Reads] A Deed of Conveyance of the whole Eſtate real 


of Arabella Languiſh, Widow, in Truſt to Edward 
Mirabell, | 


futon ! 
MIRABELL. © 

ven fo, Slr; *tis the Way of the Hörl, Sir; of the 

os of the World. I ſuppoſe this Deed may bear 

. Date than what you have obtain d from your 


'F A IN 


"I ' 


228 The Way of the Worn, 


FAINALL. 
Perfidious Fiend! then thus I'll be reveng'd, -— 
| [Offers to run as Mrs. Fain 
Sir WILFULTL. 
| Hold, Sir; now you may make your Bear Garden Flo 
riſh ſomewhere elſe, Sir. 
FATNAD LI 
Mirabell, you ſhall hear of this, Sir, be ſure you ſhall 
Let me pals, Oaf. 
Mrs. FAIN ALI. 
Madam, you ſeem to ſtifle your Reſentment: Ve 
had better give it Vent. 
Mrs. MARV OO D. 
Ves, it ſpall have Vent and to your Confu 
or IIl periſn in the Attempt. 


SCENE the Laſt. 


Lady WIsHTORT, MILLAMANT, MiRaBELL, 
AIN ALL, Sir WIL TUI IL, PETULANT, V. 
wou, FOIBLE, Mrncin, WALTWELL, 


Lady WISHFORT. 
O Daughter, Daughter, tis plain thou haſt ir 
thy Mother's Prudence 
Mrs. FAINAELL. 

Thank Mr. Mirabell, a cautious Friend, to whoſe 
vice all is owing, 

WISH r ORT. 

Well, Mr. Miubal you have kept your Promis 
and I muſt perform mine. Firſt I pardon 
your ſake Sir Rowland there and Foible— Tbe u 
thing is to break the . to my Nephew— aud 
to do that 


MIR 
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MIRABEL T. 
For that, Madam, give your ſelf no Trouble 
me have your Conſent — Sir Milfull is my Friend; 
his had Compaſſion upon Lovers, and generouſly 
d a Volunteer in this Action, for our Scrvice; and 
ww deſigns to proſecute his Travels, | 
Sir WIL FULL, 
'Sheart, Aunt, I have no mind to marry. My Couſin's 
ine Lady, and the Gentleman loves her, and ſne loves 
m, and they deſerye one another; my Reſolution. is to 
Foreign Parts I have ſet on'c and when 
n ſet on't, I muſt do't. And if theſe two Gentlemen 
ou'd travel too, I think they may be {par'd. 
PETULANT.. __ 
For my part, I ſiy little I think things are 


|; off or on. 


WAI TW E LL. „ 
gad ] underſtand nothing of the matter. Pm in 
Maze yet, like a Dog in a Dancing-School. 

Lady WISHFORT. 
Well Sir, take her, and with herall the Joy I can give 
Du, ney 1 4 5 
MILL AM AN T. 6 
Why does not the Man take me? Wou'd you have me 
ye my {elf to you over again? 

MIRAB ELI. ü 
hy, and over and over again; ¶ Kiſſes her Hand.] I wou'd 
pre jou as often as poſſibly I can. Well, Heay'n grant 
love you not too well, that's all my Fear. . 

Sir WILFULL, 
heart, you'll have time enough to toy after you're 
ry d; or if you will toy now, let us have a Dance in 
e mean time; that we who are not Lovers may have 
me other Employment, beſides looking on. 

MIR ABEL L. 


With all my Heart, dear Sir Milfull, What ſhail we do 
Ir Muſick ? 


FOIBLE, 
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| ' FOIBLE 
O Sir, ſome that were provided for Sir 
tertainment are yet within Call. 
Lady WISHFORT. 
As | am a Perſon I can hold out ne longer; 


- 
— 
- 
oy 


have waſted my Spirits fo to Day already, that I am y 


dy to fink under the Fatigue; and I cannot but hayeſ 
Fears upon me yet, that my Son Fainall will purſue { 
deſperate Courſe. 

MIRABELL. 


Madam, diſquiet not your ſelf on that account; toq 
Knowledge his Circumftances are ſuch, he muſt of Fi 
comply. For my part, I will contribute all that in 


lies to a Reunion: In the mean time, Madam, [To 


Fain.] let me before thefe Witneſſes reſtore to you th 


Deed of Truſt; it may be a Means, well managed 
make you live eaſily together. 


From hence let thoſe be warn d, who mean t0 wed; 
Left mutual Falſhood ſiain the Bridal-Bed: 
For each Decerver to his Coſt may find, 

That Marriage Frauds too oft are paid in kind. 


{ Excunt Om 


4 


[40g 


PILOGUE, 


Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdle. 


Frer our Epilogue this Crowd diſmiſſes, 
I'm thinking how this Play ll be pull d to Pieces. 
tray conſider, ere you doom its Fall, 
hard a thing twou d be, to pleaſe you all. 
ye are ſome Criticks ſo with Spleen diſeas d, 
y ſcarcely come inclining to be Pleas d: 
ſure he muſt have more than mortal Skill, 
pleaſes any one ayainſs his Will. 
, all bad Poets we are ſure are Foes, 
bow their Number's ſwell d the Town well knows : 
als, I've mark d em judging in the Pi; 
they re on no Pretence for Fudgment fit, 
that they have been Damm d for Want of Wit, 
when, they, by their own Offences tanght, 
ud for Spies on Plays, and finding Fault. 
5 there are whoſe Malice we'd prevent; 
b, who watch Plays, with ſcurrilous Intent, 
park out who by Characters are meant. 
tho' no perfect Likeneſs they can trace; 
each pretends to know the Copy d Face. 
e with falſe Gloſſes feed their own Ill- nature, 
am to Libel, what was meant à Satire. 


24 | 1 
EPILOGUE. 
May ſuch malicious Fops this Fortune find, 

To think themſelves alone the Fools deſign'd : 
If any. are ſo arrogantly Vain, | 

To think they ſingly can ſupport a Scene, 
And furniſh Fool enough to entertain. 

For well the Learn'd and the Fudicious know,. 
That Satire ſcorns to. ſloop ſo meanly low, 

As any one abſtracted Fop to ſhow. 

For, as when Painters form a matchleſs Face, 


They from each Fair one catch ſome diff rent Graces 


And ſhining Features in one Portrait blend, 

To which no (mgle Beauty muſt pretend: 

So Poets oft, do in one Piece expoſe 

Whole Belles Afemblees of Cocquets and Beaux. 


rin! 


Vincis utramgue Pettis. 
" bb Ov, Art. Am. L. T. 
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THE 


dgment of Paris. 


SCENE #s a Landskip of a beautiſul Pa- 
are ſuppoſed on Mount Ida. The Shepherd Pa- 
ls 75 ſis ſeated under a Tree, and playing on 
Pipe; his Crook and Scrip, &c. Hing by 
in. While a Symphony is playing, Mercury 
eſcends with his Caduceus in one Hand, and 
Apple of Gold in the other: After the Sym- 


bony he ſings. 


MERCURY. 
Nou high Ohnpus, and the Realms a- 
vt bove, 8 þ 

Ny ''ehold I come the Meſſenger of Fove; 

& His dread Commands | bear: 

4 Shepherd, ariſe and hear; 
KAriſe, and leave awhile thy rural Care: 
ruvar thy woolly Flock to feed, 

And lay afide thy tuneful Reed; 
thou to greater Honours art decreed, 


PARIS. 


_— 
F 4 
1 * * 

7 9 * 
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2 — eie js. 
r BE ROT SO nen 
iir) 


O Hermes, I thy Godhe:d know, 
By thy winged Heels and Head. 


By thy Rod that wakes the Dead. 


And guides the Shades below. . 
Say wherefore doſt thou ſeek this humble Phin, 
To greet a lowly Swain? : 
What does the mighty Thunderer ordam ? 
MERCURY. 
This Radiant Fruit behold, | 
More bright than burniſh'd Gold; 
Three Goddefles for this contend: , 
See now they deſcend, 
And this Way they bend. 
Shepherd, take the Golden Prize, 
Yield it to the brighteſt Eyes. + 


[Juno, Pallas and Venus are ſeen at a Diſtance dj 


in ſeveral Machines. 
PARIS. 
| O Raviſhing Delight! 
What, Mortal can 7 cons, the Sight? 
Alas! too weak is human Brain, 
| So much Rapture to ſuſta. 
I faint, I fall! O take me hence, 
E re Ecſtaſie invades my aking Senſe: 
Help me, Hermes, or I die, 
Save me from Exceſs of Joy, 
MERCURY. 
Fear not, Mortal; none ſhall harm thee, 
With my Sacred Rod I' charm thee; 
Freely gaze and view all over, 
Thou may'ſt ev'ry Grace diſcover. 
Though a thouſind Darts fly round thee, 
Fear not, Mortal, none ſhall Wound thee. 
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C Happy thou of Human Race, 

ts, Gods with thee would change their Place. 

| With no God I'd change my Place, 

Happy I of Human Race. [Mercury aſcends, 

While a Symphony is playing, Juno deſcends from her Ma- 

chine ; after the Sym 7 [NR 4 
| N O 


is, Wife of thundring Jove, am I, 
yd by him, and Empreſs of the Sky; 
herd, fix on me thy wondring Sight, 
we, and view me well, and judge aright. | 
[Symphony for Pallas. 
Ar | | 
5 way, Mortal, bend thy Eyes, 
4; claims the golden Prize; 
irgin Goddeſs free from Stain. 
| Queen of Arts and Arms I reign. 
[Symphony for Venus, 
VENUS. 
er turn thee, gentle Swain, 
not Venus ſue in vain ; 
; rules the Gods above, 
erules them, and ſhe rules Love. 
Hicher turn thee, gentle Swain, 
PALLAS. 
Hither turn to me again 
UNO, 
Turn to me; for I am ſhe. 
ALL THREE, 
To me, to me, for I am ſhe. 
VENUS. 
Hither turn thee, gentle Swain. 
FUNOadPALLAS. 
She will deceive.thee. 
VENUS. 
will deceive thee, I'll never leave thee. 


| rom turn to me _ 


To me, to me, for I am ſhe; 
Hither turn thee, geatle Swain, 


PARIS, 


— 
2. 


238 * The Judgment of Pan, 
0 A TFFS. 7% 
4s EIS AYE AS 
Diſtracted I turn, but I cannot decide; J 
So equal a Title ſure never was try d. bY 
United, your Beauties ſo dazle the Sight, 
That loſt in Amaze, WY 
I giddily gaze, | 7 
Confus'd and o'erwhelm'd wp a Torrent of Light, 
. = | 
rt let me view then each heay'nly Fair, 
For Three at a time there's no Mortal can bear; 
And fince a gay Robe an ill Shape may diſguiſe, 
When each is undreſt 1 


eo 2» 


What 


j 


| 3 
Let Ambition fire thy Mind, | 
Thou wert born o'er Men to Reign, 
Not to follow Flocks deſign'd; 
$corn thy Crook, and leave the Plain. 
II. | 
Crowns I'll throw beneath thy Feet, 
Thou on Necks of Kings ſhalt tread, 
Joys in Circles Joys ſhall meet, 
Which way e'er thy 1 lead. 
NM. 
Let not Toils of Empire fright, 
Toils of Empire Pleaſures are; 
Thou ſhalt only know Delight, 
All the Joy, but not the Care. 
| IV. 
Shepherd, if thou'lt yield the Prize; 
For the Bleſſings I beſtow, 
Joyful I'll aſcend the Skies, 
Happy thou fhalt reign below. 


Il judge of the beſt, | ad 
For *tis not a Face that muſt the Prize, 
| FUN 0 Smgs ck de 
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vert born oer Men ms | f 
low Flocks de/ignds 

fa Crook, and leave the Plan. 

? AL 4, . 


e, awake, thy Spirits raiſe, 
e no: thus thy youthful Days, 
Piping, Toying, 725 
Nymphs decoying, x: * 
in wanton and 2 Eaſe. 
„Hark! the glorious Voice of War 
aloud, for Arms prepare: 
Drums are beating. 
Rocks repeating, | 
al Muſick charms the joyful Air. N 
( Symphony.) 

. . 
hat Joys does _ yield! 
n —— from the Field, 
0h how glorious tis to ſee 
Godlike Hero crown'd with Victory! 
Lawrel Wreaths his Head ſurrounding, - 
Banners waving in the Wind, 
her golden Trumpet ſounding, 
Every Voice in Chorus join d. 
ne, kind Swain, the Prize r > 
Fame and Conqueſt ſhall be thine. 
CHORUS. 
0 how glorious tis to ſee | 
wlike hero crowd with Victory! 1 8 

( Symaphony. ) - 
VENUS Sings alone. 
lovely Youth ,delay thy Choice; 
bed leſt empty Names enthrall thee; 


Attend 


| 
240 The Judgment of Paris. | 
Attend to Cytherea's Voice; N. 99 
Lo! I who am Love's Mother call thee, 
Far from thee be anxious Care, 
And racking Thoughts that vex the Great: 
Empire's but a gilded Snare, 
And fickle'is the Warrior's Fate, 
One only Joy Mankind can know, 
And Love alone can that beſtow. 
_ 1 CHORUS. 
One only Foy, &c. 
| 9 To VENUS Sings. F 
* 
Nature fram'd thee ſure for Loving, 
Thus adorn'd with every Grace; 
Venus ſelf thy Form approving, 
Looks with Pleaſure on thy om. 
*h 
Happy Nymph who ſhall enfold thee, 
Circled in her yielding Arms! 
Should bright Helles once behcld ther, 
She'd ſurrender all her Charms. 
III. 
Faireſt ſne, all Nymphs tranſcending, 
That the Sun himſelf has ſeen, 
Were ſhe for the Crown contending, 
Thou wou dſt own her Beauty Queen. 
£ IV. -- 
Gentle Shepherd, if my Pleading 
Can from thee the Prize obtain, 
Love himſelf thy Conqueſt aiding, 
Thou that Matchleſs Fair ſpalt gain. 
| AN 
I yield, I yield, O take the Prize, 
And ceaſe, O ceaſe, th inchanting Song; 
All Loves Darts are in thy Eyes, | 
And Harmony falls from thy Tongue. | 
Forbear, O Goddeſs of Deſire, Vox 
Thus my raviſh'd Soul to move; 


2 -@ thy wc... 


BS 


pO) 
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Forbear to fan the raging Fire, 
And be propitious to my Love, 


Paris gives to Venus the Golden Several Cu- 
pids deſcend, the the three Graces alight from the Chariot of 
Venus, they call the Howrs, who aſſemble; with all the 
1endants on Venus. All join in a Circle round her, and 
ng the Laſt grand Chorus; while Juno and Pallas aſcend. 


GRAND CHORUS. 


Hither all ye Graces, all ye Loves, 
Hither all ye Howrs reſort; 
Billing * pre beg, Cooing Doves; 

he Train of Venus Court, 
Sing 0 al great Cyrherea's Name; 
Over Empire, over Fame, 
Her Victory proclaim. 
25 Sing and ſpread the 
Queen of Love, is 


News around, | 
of Beauty Cromn d. 


vol. II. 
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Natura diſcedimus : Populo nos damus, 
nullius rei bono auctori, & in bac re, ſicut 
in omnibus, inconſtanti ſi mo. 


Seneca Ep. 99. 
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\RGUMENT 
„ne to "this: 
OPERA of. SEMELE. 


N FTE ER Jupiter” s Amour with Ebrops*: 

VS the Daxghter of Agenor, King of 
= &F Phenicia, he again incenſes Juno by 

+ a new Affair in the ſanie Family; 
viz. with Semele, Neice to Europa, 
d Daughter to Cadmus King of Thebes., 
mele is on the Point of Marriage with 
mamas; which Marriage is about to be ſolem- 
d in the Temple of Juno, Goddeſs of Marria- 
„ whey Jupiter by ill Omens interrupts the Ce- 
muy, aud afterward tranſports Semele 10 à pri- 
te Abode prepar'd for her. Juno, after many, 
L 3 | Con- 


—_— „ 
= —_ * 


* Part a” „ way » IPs > a” 


ARGUMENT 


allowed in a Thing intirely fickitiaus; and mn 


Excns'd. 


Contrivances, at length aſſumes the Shape 4 
Voice of Ino, Siſter to Semele ; by the heh 
which Diſguiſe, and artful Inſinuations, ſhe j 
wails with her to make a Requeſt to Jupiter, uli 
being granted muſt end in her utter Ruin. 


This Fable is related in Ovid. Metam. L.! 
but there Juno 1s ſaid to impoſe on Semele in 
Shape of an old Woman, her Nurſe. *Tis bid 
the Liberty taken in ſubſtituting Ino inſtead of i 
old Woman will be excus'd: It was done, bete 
Ino is interwoven in the Deſign by: ber Loy 
Athamas; to whom ſhe was marry'd, according i 
Ovid; aud, becauſe her Character bears a Þ 
portion with the Dignity of the other Perſon 
preſented. This Reaſon, it 1s preſumed, may 


eſpecially being repreſented under the Title of 


- 


Opera, where greater Abſurdities are every l 


£ 


I: was not thought requiſite to have any Regt 
either to Rhyme, or Equality of Meaſure, in i 
Lines of that Part of the Dialogue which u 
defizn'd for the Recitative Stile in Muſick. | 
as that Stile in Muſick is not confin'd to the fin 
Obſervation of Time and Meaſure, which i 
quir'd in the Compoſition of Airs and Sonati h 


weither is it neceſſary that the ſame As 
* 


ARGUMENT. 


ners, Rhymes, or Meaſare, ſhould be. obſer-- 
din Words deſign'd to be ſet in that manner, 
hich muſt ever be obſerved in the Formation of 
des and Sonets. For, what they call Recitative 
Muſick, is only a more tuneable Speaking ; it is a 
ind of Proſe in Muſick; its Beauty conſiſts in 
ming near Nature, and in improving the natura 
rents of Words by more Pathetick. or Em- 


patical Tones. 


YK 
_—— — — 


=} 


Perfons- 


_ 


.  Zephyrs. 


| ©" 
. T3. 75 7 
& * * 3 4 


| Perſons Repreſented I 


Jup iter. 

Cadmus, King of Thebes. | 
Athamas, A Prince of Beotia, in Love vid 
and deGgn'd to marry Semele. 
Somnus. 

Apollo. 

Cupid. 


Loves. 
Shepherds. 
Satyrs. 


47 
ue 
Tris. th 
Semele, Daughter to Cadmus, belor ir 


and in Love with Jupiter. 
Ino, Siſter to Semele, in Love with Athis 
mas. 


Shepherdeſſes. 


Chief Prieſt of Juno, other Prieſts and * 
gurs. | 


SCENE BOEOTIA 


SEMELE 


ac T Se 


e S CEN E is the Temple of JUN o, near the - 
Altar is a Golden Image of the Goddeſs. Priefts 
are in their Selemnities, as after à Sacrifice 
newly offer” d; Flames ariſe from the Altar, and 
the Statue of JUNO 1s ſeen to bow. — 


ADMUS, ATHAM AS, SEMELE, and IN O. 


FIRST s 
2276 Ehold! auſpicious Flaſhes riſe; : 
Fino accepts our Sacrifice; 
&Þ)5 The grateful] Odour ſwift aſcends, 
And ſee, the Golden Image bends. 
FIRST and SECOND PRIEST. 

Lucky Qmens bleſs our Rites, 
And ſure Succeſs ſhall crown your Loves; 

Peaceful Days and fruitful Nights 
Attend the Pair that ſhe approves, 
4 CAD MUS. 
4 Daughter, obey, *' 

Hear, and obey, 
LE With kind Conſenting: 
1 Eaſe 


2 SEMELE. 


| Faſe a Parent's Care; 
Invent no new Delay. LY 
 _HATHAM A5. 
O hear a faithful Lover's Prayr; 
On this auſpicious Day. + 
Invent no new Delay. 


CADMUS and ATHAMAS. 


Hear, and obey ; 
Invent no new Delay 
On this auſpicious Day. 
S EME L E [apart.) 

Ah me! 
What Reſuge now is left me? 
How various, how tormenting, 
Are my Miſeries 
O Jove aſſiſt me. 
Can Semele torgo thy Loye, 
And to a Mortal 's Paſſion yield? 
_ Thy Vengeance will Eertake 
Such Perfidy. 5 | 

Ff I deny, my Father's Wrath Fine 
O Fove, in Pity teach me which to chuſe, 


Incline me to n or help me to refuſe. 


ATHAMAS, 
See, 16 bluſhing turns her Eyes; 
See, with Sighs her Boſom panting :- 
If from Love thoſe Sighs ariſe, 
Nothing io my Bliſs is wanting. 
- Hymen haſte, thy Torch prepare, 
Love already his has lighted; 
One ſoft Sigh has cur d Deſpair, 
And more than my pep Pains requited.. 
I N O. 


Alas! ſhe yields, 

And has undone me: 

I can no longer hide my * 

It muſt have — 
Or inward burning 


Will conſume me. a 


cannot utter it X 
| ATH AM AS. 
On me fair Ina calls 

with mournful Accent, 

Her Colour fading, 

And her Eyes 0 err 


IN O 
O Semele!? _ 
SEM E L E. 
On me ſhe calls, | 
Yet ſeems to ſhun me! 
What would my Siſter ? 


Speak= 
Wy TN o. 


Thou haſt undone me. 
CADMUS. 
dit thou thus untimely grieve, 
And all our ſolemn Rites prophane ? 
u he, of ſhe, thy Woes relieve ? 
Or 1? Of whom doſt thou complain? 
I N O. 
Of all; but all, 1 fear, in vain, 
AATHAM AS. 
Can T thy Woes relieve? | 
SEM E LE. 
Can I aſſwage thy Pain? 
DMUS, ATHAM AS and S EME TL. * 
Of whom doſt 2 * complain? | 
I N O. 
Of al; but all, I fear, in vain. 
1 3 lightens, and Thunder is heard at a diſtance; then, a | 
Ne of Ruin; the Fire is ſuddenly extimgusſh'd on the 
ditar: The Chief- Prieſt comes „ 
FI KFT PRIEST 
t theſe Omens, all ye Pow'rs! 
me God averſe our holy Rites controlls. 
Whelm'd with ſudden. Night, the Day expires ! 
ding Thunder on the Right- Band rolls, And 


5 
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And Foue himſelf deſcends i in Show” „ 
To quench our late propitious Fires. 42 
CHORUS. of FRIESTS. 
Avert theſe Omens, all ye Pow'rs! _ 0 
SECOND PRIEST... 
Again auſpicious Flaſhes riſe, 
Juno accepts our Sacrifice. 
[Flames are again kindled on the Altar, and te 
nods 


* 1 


THIRD PRIES 1 
Again the ſickly Flame decaying dies: 
Juno aſſents, but angry Fove denies. 
| [The Fire is again extingu| 
 ATHAMAS [apar k 
Thy Aid, Pronubial Funo, Athamas — 
S EME L E [| apari,| 
I hee Jove, and thee alone, thy Semele adores. 
UA loud Clap of Thunder ; the Altar ſi 
FIRST PRIES T. 
2 ceaſe your Vows, tis impious to proceed; 
gone, wa fly this holy Place with Speed: | 
The i dreadful Conflict is of dire Preſage; 
Be gone, and fly from Fove's impending Rage. 
[All but the Prieſts come forward. The Scene cloſe: a 
Prieſts, and ſhews to View the Front and Outſut 
Temple, Cadmus leads off Semele, 4 
Athamas and Ino remain. 


SCENE l. 
ATH AM AS, IN O. 


ATH AM AS. 
Athamas, what Torture haſt thou born! 
And O, what haſt thou yet to bear! 
From Love, from Hope, from near Poſſeſſion tor 
And plung d at once in deep Deſpair, | N 


SEM E L E. 
Fo 4 Mo 
Ima ſe Lover, turn t en, 
And ſee à Maid bemoan, 9 9 
In flowing Tears and akiig Sighs, . 
Thy Woes, too like her own. _ 
ATHAMALS, 


She weeps | 

The gentle Maid, in tender Pity, 

Weeps to behold my Miſery! 

So Semele wou'd melt 

To ſee another mourn. 3 
unavailing Mercy is in Beauty found. 
Each Nymph bemoans the Smart 

every bleeding Heart, 


that where ſhe her jr * the Hund. 


Ah me, too * Alices: 
4TH AM AS. 
Can Pity for another's Pain 
Cauſe ſuch Anxiety! 
I N O. 
Coud'ſt thou but gueſs 


What I endure; 
Or cou'd I tellthee——- 


— — 


de Thou, Athamas, 
t fi Woy'dſt for a while 
Thy Sorrows ceaſe, a little cn 


And liſten for a while 
To my Lamenting, 
ATHAM AS. 
Of Grief too ſenſible 
I know your tender Nature; 
Well remember, 
When I oft have fu'd 
To cold, diſdainful Semele 
When I with Scorn have been rejected; 


_ In Pity of * ſad Deſpair; 


Your tuneful Voice my Tale would tell, 
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And, with ſweet Melody, coupe. 


Attention from the flying Fair. 

© 7 N 0. N 1 * IF » 
Too well I fee FU os 
Thou wilt not underſtand me. 
Whence cou'd proceed ſuch Tendernefs? | 
Whence ſuch Compaſſion? 


Inſenfible! Ingrate!— 
Ah ne, I cannot blame thee= 
For by Effects unknown before, 
Who cou'd the hidden Cauſe explore? 
Or think that Love cou'd act ſo ſtrange a Pert, 
To plead for Pity in a Rivals Heart. | 
ATHAM AS. 
Ah me, what have Theard! © 
She does her Paſſion own. 
IN O. 
What, had I not deſpair q, 
You never ſhou'd have known. 
Jou ve undone me; 
Look not on me ; 
Guilt upbraiding, 
Shame invading ; 
Look not on me ; | 
You've undane me. | 
| ATHA M AS: 
With my Life I word attone 
Pains jou ve born, to me unknows.. 
Ceaſe, ceaſe to 1 me. 
I N O. 


Tool not on me, 
Jude undone me. 
k, i 
Ceaſe, ceaſe to me: 
Love, aha ; 
Has both undone. ; 
IN O, ATHAMAS 
Eove, Love alone * 2 
Has both undone, 4 SCEN 


SEMELE. 255 


ND CERES Rove und 


SCENE III. | 
[2 them] Enter CAD MUS attended 


CADMUS, 
H wretched Prince, doom'd to diſaſtrous Love! 
Ah me, of Parents moſt forlorn ! = 
ure, O Athamas, to prove 
he ſharpeſt Pangs that cer were born: 
pare with me our common Loſs to mourn. 
ATHAMAS, 
Can Fate, or Semele, invent 
Another, yet another Puniſhment? 
CADMUS. 
Wing'd with our Fears, and pious Haſte, 
rom Fund's Fane we fled; 
Scarce we the brazen Gates had paſe'd, 
When Semele around her Head 
With azure Flames was grac'd, 
ſe Lambent Glories in her Treſſes play d. 
ſhile this we ſaw with dread Surprize, 
vifter than Li 2 downwards tending 
Eagle ſtoopt, of mighty Size, 
On Purple Wings deſcending; 
Gold his Beak, like Stars ſhone forth his Eyes, 
yer plumy Breaſt with Snow contending : 
Sudden he ſnatch'd the trembling Maid, 
And ſoaring from our Sight convey'd ; 
lng ever as he leſſening flew 
Odour, and Ambroſial Dew. 
ATH AM AS. 
dig, ta me of dire Portent! 
r 
be, I hope, of fortunate Event. 
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8 2 E N oh IV. 
Enter to them the Chief. Pridft; with Augurs „ | 


CADMTUS. 
EE, ſee, Fove's Pricſts and holy Augurs come: 
Speak, ſpeak, of Semele and me declare the Doom 
FIRST AUG UR.- .- 
Had Cadmus, Hail! Jove ſalutes the Theban King, 
Ceaſe your Mourning, " 
Foys r 
Songs of Mirth and. Triumph ſong. 
SECOND AU G. U R. 
Endleſs Pleaſure, endleſs Love 
Semele enjoys above; 
On her Boſom Jove reclining, 
To her Arms his Bolts reſigning, © 11) 
And his tn 10 her Eyes 85 
Endleſs Pleaſure, endleſs Love W 4 
Semele enjoys 
- FIRST PRIEST... 
Haſte, haſte, haſte, to Sacrifice prepare, 
Once to the Thunderer, once to the. Fair: 
Jove and Semele implore: 
Jove and Semele like Honours: ſhare, — | 
Whom Gods admire, let Men adore; 
Haſte, haſte, haſte, to Sacrifice prepare... 
Chorus of Prieſts and Augurs. 
Hail, Cadmus, hail! Jove ſalutes the Theban Ring. 
Ceaſe your Mourning, 
os returumg, . 


Songs of Mirth and Triumph ſong... >, 1 
End of che Firſt A T. 
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\CT u. 8 50 E N E. *; 
SCEN E is 4 3 Country, the Pro- 


e is terminated" by a beautiful Mountain a- 1 
1d with Woods and Water-falls. JUNO and | 
x15 deſcend in different Machines. Jux o in 
Chariot drawn by.Peacocks; IXI 8 on a Rain- 
w; they alight « and meet. 


on, 


$4 .- In «S.* %J 


_- 


UNO... 
2 gp RI S, impatient of thy Stay 
6 From Samos have I wing d my Way. 
To meet thy flow Return; 
Thou acm what Cares infeſt 
My anxious Breaſt, \. . . + 
how with Rage © and Jealouſic I burn: 
Then ways ong OE. 
" 77 —— ů "7 ͤ— { 
With all his Speed nat. ee 5 
Thro' half 8 yet run, 57 ROPE 
| to execute thy dread Command 
Have thrice — als'd Seas and Land. 7230 | 
UNO. Wees 1 
dy, where is Semele's Abode? „„ ad _— ; 
= * 1 know, 1 ' 1 
o thou hadſt on tni rode, 
Still thou tedious ar l. 
IRIS, 
Look where Citheron proudly ſtands, 
3zatis parting from Cecropian Lands, 


— —— — — 


258 M EL E. T 
High on the Summit of that Hill, 
Beyond the Reach of Mortal Eyes, 
By Jove's Command, and Vulcan's Skil, 
1 a new-rrected Fake . 


Tire frm wil Cow retiring, * 
? des in fmeet Retreat; 
On her Pleaſure, Jove I Sink 

Yeats Loves and Graces walks 


 Zhicher Flora the. Bair. OY 
y With ber Train muſt repairs | 
Nn we Zephyr attending, 
Ale Sweets ſhe muſt brag... 
To continue the Springs... 
Which never muſt there know an Endin 


Bright Aurora, "is ſaid, 
From her old Lover Bed - 
Ne cs A erin ore; = 
For the future muſt riſe | * 
From fair Semele's Bye, 
Aud wait ti | fe wake forthe Morning, 


| iy N 0. i 5 

No Mor Common] hear no more. 2 
How long ——— — — 
How long with Indignation burn 0 
From — — 2 ing. : w my 
Bear this Tnſolence!- 4 * 
Awake Saturnia from thy Lethrg 
Seize, deſtroy the curſt Adulter 
Scale proud Citheron's Top: 
Snatch her, tear her in thy Fury, 
| And down, down to the Flood of bers” 

| Let her fall, let her fall, fall, fall: 
4 Rolling down the Depths of dught, 4 
Ti Never more to behold the Light, 
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KBA E L 2. 
If I am own'd above, 
Siſter and Wife of * 
'Siſter at leaſt I ſure may claim, 
Tho! Wife be a neglected Name,) 
th Imperial Scepter ſway——— fwear 
el 
nble thou Univerſe this Oath to hear, 
one of curſt Agenor's Race to ſpare. 
me fo 
Hear, mighty Queen, while I recount 
What Obfticles you muſt ſurmount 
With Adamant the Gates are barr'd, | 
Whoſe Entrance two fierce Dragocs guard: 
ch approach they laſh their forky Stings, 1 
And clap their brazen Wings: 
And as their ſcaly Horrours riſe, 
They all at once diſcloſe 
A thouſand fiery Eyes, 
Which never know Repoſe. 
_FUNO. 
Hence Iris, hence away, _ 
Far from the Realms of Day; 
Sthian Hills to the Mestian Lake 
A ſpeedy Flight we'll rake: 
There, Somnus I'll compell _ 
lowny Bed to leave and ſilent Cell: 
| Noiſe and Light I will his Peace moleſt, 
ſhall he fink again to pleaſing Reſt, 
to my yow'd Revenge he grants Supplies, 
eas with Sleep the wakelil R Eyes. 


ED 
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The SCENE changes # an Apartment. in the Pu 
SEMELE; ſhe is Jeeping 3 Loves ad Tarn 
waiting. 


. . 


Le 


c ur 1 D. 
EE, after the Toils of an amorous Fight, | 
Where weary and pleas d. fil . ſhe lies 
While yet in her Mind ſhe repeats the Delight. 
How fes · is the Slumber that fleals on her Eyes! 
Come Tephyrs, come, while Cupid ſmgs, 
Fan her with your ſilky Wings ; 


| New Deſire 

| Pl inſtire, 
# e l Let 
; Dance, around her Bea 
} AS nile I wound her,” dine 


And with N fill her N 


Wit 

TA Dance of Zephyrs, alter dich Sel ani : 
and riſes. * | { OE] 
CEMELE Tio 

O Sleep, why doſt thou leave me? 1385 Thin 
Why thy viſionary Joys remoye? oa 

O Sleep, again deceive me, Tim 
To * Arms reſtore 1 4 wandring Love. 


++ + 


* - 
* 
” LY 
* 2 
* * 
_ ' * "I "I y 
, - _. „ — F . 4 
P ITE CONE. 
. "3+ A' 4 © WEIL > PD EE Fin ad. 
92 * 5 1 * =_ 5 * — Q a « JF «<- p j - 
4 \  F- % * d { _ 
1 N 


SCENE m 


Loves lead in JUP1 27D while he meets and em- 
braces SEMELE, Cuxein Sings. 


Wenne 
CERN forſali ig. f 
Seize him waking 3 
Tove has ſought bun, . 
| Back has brought him; 
Mighty 44 Lo tho he be 
Love cannot foe, . 
feeling about 
— has found him out, 
And has caught him. 
S EM EL E. 
Let me not another Moment 
Bear the Pangs of Abſence, _ 
Since you have form'd my Soul for Loving, 
No more afflit me 
With Doubts and Fears, and cruel Jealouſie. 
WS 2% $3 
Ly your Doubts and Fears aſide, 
And for Foys alone provide; * 
Tio this Human Form I wear, 
Think not I Man's Falſhood bear. 
You are Mortal, and require 
Time to reſt and to reſpire. 
Nor was I abſent” N 
Tho' a while withdrawn, | 
To take Petitions 
From the needy World. 
While Love was with thee 
| was preſent; 
Love and 1 are one. 
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Now with Bliſs expermg ; 
Tf this be Love, not 
But Leue ad I are one. 
BOT A. 
If this be Love. not you alone, 
But Love and I arc one. | 
AA 
Ah me! _ 
Z1 UP 1 T E R. 
| Why tighs m Semeled 
| What gentle 8. ro 
1 —＋ thy ſoft Boſom? 
1 — * tren "ble thoſe 5 
5 interrupted Light? 
N . hoy? ring for a Vent, C 
Amidſt their humid. Fires, 
Some new-form'd wh upper | 
i Speak, and obtain. A wig e 
. SE ME 24 
1 > At my own Mp 
1 I ſigh and tremble; 
1 n Mortals whom Gods affect 
| 
! 


Have nerve, Line, 12 es Liſs 
And cannot - 

FS Or if they — oi 

1 - A God may prov inconſlant, 

14 FURLTER 

FI Beware of ſealouhe; Ae. All 

| Had Juno not been fie 


| | | z I be! 


| 
| | 1 
[ . 


—_ > 2 
1 . 
- * - — 


83 * FEE 
oe A left o 
(obeſe n 25 Lorg 
Wi m7 Bly dts pid 
8 rr Lone vil 
- e s inp or airing, 
 Rajoly reefting, ich fearing. 
e 
oi > Bill 1 
T conſenting . : 1 
Still repenting 3 ©; "I 


2 


be fill 


| LY: Frailty at ae 


I am Woman as o made me. 
"SEICOER 8 
Thy Sex of Four's the Maſter-piece, 
Thou, of thy Sex, art moſt excelling, 
Frailty in thee is Ornament, 
In thee Perfection 


Giy'n to agitate the Mind, _ 

And keep wake ens Paſſions; 

To baniſh Indolence, | wp 

And dull Repole, * 

The Foes of Trahſport 1. 

And of Pleaſure. 1 4 
r 

Still J am Mortal. 

Still a Woman; 

= ever when you by me; 

Tho? co roun with tics 

Of Loves mY 1 Dei 

A Fear invades ind, 3 

And conſcious of a LATE 

Far inferior, © 

I ſeek for Solitude, 1 

And ſhun Society, 
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26-4 EME EE. 
F,UP:41,D,BR n 4 


Too well L read her 
But muſt not underſtand 1 


Aiming at Immortalit 
Wee Ambition, a 
Sbe dethrone Saturnia; 


And reiguing in my H 
Would a Hear" i 


MEN pe: — cor 
It — —— Lover 7 Pain, 
Who hears his Nymph complain, 
And hearinp mull refuſe her. 
' 1. E M E L E. 
ou ccaſe to ee 
3 25 turn I 
Some 0 b dhe Nc 
Seems mort e. 
| a, TUT TER 
A em gon been 4 
b arreſt. lateſt, o Love. Y l 
ill BY — Cu pee 
4 Now at this latent, 3 
7 Two winged Zep IB ns 
ſ | _ 2 171 11 
y much-loy'd Ins — 
| And both lage ber, "oY wa 
1 Watt her hither 
4 Thro? the balmy Air. 
Fr SE MEL . 
1 Shall I my Siſter ſee! 
N The dear Companion 
1 U PIT E 7 Þ 
1 See, ſhe apprars, | 
But ſees not me; 
For I am viſible 


Alone to thee. 2 


While I retire, riſe and meet her, 

And with Welcomes greet her. 
w all this 8 to Arcadia turn, 

The Scat of Happy Nymphs and Swains, 
dere without the Rage of Jealouſie they burn, 
id taſte the Sweets of Love without its Pains. 


SCENE IV. 


PITER retires, SEMELE and INO meet aud 
embrace. The SCENE is totally changed, and 
hews an open Country. Several Shepherds and 
Shepherdeſſes Enter. SEMELE and INO having 
entertain'd each ether in dumb Shew, fit and ob- 


ſerve the Rural Sports, which end the Second 
a, $4 


de? 


t 


SEMELE. 2.65 


a2 SEMBLE 


4 f _ = 2 ” "4 
ea N '@ D . 5 
e 2 
. 75 sr 
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16 


* The SCENE 1, the Cave of Sleep... The Fr 

38 Sleep 5 hing on... bis Bed. A. ſoft. 

\ beard. Then the Mufuck changes 40 wo: 
ä 5 ; 


| Juxo and kad. 


1 | u 

3 "i Rig awake, 7 

1 I Raiſe thy reclini Heads” 1 
7 R T8. 


Thy alf forlake; nN es 
And lit up thy heavy Lids of Lead, 
SOMNUS [waking] 
Leave me, loathſome Light ; 

- Recerve me, ſilent Night. 
Lethe, why does thy lingring Current ceaſe? 


1 O murmur, murmur me again 10 Togee, 
3 ©» 3 » [Sinks donn: 


2:7: 228i 7 s. 
Dull God, can'ft thou attend the Waters Fall, 


And not hear Saturnia call ! 
FUN 0. 


Peace, Iris, peace. I know how to charm him, 
Paſithea's Name alone can warm him. 
JUNO, IR! 4 
Only Love on Sleep has Pow'r 
O'er Gods and Men 
Tho' Somnus reign, 
Tove alternate has his Hour. 


2 * 9 = pu . : 
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Diſcloſe thy tender Eyes; 
For Pafathen's Sight 
Endare the Light : 
Somnus, arile. 
SOMNUS [rifng.] 
More ſweet is that Name 
Than 4 ſoft purling Stream; 
if With Pleaſure Repoſe PU forſake, 
If you ll grant me but her to foot me awake, 
FUN 0. 
My Will obey, 
She fhall be thine. 
Thou with thy ſofter Pow'rs 
Firſt Fove ſhalt captivate, 
Id Morpheus then give Order, 
Thy various Miniſter, 5 | 
That with a Dream in Shape of Semele, 
| But far more beautiful. | 
And mare alluring, » 
He may invade the ſleeping Deity; 
And more to agitate - 
His kindling Fire. 
Still let the Phantom ſeem 
Jownl To fly before him, 
That he may wake impetuous, 
Furious in Defire; + 
Unable to refuſe whatever Boon 
Her Coyneſs ſhall require. 
* $OMNUS.. 
{ tremble to comply. 
| UN 0. 
To me thy leaden Rad reſign, 
To charm the Centinels 
On Mount Citheron , 
Then caſt a Sleep on mortal Ins: 


M 2 


. — N — 1 ; 
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That I may ſeem her Form to wear, 
When I ro Semele a N 
Obey my Will, thy od #en, 6: 
And Paſwuhea fhall be thine. _ 
SOMNUS. 
All I muſt grant, for all is due 
To Paſithea, Love 1 0 
JUNO. 
Away let us hafte, 
Let neither 7 13 
Ill the ſweeteſt of Pleaſures we ; 
"Till of Vengeance Poſſeſsd pow 
I donbly am bleſl'd, © © 
And thou art made py in Love. | 
I Ex. Juno all 
[Somnus det within his Cave, tht l 
—_ to Semele's _— 


- 


a: RW SDS) Tart 5 


8 GENE u. 


SEMEL. [ome] 


SEMELE. 
Love and am loud, yet more Nase: ; 
Ah, how fooliſh a Thing is Fruition! © 
As ene Paſſion cools, ſome other takes Fire, 
And I'm ſtiil in a longing Condition. 
hate er I poſſeſs | 
Soon ſeems an Exceſs, 
For ſomething uniry'd I petition ; 
Tho" daily I prove © 
The Pleaſures of Love, 
I die for the Toys of Ambition. 


SC E NE I. 
Enter — As Ino, with a Mirroar in her Hand, 


FUN. [por]. 
T HUS ſhaped-like Ino, 
With Eaſe I ſhall deceive her, 
And in this Mirrour ſhe ſhall ſee 
| Her ſelf as much transform'd as me. | 
Do I ſome Goddeſs ſee ! [Tv her, 
Or is it Semele ? 
SEMELE. 
Dear Siſter, ſpeak, . 
W hence this Aſtoniſhment ? 
VINO. 
Your Cherme1 improving 
To Divine Perfection, 
Shew you were late admitted 
Amongſt Celeſtial Beauties. 
Has Jove eonſented ? 
And are you made Immortal ? 
SEMELE, 
Ah no, I ſtill am mortal, 
Nor am I ſenſible 
Of any Change or new Perfection. 
] U NO. [Giving her the Glaſs. 
Behold in this Mirror 
Whenee comes my Surprize ; 
Such Luftre and Terror 
Unite in your Eyes, 
8 ke conny fir ov 6 Radiance þ bright : ; 
unſafe for the Senſe, and too ſlipp'ry for Sight. 


M 3 SE M- 


S EME L E. 


27 
S EME L E. [Looking in thG 
O Ecſtacy of Happineſs ! - AN 
Celeſtial Graces | 


I diſcover in each Feature! 

My ſelf I ſhall adere, 

If 1 per/ſt in gazizg ; 

No Oi ject ſore before | 

Was ever half ſo pleaſing. 
How did that Glance become me. ! 
But take this flatt'ring Mirror from me, 

Yet once again let me view me. 

Ah charming all der?! 
[Offering the Glaſs, withdraws her Hand ag 

Here Jul, Til have one Laok more. 
To that Look I were ſure would unde me. 


FUN O. [Taking the Glaſs from in 


Be wile as you are beautiful, 

Nor loſe this Opportunity. 

When Fore appears, ES x 

All ardent with Deſire, Ne 

* his profferd 4 My I 

Till you obtain a Boon wi zout. 3. ame. 
SE MELR,. Fr WL 


Can that ayail me ? 


? — 


en 


iin 
$2.04; 5 


LUNG. 
Unknowing your Intent, _ | 
And eager ſor poſſeſſings. 
He unawares will grant 
The nameleſs Bleſſing.  —_ 
But bind him by the Stygian Lake, 
Left Lover-like his Word he break. 
S EME L B. 
But how ſhall I attain 
To Immortality ? | 
UNO, 
. Conjure him by his Oath 
Not to approach. your Bed 


SEME'L E. 222 
jn Likeneſs of a Mortal, | 
But like din, the mighty Thunderer, 
In Pomp uf Majeſty, - 
40. Feav'nly Attire; 

; when he proud Saturnia charms, 

aud with ineffable Delights 
Fils her eneirchng Arms, 
n+ pays the Nuptral Rites. 
By bis Con junction 
vi n c tire Divinity | | © 

You ſhall partake of heav'nly Eſſence, 
And thenceforth Jeaye this mortal State 

To reign above, | 
Ador d by Fove, 
Ia ſpite of jealous Tunes Hate. 
S EME LE. 

Thus let my Thanks be paid, 
Thus let my Arms embrace ther; 
And when I'm à Goddefs made, | 
With Charms like mine I'll grace thee. 
kich Odours lf the fragrant Air 

ch Odours fil t at Air, 
And Fove's Approach declare. | 
I mutt retire: 


SEME L. E. 
Adieu — Four Counſel Pl. purſue. 
UNO. F apart ] 
And ſure Deſtruction wilt enfue. 
Vain wretched Fool——[To her] Adieu. 


[Exit. 


EN EL E. 


271 


— 


— 


>. - es 9 DIY GY N 44 1 2 | WEN 
SCENE.IV. 


JuyrTER enters, offers to b. Stunt; ſhe li 
kindly on him, but retires à litile fon bum. 


JUPITER, 


(Con to my Arms, my lovely Fair, 
Sooth my tneaſy Care: 
In my Dream late I wood thee, 
And in vain 1 pwr ſud thee, 
For you fled from my Pray r, 7 . 
And bid me deſpair. J 
Come to my Arms, my lovely Fair. | 
SEMELE.. 
Tho' *tis eaſie to pleaſe ye, 
And hard to deny; 
' Tho! Poſſeſſing's a Bleſſing _ 
For which I could die, * 
I dare not, I cannot comply. 
ae DOTS 
en I languiſh with Angui 
And tenderly ſigh, 1 
Can you leave me, deceive me, 
And ſcornfully fly ? | 
Ah fear not; you muſt not 
SEMELE, JUPITER. 
T dare not, 1 cannot comply. 
Ah fear net; you muſt not deny. 
rin 
O Semele, | 
Why art thou thus inſenſible? 
Were I a Mortal, 


# 4 * 


SE ME LE. 
Thy barbarous diſdaini 
Would ſurely end me, 8. es 22 — 
and Death at my Complaining E 
In Pity would befriend me. 
S EME EE. 
Jever am gr anting , 
You alway s complain 3 hs. 
I always am ir ew 
Yet never obtain. 
7 UPIT EEX. 
Speak, ſpeak Jour Defire, 
Im Fn al over 2 
Say what you require, 
Pli grant it now let us retire. 
SEMELE. 
Swear by che Stygian Lake. 
| FUPITER 
By that tremendous Flood I ſwear, 
Ye Stygian Waters hear, . 
nd thou Olympus ſhake, 
itneſs to the Oath I take, f 
ander at a Diſtance, and undernbuth. 
5E ME E F. mo: 
You'll grant what I require. 
FUPITER., 
Il grant what you require. 
SEMELE. | 
; caſt off this human Shape which you wear, 
ſoye ſnce you are, hke Jove too appear; 
ben next you deſire I ſhould charm qe. 
As when Juno you le, * 
So 50.4 me muſt careſs, | 
„ wit2 all your Onmipotitite « arm ye. 
| LUTFTS 
Ah take heed what you preſs, 
Por beyond ail Redreſi, 
a grant what you wiſh, I ſhall harm ye. 


SJ. 


i\ % 4 


Ms S EME; 


2% SEMELFT. 
S E M. K L E. | 
1 be 27 with no les, .. 1 
Tet = -_ you have —— 
Haſte, hafte, and prepane, 
For ll know what you are 3 
. . 
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SCENE v. 
She withdraws, I Ur ER remains wo wn 


ZUP 2 . 
H! whither is ſhe gone 
Why di did ſhe wiſh — 8 
Is paſt, tis pa paſ 
up 


She muſt a Vs 
Anon, wh. n J appear | 
The mig r 257 ens 
Arm'd with inevitable Fire; - _— 
She needs muſt inſtantly expire. 

'Tis paſt, ti paſt Recall 


She muſt a Victim fall. 
My ſofteſt Lightning yet Vl! tos. 0 
And mildeſt — — apply: NOTE! ea 
In vain for — band to prove. . 
None but the lambent Flames of hone, © » wn 
"Tis p-ſt, tir paſt Recalh, + | 1 


She muſt a „ 


* 8 CEN 


EMELE." 
8 3 * 


8 0 E N E vl. wy 
Juno appears in her Chariot FIN * 
Jo. . 


* * 
Nen meer — 


1. "Mealure © © 
Is the Pleaſure 
Which my Revenge ws. 

Love's a Bubble 

Gai with Trouble, © >,” 
Aud in poſſeſſing dies. 5 
what Foy ſh Tal I mouht to my Heav'n again, 


once 2 my Riu, E 


of ede it worth while to reign, 
| Huw n bY 11 * n Ng 
1 aſcends. 


fe. 
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SCENE VII. 


SCENE opening diſcovers Sean hing c 
laing penſtvely. While & is playing 
_ "y and 2 JuerTER defeending in a black Cloud; 
in of the Cloud is Flaſhes of Lightning iſſue 
ns Side,and Thun is heard grumbling i m the Air. 


VFA@OS e 72 CEE SD E 4 


_— 


SEMELE. 


A* me! too late I now repent 
10 My. Pride and impious Vanity. 

mes | far off his Lightnings ſcorch me. 
I feel * Life conſuming: 


2.76 SEMELE. 

I burn, I burn! faint——for Pity I implore 
O help, O help —1 can no more. U 

As the Cloud which contains jupiter is arrived juſt ow; 
of 1 and great Flaſh of Ligh 
breaks forth, and a Clap of loud Thunder is heard 

att one Inſtant Semele with the Palace and the whale n 
Scene diſappears, and Jupiter re-aſcends ſwiftly. The i 


totally changed repreſents a pleaſant Country, Mount Ci 
ron cloſing the Proſpect. | | 


THEIR S36 UM” 


SCENE VII. 
Enter e ATHAMAS and INo. 


{.N: O. | 
F my ill-boding Dream 
Behold ghe dire Event. 
CADMUS, ATHAMAS. 
O Terror and Aſtoniſnment! 
Bt os. DES 
How I was hence remoy'd, - » 
Or hither how return'd. I know not: 
So long a Trance-with-held me. 
But Hermes.in a Viſion told me 
(As I have now related) 
The Fate of Semele; a bg 
And added, as fron me he fled, 
That Je e crdair''d 1 Athamns ſhould wel 
| CADMUS. 
Be Fore in ev'ry Thing obey'd. 
[ Foyns their Bl 
+» MATHAMAIS. 
Unworthy of your Charms, my {lf J yield; 
Be Joves Commands and yours tulfil'd, 
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CAD MUS. 


tom above the bellying Clouds deſcend. 
xd big with ſome new Wonder this Way tend. 


eee eee 
SCENE Ix. 


bright Cloud deſcends and reſts on Mount Citheron, which 
opening, diſcovers APOLLO ſeated in it at the God of 


7 7 APOLLO. 
Pollo comes to relieve your Care, 
And future Happineſs declare. 
m tyrannous Love all your Sorrows proceed, 
* hramous Love you ſhall quickly be freed. 
From semele's Aſhes a Phænix ſhall riſe, 
The Joy of this Earth, and Delight of the Skies : 
A God he ſhall prove 
More mighty than Love, 
And a Sovereign Fuice ſhall invent, 
Which Amidots pure 
The ſick Lover ſhall cure, 
And Sizhing and Sorrow for guer- prevent. 


en Mortals be merry, and ſcorn the blind Boy; 
uw Hearts from his Arrows ſtrong Wine Ru defend : 
uh Day ard each Night you ſhall revel in Foy, 
r whey Bacchus is born. Love's Reign's at an End. 
CHORUS. 
en Mortals be merry, & c. | 
Dance of Satyrs. 
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To the Right Honourable 
HA 
d HALIFAX, &c. 


O You, my Lord, my Muſe her Tri- 
dute pays g 
ot various Verſe, in various rude 
Eſſays; | 


To You, ſhe firſt Addreſs'd her early 


WE i 

/ * 
SG 

{ ALS 


1 


dice, 
inclination led, and fix'd by Choice; 

You, on whoſe Indulgence ſhe depends, 
few collected Lays ſhe now Commeads. 


By 


2 P78 EE 


By no one Meaſure bound, her Numbers nm 
And unreſolv'd in Choice, delight in Change 
Her Songs to no diſtingoiſh'd Fame aſpire, 


For, now, ſhe tries the Reed, anon, temp J 
Lyre; of 

In high Parnaſſus ſhe no Birthtight claims, art) 
Nor drinks decp Draughts of Hi liconian Streu 
Vet near the ſacred Mount fhe loves to roye, G0 
Vifits the Springs, and hovers round the Gran yo 
She knows what Dangers wait too bold a Fly ®* 
And fears to fall from an Icarian Height: Po 


Yet, ſhe admires the Wing that fafely Toars, 
At Diſtance follows, and its Track adores, 
She knows what Room, what F orce, the Swan 

quires, 
Whoſe tow'ring Head above the Clouds aſhirez, 
And knows as well, it is Your Lowcſt Praiſe 
Such Heights ta reach with equal Wt nd I 


O had Your es been to Leiſure born, 
And not more bound to Aid us, than Adorn!' 
Albion in Verſe with ancient, ( Greecs had vp'd, 
And gain'd alone a F aue, "ich, there, ſe 

States divide. OY "IEP 
But fach, ev'n ſuch Een wei egen had col 
Had we the Patriot in we Poet Toit 
A true Poetick State we had deplor'd, 
Had not Your Miniſtry our Coin reſtor'd. 


But fill, my Lord, tho Your Exalted Nat 
Stands foremoſt i in the faireſt Liſt of F ame, 


S LEM 

Your Ambition ends in Publick Good, 
inue lineal to Your Houſe and Blood: } 
ink not meanly of Your other Praiſe, 
light the Trophies which the Muſes raiſe. 
oft, a Patriot's belt laid Schemes we find 
arty croſs'd, or Faction undermin'd ! 
ſucceed he undergoes this Lot, 

Good receiv'd, the Giver is forgot. 
lonours which from Verſe their Source derive, 
both ſurmount Detraction, and ſurvive: 
Poets have unqueſtion'd Right, to claim 

the Greateſt, the moſt Laſting Name. 


M. Congreve. 


THE 


ſourning Muſe of Alexir. 
| 2 1 
AS T OATS. 
Lamenting the Death of 


U E'EN ME. 


. 8 


andum Regina Fubes reuovare dolorem. Vir. 


— — — —— . 


— 


ALEXIS, ME NALC AS. 


Waters MENALSœAVSV. N 
bold, Alexis, ſee this Gloomy Shade, 
0 Which ſeems alone for Sorrow's Shelter 


BY 


8 I made; 

85 To Where, no glad Beams of Light can ever 
mores Play, 

Night ſucceeding Night, excludes the Day; 


Where, 


| —_ em 
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Where, never Birds with Harmony repair, ' 
And lightſome Notes, to cheer the Dusk Ai 
To wetcome Day, or bid Dun ROWE," 
By Morning Lark, or Evening F,. 
No Violet here, nor Daitic e er was Keg 
No ſweetly budding Flewer, nor Sue Od 
For fragrant Myrtle, and the bluſhing Roſe, © 
Here, baleful Yew with deadly Cypreſs grows, © 
Here then, extended on this wither'd Moſs, 
We'll lie, and thou ſhak {ing of Alias Loſ; 
Of Allioms Loſs, and of Paſtora's Death, A 
Begin thy mournful Song, and raiſe thy tunefyH 
AL-EXTS, | 
Ah Woe too great! Ah Theme which far excel 
The lowly Lays of humble Shepherds Reed! 
O could ] ſing in Verſe of equal Strain, 
With the Sicilian Bard, or Manman Swain; 
Or melting Words, and moving Numbers chuſs 
Sweet as the Britiſh Colin's mourning Muſe; * | 
Could J, like him, in tuneful-Grief excell, 
And mourn like Szella for her 4ftrofel; | 
Then might | raiſe my Voice, {ſecure of Skill) 
And with melodious Woe the Valleys fill; 
The liſt'ning Echo on my Song ſhould wait, 
And hollow Rocks Paſiora's Name repeat; 
Each whiſtling Wind, and murm'ring Stream ſoul 
How Lov'd ſhe liv'd, and how Lamented fell. 
MENALCAS. 
Wert thou with ey ry Bay and Lawrel crown'd, 
And high as Pan himſelf in Song renown'd, 
Yet would not all thy Art avail, to ſhow 
Verſe worthy of her Name, or of our Woe: 


— — — — nth. — L.A A AR. a. Des. et ater th. 4. 
— - 6—ͤ—ꝙ— Mid ——— 
* " 6 


Poems upon ſeveral Occaſcons. 

ich true Paſſion in thy Face appears, - | 

0 pale Lips, thick Sigh, and guſhing Tears, 

tender Sorrow in thy Heart I read, - 

hall ſupply all Skill, if not- exceed. 

n leaye this common Form of dumb Diftreſs, 

h yulgar Grief can Sighs and Tears expreſs; 

ſweet complaining Notes thy Paſlion vent, 

d not in Sighs, but Words exPlaining Sighs, lament. 
 4LEXTS, 

Vid be my Words, Mauslens, wild my Thought, 

leſs as Nature's Notes, in Birds untaught; 

ndleſs my Verſe, and roying be my Strains, 

jous as Flow'rs on unfrequented Plains. 

{ thou Thalia, Darling of my Hreaſt, 

whom inſpired, I ſung at Cu Feaſt; 

bile in a Ring, the Jolly Rural Throng 

re fate and ſmil'd to hear my chearful Song: 

gon, with all thy Mirth and fprightly Lays, 

kipe, no longer now thy Pow'r obeys; 

un to lament, my Muſe, to weep, and mourn, 

j ſpringing Lawrels, all to Cypreſs turn; 

ound with thy diſmal Cries the tender Air, 

Id beat thy Snowy Breaft, and rend thy yellow Hair; 

7 hence, in utmoſt Wilds, thy Dwelling chuſe, 

gon Thalia, Sorrow is my Muſe. 

I mourn PASTOR A dead, let ALBION mourn, 

did Sable Clouds ber Chalkie Cliffs adorn 

d more, theſe Woods ſhall with her Sight be bleſs'd, 

Ir with her Feet, theſe Flow'ry Plains be preſs d; 

d more, the Winds ſhall with her Treſſes play, 

from her Balmy Breath ſteal Sweets away; 


fy) dy 


36 


ll 


No 
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No more, theſe Rivers chearfully ſhall paſs, 
Pleas'd to reflect the Beauties of her Face; 
While on their Banks the wondring Flocks hae f. 
Greedy of Sight, and Negligent of Food. | 
No more, the Ny mphs ſhall wirh ſoft Tales d 
| Her Ears, no more with Dances pleaſe her digbt; 
4 Nor ever more fhall Swain make Song of Mirth, 
To bleſs the Joyous Nay, that gave her Birth: 
Loſt is that Day, which had from her its Light, 
For ever loſt with her, in endleſs Night; 
In endleſs Night, and Arms of Death ſhe lies, 
Death in Eternal Shades has ſnut Paſtora s Eyes. 
Lament ye Nymphs, and mourn ye wretcheds 
Stray all ye Flocks, and deſart be ye Plains, 
Sigh all ye Winds, and weep ye Chryſtal Floods, 
Fade all ye Flowers, and wither all ye Woods. 

I mourn PASTOR A dead, It ALBIN mon, 

And Sable Clouds her Chalkie Cliffs adorn. | 

Within a diſmal Grott, which Damps ſurround, 

All cold ſhe lies upon th'unwholſom Ground; 
The Marble weeps, and with a ſilent Pace, 

Its trickling Tears diſti] upon her Face. 

Falſly ye weep, ye Rocks, and falfly mourn! 
For never will you let the Nymph return? 
With a feipn'd Grief the faithleſs Tomb relents, 
And like the Crocodile its Prey laments. 

O ſhe was heav'nly fair, in Face and Mind! 
Never in Nature were ſuch Beauties join d: 
Without, all ſhining; and within, all white; 
Pure to the Senſe, and pleaſing to the Sight; | 
Like ſome rare Flow'r, whoſe Leaves all Colours ji 
And opening, is with ſweeteſt Odours fill d. 
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oſty Pines o ertop the lowly Reed, 

aid her graceful Height all Nymphs exceed, 
which excelling Height, ſhe bore a Mind 

mble, as Oſiers bending to the Wind. 
us excellent ſhe was———— . 

wretched Fate! She was, but is no more. 

p me ye Hills, and Valleys to deplore. 

nurn PASTOR A. dead, let ALBION mourn, 
able Clouds her Chalkie Cliffs adorn. 

rom that bleſt Earth, on which her Pody lies, 

7 blooming Flow'rs with fragrant Sweets arilc: 
Myra weeping Aromatick Gum, 

| exer-living Lawrel, ſhade her Tomb, 

ther, let all th* induſtrious Bees repair, 

ide their Thighs, and leave their Hony there; 
ther, let Fairies with their Train reſort, 

> their Revels, and their Midnight Sport, 

re, in unuſual Wailings waſte the Night, 

I watch her, by the fiery, Glow-worms Light. 
here, may no diſmal Yew, nor. Cypreſs grow, 
Holly Buſh, nor bitter Eider's Bow); 

eich unlucky Bird far build his Neſt, 

| diſtznt Deas receive each howling Beaſt; 
Volves be gone, be Ravens put to flight, 

> booting Owls, and Batts that hate the Light, 
ut let the fighing Doves their Sorrows bring, 
Nightingales in ſweet Complainings fing; 
dans from their forſaken Rivers fly, 

, lick'ning at her Tomb, make haſte to dye, c 
' they may help to {ling her Elegy. 

£W9 too, in Mimick oan, de; lore, 
ny wih me, Pa{ora s no more! 


ol, .I. N 


om. 
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WH I mourn PASTOR A dead, let ALB1eN mum 
4 And Sable Clouds her Chalkie Cliffs adorn. 

And ſee, the Heav'ns to weep in Dew pr 
And heavy Miſts obſcure the burd ned Air: 
A ſudden Damp o'er all the Plain is ſpread, 
Each Lilly folds its Leaves, and hangs its Head, 
On ev'ry Tree the Bloſſoms turn to Tears, 
And ev'ry Bough a weeping Moiſture bears. 
Their Wings the Feather'd Airy People droop, 
And Flocks beneath their dewy Fleeces ſtoop, 

The Rocks are cleft, and new deſcending Nils 
Furrow the Brows of all th impending Hills, 
The Water-Gods to Floods their Riy'lets turn, 
And each, with ſtreaming Eyes, ſupplies his wantingl 

The Fawns forſake the Woods, the Nymphs the 6 
And round the Plain in ſad Diſtractions rove; 
In prickly Brakes their tender Limbs they tear, 
And leave on Thorns their Locks of Golden Hai, 
# 2 With their ſharp Nails, themſelves the Satyrs wal 

f 
| 


117 And tug their ſhaggy Beards, and bite with Grie 
1 Lo Pan himſelf, beneath a blaſted Oak loi 
Dejected lies, his Pipe in pieces broke. 

See Pales weeping too, in wild Deſpair, 

And to the piercing Winds her Boſom bare. 

And ſec yond fading Myrtle, where appears 
The Queen 0! Love, all bath'd in flowing Tears, 
See, how ſhe wrings her Hands, and beats her Brel 
And tears he: uſt:ieſs Girdle from her Waſte: 
Hear the {ad Murmurs of her fighing Doves, 
For Grief tney ſigh, forgetful of their Loves. 
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,, Love himſelf, with heavy Woes oppreſt! 
bow his Sorrows ſwell his tender Breaſt; 
Bow he breaks, and wide his Arrows flings, 
i folds his little Arms, and hangs his drooping Wings; 
1 lays his Limbs upon the dying Graſs, 

al with Tears bedews his Beautcous Face, 

Tears, which from his folded Lids ariſe, 

eren Love himſelf has weeping Eyes. 

Nature mourns; the Floods and Rocks deplore, 

| cry with me, Paſtora is no more! 

mur PASTORA dead, let AL BION mourn, 

| Sable Clouds her Chalkie Cliffs adorn 

he Rocks can melt, and Air in Mitts can mourn, 
Floods can weep, and Winds to Sighs can turn; 
Birds, in Songs, their Sorrows can diſcloſe, 

Nymphs and Swains, in Words, can tell their Woes. 
oh! behold that deep and wild Deſpair, 


arinpl 


Hai. ch neither Winds can ſhow, nor Floods, nor Air. 

5 wil the Great Shepherd, Chief of all the Swains, 

| Griel | of theſe Woods, and wide extended Plains, 
lead on the Ground, and cloſe to Earth his Face, 


ling with Tears th? already faded Graſs; 
te cold Clay he joins his throbbing Breaſt, 
more within Paſtora's Arms to reſt! 
ore! For thoſe once ſoft and circling Arms 
as, Wives are Clay, and cold are all her Charms. 
r Reiß ve thoſe Lips, which he no more muſt kiſs, 
old that Boſome, once all downy Bliſs; 
boſe ſoft Pillows, lulbd in ſweet Delights, 
ich in Balmy Sleep, to loſe the Nights. 
ere is all that Love and Fondneſs fled? 
dere is all that tender Sweetneſs laid? 

N 2 To 
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To Duſt muſt all that Heav'n of Beauty come! 
And muſt Paſtora moulder in the Tomb! 

Ah Death! more fierce, and unrelenting far, 
"Than wildeſt Wolves, or ſavage Tigers are; 
With Lambs and Sheep their Hungers are appeas d, 
Buc rav'nous Death the Shepherdeſs has ſeiz d. 


9 flaky Wings-it mounts, and quick as Sight 


iin rhe blue Firmament at laſt it gains, 
d fiving there, a glorious Star remains: 


Inurn PAS TORA dad, let ALBION mourn, 
And Sable Clouds her Chatkie Cliffs adorn. 

% Bur ſee, Menalcas, where a ſudden | ight, 
Wirl Worder ſtops my Song, and ſtrikes my Sip 
And wher: Paſtora ies, it ſpreads around, 
Show1ng al adiant bright the Sacred Ground. 
Viale mom ber Tort, behold a Flame aſcends 
2+ whireſt Fire, whoſe Flight to Heav'n extend; 


us thiy? the yielding Air, with Rays of Light; 


#- refit it ſhines of all that light the Skies, 
once on Earth were ſeen PAS1ORA's Hu. 


_ — — 
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To the K ING, | | 
On the Taking of NA NM U R E. 
IRREGULAR ODE. | 


9 
preſenti tibi Maturos largimur Honores: 1 
Nl oriturum alias, nil ortum tale fatentes. | 

Hor. ad Auguſtum: 


I. | 


0 ö F Arms and War my Muſe aſpires to Sing, 
n And ftrike the Lyre upon an untry'd String: 
| Fire informs my Soul, unfelt before; _ 
pht „ on new Wings, to Heights unknown ! ſoar; 
L wr unſeen! by whoſe Reliſtleſs Force 
mpell'd, I take this Flight, direct my Courſe: 
Fancy, wild and pathleſs Ways will chuſe, 
; ich Judgment, rarely, or with Pain, purſues, 


Sacred Nymph, whence this great Change proceeds; 
y ſcorns the lowly Swain his Oaten Reeds, 
ing aloud to ſtrike the Sounding Lyre, 

And ſing Heroick Deeds; 
gecting Flames of Love, for Martial Fire? 

3 

iam, alone, my Feeble Voice can raiſe; 
What Voice ſo weak, that cannot ſing his Praiſe! 
he ſiſt ning World each Whiſper will befriend 
bat breaths his Name, and ev'ry Ear atrfn. 
tov ring Winds on downy Wings ſhall wait around, 
catch, and waft to Foreign Lands, the flying Sound. 
N 3 Ev'n 


* 
— 4 — ́äÜ—Z—w— :.... 2 — 
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From the deep Vale extends, up to the vaulted Skies“; 
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Ev'n J will in his Praiſe be heard; 
For by his Name my Verſe ſhall be pteſerr d. 


Born hke a Lark upon this Eagle's Win 
High as the Spheres, I will his Triumph fing; 
High as the Head of Fame; Fame, whoſe exalted Size, 


A thouſand talking Tongues the Monſter bears, 
A thouſand waking Eyes, and ever-open Ears; 
3 ſhe ſtalks, with Huge Gigantick Pace, 
Meis'ring the Globe, like Time, with conſtant Race; 
Yet ſhall ſhe ſtay, and bend to Milliam's Praiſe: 
Of Him, her thouſand Ears ſhall hear triumphant Lays, 
Of Him her Tongues ſhall talk, on Him ber _— 
1 5 Yo 
But lo, a Change aſtoniſhing my Eyes! 
And all around, behold nevy Objects rife! 
What Forms are theſe | fee? and whence? 
Beings ſubſtantial? or does Air condenſe, . . 
To cloath in viſionary Shape my various Thought? 
Are theſe by Fancy wrought! ; 
Can ſtrong Ideas ftrike ſo deep the Senſe! - 
O facred Pork! O boundleſs Power! 
What Wonders doſt thou trece, what hidden Worlds expt 
Thro' Seas, Earth, Air, and the wide circling Sky, 
What is not fought and ſeen, by thy all-piercing Eye! 
IV. 
Twas now, when flow'ry Lawns the Proſpect mai 
And flowing Brooks beneath a Foreſt's ſhade; 
A Lowing Heifer, Lovelieſt of the Herd, 
Stood feeding by ; while two fierce Bulls prepar'd 
* FRY — 


— ——_ 


* Virg. Eu. 4. 


The Vitor worthy of the Fair One's Love. 
Vathought Preſuge, of what met next my View! 
For ſoon the ſhady Scene withdrew. 


Flowers; 


Towr's! 
Two Rival Armies all the Plain o'erſpread, 
e: lach in Battalia rang'd, and ſhining Arms array'd: 
With eager Eyes, beholding both from far, 
Namwre, the Prize and Miſtreſs of the War. 
| V. N 
Now, Thirſt of Conqueſt, and Immortal Fame, 
Does ev'ry Chief and Soldier's Heart inflame. 
Defenſive Arms, the Gallick Forces bear; 
While Hardy Britons for the Storm prepare : 
For Fortune had, with partial Hand, before 
Reſign'd the Rule to Gallia's Power. 
High on a Rock the mighty Fortreſs ſtands, 
Founded by Fatez and wrought by Nature's Hands, 
A wond'rous Task it is th' Aſcent to gain, 
Thro craggy Cliffs, that ſtrike the Sight with Pain, 
And nod impending Terrors o'er the Plain. 


(And great is Humane Force and Wit in II) 

ire join d; on ev'ry fide, wide gaping Engines wait, 
Teeming with Fire, and big with certain Fate; 
Ready to hurl Deſtruction from above, 

In dreadful Roar, mocking the Wrath of Jove. 
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Their Armed Heads for Fight; by Fate of War, to prove 


And now, for Woods, and Fields, and ſpringing 


dehold a Town ariſe, Bulwark'd with Walls, and lofty 


o this, what Dangers Men can add, by Force or Skil, 


N 4 Thus 


2 e n 
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Thus fearful, does the Face of adverſe Pow'r apperr; 


But Britiſh Forces are unus'd to fear: [ther 
Tho' thus oppos'd, they might, if Wi iliam Were nc 
VI. 


But hark, the Voice of War! Behold the Storm begin! 

The Trumpet's Clangor {j eaks in loud Alarms, 

Mingling ſhrill Notes, with dreadful Din 

Of Cannons burſt, and ratling claſh of Arms. 
Clamours from Earth to Heaven, from Heay'n to Fx: 

rebound, 

Diſtinction, in promiſcuous Noiſe is drown'd, 

And Echo loſt in one continu'd Sound, 

Torrents of Fire from Brazen Mouths are ſent, 

Fol.ow'd by Peale, as if each Pole were rent; 

Such Flames the Gulphs of Tartarus diſgorge, 

So vaulted Ætna roars from Vulcax's Forge; 

Such were the Peals from thence, ſuch the vaſt Bl 
that broke, 

Redning with horrid Gloom, the dusky Smoke, 
When the huge Cyclops did with molding Thunder {we 
And Maſſive Bolts on repercuſſive Anvils beat, 

VII. 
Amidſt this Rage, behold, where William ſtands, 
Undaunted, Undiſmay'd! | 

With Face ſerene, diſpenſing dread Commands; 

Which heard with Awe, are with Delight obey'd. 

A thouſand fiepy Deaths around him fly; 

And burning Balls hiſs harmleſs by: 
For ev'ry Fire his ſacred Head muſt ſpare, 
Nor dares the Lightning touch the Lawrels there, 


VIII. No! 
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VIII. 
Now many a wounded Briton feels the Rage 
of Miſſive Fires that feſter in each Limb, 
Phich dire Revenge alone has Pow'r caſſwage; 
Reyenge makes Danger dreadleſs ſeem. 
And now, with deſp'rate Force, and freſh Attack, - / 
Thro' obvious Deaths, reſiſtleſ Way they make; 
Riſing high Piles of Earth, and heap on heap they lay, 
And then aſcend; reſembling thus (as far | 
As Race of Men inferior, may) 
The fam'd Gigantick War. 
ben thoſe tall Sons of Earth, did Heav'n aſpire; . 
(A Brave, but impious Fire!) 4 
Uprooting Hills, with moſt ſtupendous Hale, - 
To form the High and Dreadful Scale. 
The Gods, with Horror and Amaze, look'd down, 
Beholl ing Rocks from their firm Baſis rent; 
Mountain on Mountain thrown, 
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Vith threatning hurl, that ſhook th. Æthereal Firmament! 


Th' Attempt, did Fear in Heav'n create; 
Ev'n Jove deſponding fate, 
Til! Mars with all his Force collected, ſtood, 
And pour'd whole War on the rebellious Brood; 
{ho tumbling Headlong from th Empyredl Skies, 
Oerwhelm'd thoſe Hills, by which they thought to rite. 
lars, on the Gods did then his Aid beſtow, 


ad now in Godlike William ſtorms, with equal Force 


IX, l below. 


Still they proceed, with firm unſhaken Pace, 
And hardy Breaſts oppos'd to Danger's Face; 
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With daring Feet, on ſpringing Mines they tread 


Of ſecret Sulphur, in dire Ambuſh hid. De: 
Still they proceed; tho all beneath, the lab'ring Dei 
Trembles to give the dread Irruptions Birth. or W 
Thro' this, thro' more, thro? all they po, | þ 
Mounting at laſt amidſt the vanquiſh'd Foe. Mo! 
See, how they climb, and ſcale the ſteepy Walls! For 
See, how the Britons riſe! fee the retiring Gaul ding 


w / 


Now from the Fort, behold the yielding Flag is 
And ¶Milliam's Banner on the Breach diſplay d. 
Fare 
Hark, the triumphant Shouts, from every Voice! 
The Skies with Acclamations ring! - 
Hark, how around, the Hills rejoice, 
And Rocks reflected To's fing! 
Hautboys and Fifes and Trumpets join'd, 
Heroick Harmony prepare, | 
And chatm to Silence every Wind, 
And glad he late Tormented Air. 
Far, is the ſound of Martial Muſick ſpread, 
Ect'cing thro! all the Gallick Hoſt, 
Whoſe numerous Troops the dreadful Storm ſuriej 
But they with Wonder, or with Awe, diſmay d, 
Unmov'd beheld the Fortreſs loſt. 

William, their num'rous Troops with Terror filld, 
Such wondrous Charms en God] ke Valour ſhow! 
Not the wing'd Perſeus, with Petrifick Shield 

Of Gorgon's Head, to more Amazement charm'd hish 
Nor, when on ſoaring Horſe he flew, to aid 
And fave from Monſter's Rage, the Beauteous Maid 

Or more Heroick was the Deed; 
Or ſhe to ſurer Chains decreed, 
Than was Namure; till now by Filliam freed, 
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Deſcend, my Mouſe; from thy too daring height, 

Deſcend to Earth, and eaſe thy wide-ftretch's Wing; 

or weary art thou grown, of this unwonted Flight, 
And doſt with Pain of Triumphs ſing. 

More fit for thee, reſume thy rural Reeds; 

For War let more Harmonious Harps be ſtrung : 

Sing thou of Love, and leave Great William's Deeds 

0 Him who ſung the Bene; or Him to whom he Sung. 


The BIRTH | of the MU 8 E. 
To the Right Honourable 
AR LE S Lord HALIFAX. 


mum laude virum Meſa metat mori, Horat. 


ders. Celeſtial Myſe! thy Son inſpire 
mc” Of thee to fing ; infuſe the Holy Fire. | 
„ ov'd of Gods and Men, thy ſelf diſcloſe; | 


V from what Source thy Heav'nly Pow'r aroſe, 
ach from wnnumb'red Years deliv'ring down 


, | 

| 

Ie Deeds of Heroes deathleſs in Renown, l 
| 


ow! 


tends their Life and Fame to Ages yet unknown, 
his Wine an! the Maſe ſet forth with equal Pace; | 
| once the Rivals ſtarted to the Race: | 
Ma both at once the deſtin'd Courſe ſhall end, 
both to all Eternity contend. 
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One to preſerye what t'other cannot fave, For e 

And reſcue Virtue riſing from the Grave. Hou 

To thee, O Montagne, theſe Strains are ſung, en 

For thee my Voice is tun d, and ſpeaking Lyre is rung; {ſd : 

For ev'ry Grace of ev'ry Muſe is thine, Nor ( 

In thee their various Fires united ſhine, but b 
Darling of Phoebus and the tuneful Nine! No 

To thee alone I dare my Song commend, r pe 

Whoſe Nature can forgive, and Pow'r defend, Nor] 

And ſnew by Turns the Patron and the Friend. (r do 

5 Begin, my Muſe, from Fove derive thy Song, Vor) 
| Thy Song of right, does firſt to Jove belong: Or Fa 
For thou thy ſelf art of Celeſtial Seed, When 
7 Nor dare a Sire inferior boaſt the Breed. To vi 
; When firft the Frame of this vaſt Ball was made, Lager 
; Ard Fove with Joy the finiſh'd Work ſurvey'd; And 
j Viciſſitude of Things, of Men and States, Wh 
Their Riſe and Fall were deſtin'd by the Fates. wick 

Then Iime had firſt a Name; by firm Decree Unce 
Appointed Lord of all Futurity. lein, 

Within whoſe ample Boſom Fates repoſe doroa 

Cauſes of Things, and ſecret Seeds encloſe, 7 


Which ripening there, ſhall one Day gain a Birth, 
And force a Paſſage thro' the teeming Earth. Where 
To him they give, to rule the ſpacious Light, 


And bound the yet unp:rted Day and Night; a 
To wing the Hours that whirl the rowling Sphere, ® * 

Ti 01M 
To ſhift the Seaſons, and conduct the Year, 75 
Duration of Dominicn and of Pow'r . 
To him preſcribe, and fix each fated Hour. . 
This mighty Rule, to Iime the Fates ordain, . 


But yet to hard Conditions bind his Reign, 


14 


Fr ey ry beauteous Birth he brings to Light, 

ow good ſoe'er and grateful in his ſight,) 

Ve mult again to Native Earth reſtore, 

1d all his Race with Iron Teeth devour. | 

ver Good, nor Great ſhall ſcape his hungry Maw, 
ut bleeding Nature prove the rigid Law. _ 
Not yet, the looſen'd Earth aloft was flung, 
jr pois'd amid the Skies in Ballance hung; 

Nor yet, did Golden Fires the Sun adorn, 

(r borrow'd Luft: e filver CyntEia's Horn; 

Nor yet, had Time Commiſſion to beg'n, 

r Fate the many-twiſted Web to ſpin; 

When all the Heav'nly Hoſt aſſembled came 

To view the World yet reſting on its Frame; 
[per they preſs, to ſee the Sire diſmiſs 

ind row] the Globe along the vaſt Abyſs, 

When deep revolving Thoughts the God retain, 

Which for a Space ſuſpend the promis'd Scene. 
Once more his Eyes on Time intentive look, 
doin, inſpect Fare's univerſal Book. 

Abroad the wondrous Volume he diſplays, 
And preſent views the Deeds of future Days. 

A beauteous Scene adorns the toremoſt Page, 
here Nature's B.oom preſents the Golden Age. 
The Golden Leaf to Silver ſoon reſigns, 
ind fair the Sheet, but yet more faintly ſhines, 

Ot bafer Braſs, the next denotes the Times, 

An imp1ous Page deform'd with deadly Crimes. 
The Fourth yet wears a worſe and browner Face, 
and adds to Gloomy Days an Iron Race. 

He turns the Book, and ev'ry Age reviews, 

Then all the Kingly Line his Eye purſues: 
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The Firſt of Men, and Lords of Earth deſign d, 
Who under him ſhould govern Human-kind, - - 
Of future Heroes, there, the Lives he reads, 
In ſearch of Glory ſpent, and Godlike Deeds; 
Who Empires found, and goodly Cities build, 
And ſavage Men compel to leave the Field: 

All this he ſaw, and all he ſaw approv'd; 
When Lo! but thence a Narrow Space remoy'd, 
And hungry Time has all the Scene defac d, 


The Kings deſtroy d, and laid the Kingdoms walk. 


Together all in Common Ruins lie, 

And but anon and ev'n the Ruins die. 
Th' Almighty, inly touch'd, Compaſſion found, 
To ſee Great Actions in Oblivion drown'd; _ 
And forward ſearch'd the Roll, to find if Fate 
Had no Reſerve to fpare the Good and Great. 
Bright in his View the Trojan Heroes ſhine, 

And lian Structures rais d by Hands Divine; 

But ium ſoon in Native Duſt is laid, 

And all her boaſted Pile a Ruin made: 

Nor Great Æueas can her Fall withſtand, 

But flies, to fave his Gods to foreign Land; 

The Roman Race ſucered the Daydan State, 

And firſt, and ſecond Ceſar, God-like Great, 

Still on to after-days his Eyes deſcend, 

And riſing Heroes ſtill the Search attend. 
Proceeding thus, he many Empires paſs d; 


When fair Brirannia fix'd his Sight ac laſt, 


Above the Waves ſhe lifts her Silver Head, 
And locks a eras born from Ocean's Bed. 
For rowling Ye1s, her happy Fortunes ſmile, 


And Fates propitivus bleſs the beauteous Iſle; 
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fo Worlds remote, ſhe wide extends her Reign, 
And wields the Trident of the ſtormy Main. 
Thus on the Baſe of Empire firm The ſtands, 
While bright Eliza rules the willing Lands, 
But ſoon a lowring Sky comes on apace, 
Ind Fate revers'd ſhews an ill-omen'd Face. 
The Void of Heay'n a gloomy Horror fills, 
And Cloudy Veils involve her fhining Hills; 
(f Greatneſs paſs'd no Footſteps fhe retains, 
uk in a Series of Inglorious Reigns, 


ſhe feels the Change, and deep regrets the Shame 
0f Honours loſt, and her diminiſh'd Name: 


Ard glad wou'd ſhrink beneath her Oozy Bed, 
Thus far, the Sacred Leaves Britannia s Woes 
1 ſhady Draughts and dusky Lines diſcloſe, 

Th! enſuing Scene revolves a Martial Age, 

nd ardent Colours gild the glowing Page. 
Bchol.1! of radiant Light an Orb ariſe, 

Which kindling Day, reſtores the darkned Skies: 
id ſee! on Seas the beamy Ball deſcends, 

nd now its Courſe to fair Britannia bends: 

ong the foamy Main the Billows bear 

be floating Fire, and waft the ſhining Sphere. 
al, happy Omen! Hail, auſpicious Sight! 

ou glorious Guide to yet a greater Light. 

* ſee a Prince, whom dazling Arms array, 
whuing cloſely, plows the wat'ry Way, 

neing the Glory thro! the flaming Sea. 
britann a, Tile 3 awake, O Faireft Iſle, 

om Iron Sleep; again thy Fortunes ſmile, 


Conſcious, ſhe ſeeks from Day to ſhrowd her Head, 
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Once more look up, the Mighty Man behold, 
Whoſe Reign renews the former Age of Gold. 

The Fates at length the bliſsful Web have ſpun, 
And bid it round in endleſs Circles run. 

Again, ſhall diſtant Lands confeſs thy Sway, 
Again, the wat'ry World thy Rule Obey; 

Again, thy Martial Sons fhall thirſt for Fame, 
And win in foreign Fields a deathleſs Name; 

For William's Genius ev'ry Soul inſpires, 

And warms the frozen Youth with warlike Fires, 
Already, ſee, the Hoſtile Troops retreat, 

And ſeem forewarn'd of their impending Fate. 
Already routed Foes his Fury feel, Dn 

And fly the Force of his unerring Steel. 

The haughty Gaul, who well, till now, nail 
A matchleſs Sword and unreſiſted Hoſt, 

At his forſeen Approach the Field forſakes; 

His Cities tremble, and his Empire ſhakes. 

His tow'ring Enſigns long had aw'd the PLin! 
And Fleets audaciouſly uſurp'd the Main; 

A gath'ring Storm he ſeem'd, which from afar 
Teem'd with a Deluge of deſtructive War. 

Till V illiam's ſtronger Genius ſoar d above, - 

Ard down the Skies rhe daring Tempeſt drove. 

So from the radiant Sun retires the Night, 

And weſtern Clouds ſhot thro! with orient Light. 
So when th' aſſuming God, whom Stornis obey, 
To all the warring Winds at ance gives way, 
The frantick Brethren ravage all around, . 
And Rocks, and Woods, and Shoars their Rage rel 
Incumbent o'er the Main, at length tiicy ſweep 
The liquid Plains, and raiſe the peaceful Deep: 
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it when ſuperior Neptune leaves his Bed, 

Trident ſhakes, and ſhews his awful Head; 
ke madding Winds are huſh'd, the Tempeſts ceaſe, 
xd ev'ry rowling Surge reſides in Peace. 

And now the Sacred Leaf a Landskip wears, 
ere, Heav'n ſerene, and Air unmov'd appears. 
ke Roſe and Lilly paint the verdant Plains, 

Ind Palm and Olive ſhade the Sylvan Scenes. 

he peaceful Thames beneath his Banks abides, 

xd ſoft, and ſtill, the Silver Surface glides. 

te Zephyrs fan the Fields, the whiſp'ring Breeze 
th fragrant Breath remurmurs thro? the Trees. 
te warbling Birds applauding new-born Light, 
wanton Meaſures wing their airy Flight. 

ove the Floods the finny Race repair, 

u bound aloft, and bask in upper Air; 

ley gild their ſcaly Backs in Phabnus' Beams, 

id ſcorn to skim the Level of the Streams. 

toe Nature wears a gay and joyous Face, 

d blooms and ripens with the Fruits of Peace. 
No more the lab'ring Hind regrets his Toil, 

t chearfully manures the grateful Soil; 

cure the Glebe a plenteous Crop will yield, 
golden Ceres grace the waving Field. 

l alvent'rous Man, who durſt the Deep explore, 
pole the Winds, and tempt the ſhelfy Shoar, 
cath his Roof now taſtes unbroken Reſt, 
Wh with Native Wealth and Plenty bleſt. 

No more the forward Youth purſues Alarms, 
leaves the Sacred Arts for ſtubborn Arms. 
more the Mothers from their Hopes are torn, 
r weeping Maids the promis d Lover mourn, 
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And round the wide Extent of Glory run: 
Nor further now the ſhining Path purſues, 
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No more the Widows Shrieks, and Orphans Cries, 
Torment the patient Air, and pierce the Skies. 
But peaceful Joys the proſp'rous Times afford, 
And baniſh'd Virtue is again reſtor'd. 
And he whoſe Arms alone ſuſtain'd the Toil, 
And propp'd the nodding Frame of Britain's Iſle; 
By whoſe illuſtrious Deeds, her Leaders fir'd, 
Have Honours loſt retriey'd, and new acquir'd, 
With equal Sway will Virtue's Laws maintain, 
And Good, as Great, in awful Peace ſhall reign; 
For his Example ſtill the Rule ſhall give, 
And thoſe it taught to Conquer, teach to Liye. 
Proceeding on, the Father ſtil] unfolds 
Succeeding Leaves; and brighter ſtill beholds; 
The lateſt ſeen the faireſt ſeems to ſhine, 
Yet ſudden does to one more fair relign, 
Th' Eternal pausd 
Nor would Britannias Fate beyond explore; 
Enough he ſaw beſides the coming Store, 
Enough the Heroe had already done, 


le th 


But hke the Sun the fame bright Race renews, 
And ſhall remorſeleſs Fates on him have Pow's! 

Or Time unequally ſuch Worth devour! 

Then, wher: fore ſhall the Brave for Fame conteſt? 

Why is this Man diſtinguiſh'd from the Reſt? - 

Whoſe ſoaring Genius now ſublime aſpires, 

And deathleſs Fame the due Reward requires. 

Approving Heav n th' exalted Virtue views, 

Nor can the Claim which it approves refuſe. 
The Great Creator ſoon the Grant reſolves, 

And in his mighty Mind the Means revolves. 
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thought; Nor doubted once, again to chuſe, 


ger did his Pow'r produce ſo bright a Child, 
n whoſe Creation Infant Nature ſmil'd. 

{edt at firſt, a finiſh'd Form ſhe wears, 

4 Youth perpetaal in her Face appears. 
aſembled Gods, who long expecting ftaid, 
Ih new Delight gaze on the lovely Maid, 


i did the Sire himſelf his Joy difpuiſe, 

t ſtedfaſt view'd, and fix d, and fed his Eyes. 
tent a Space, at length he Silence broke, 

xd thus the God the Heay'nly Fair beſpoke. 

T thee, Immortal Maid, from this bleſs'd Hour, 
Time and Fame, I give unbounded Fo r. 
from Oblivion ſhalt the Heroe ſave ; 

raiſe, revive, immortalize the Brave. 

thee, the Dardan Prince ſhall owe his Fame; 
thee, the Cæſars their eternal Name. 

ſung by thee, with Fate ſhall ſtrive. 

long as Time, in Sacred Verſe ſurvive: 

yet, O Muſe, remains the nobleſt Theme z 
foft of Men, Mature jor Endleſs Fame, 

| future Songs ſhall grace, and all thy Lays, 
weforch, alone ſhall wait on William's Praiſe. 
bis Heroick Deeds thy Verſe ſhall riſe ; 

ſhalt diffuſe the Fires that he ſupplies, 

bim thy Songs ſhall more ſublime aſpire; 

le, thro them, ſhall deathleſs Fame acquire: 
Time, nor Fate his Glory ſtall oppoſe, 

"aſt the Monuments the Muſe beftows, 


d think the wiſh'd-for World was well delay d. 
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ſpake the Word, and made th immortal Muſe. 
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This ſaid; no more remain'd. Th Etherial Hot 
Again impatient Crowd the Cryſtal Coaſt. 
The Father, now, within his ſpacious Hands, 
Encompaſs d all the mingled Maſs of Seas and Lands; 
And having heav'd aloft the pond'rous Sphere, 
He Launch'd the World to float in ambient Air. 


WM 0 
On Mrs. Arabella Hunt, Singing * 
IRREGULAR ODE. 

| | Our 1 

I. or ex. 

ET all be huſht, each ſofteſt Motion ceaſe, ther 

Be ev'ry loud tumultuous Thought at * 
And ev ry ruder Gaſp of Breath 

Be calm, as in the Arms of Death. And 
And thou moſt fickle, moſt uneaſie Part, thin 
Thou reſtleſs Wanderer, my Heart, In al 
Be ſtill; gently, ah gently, leave, | 
Thou buſie, idle thing, to heave. An ar 
Stir not a Pulſe; and let my Blood loſe 
That turbulent, unruly Flood. id put 
Be ſoftly ſtaid: | _ 

Let me be all, but my Attention, dead. I whic 
Go, reſt, unneceſſary Springs of Life,. melan 
Leave your officious Toil and Strife; $, 
For I would hear her Voice, and try Like a 
If it be poſſible to die. Haid 
I. Wreat 
Come all ye Love-ſick Maids and wounded Swain, lere ci 


And liſten to ber Healing Strains. 
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1 vond'rous Balm between her Lips ſhe wears, 
Of Sov'reign Force to ſoften Care 
And this through ev ry Ear ſhe can impart, = 
a e tuneful Breath diſſus d) to ev'ry Heart. 
Swittly the gentle Charmer flies, 
4 to the tender Grief ſoft Air applies, 

Which, warbling Myſtick Sounds, 
Cements the bleeding Panter's Wounds. 
But ah ! beware of clam'rous Moan: 

x no unpleaſing Murmur, or harſh Groan, 
Your {lighted Loves declare: 
ur very tend'reſt moving Sighs forbear, 
even they will be too boiſt'rous here. 
ther let nought but Sacred Silence come, 
And let all @wcy Praiſe be dumb, 
III. 
Aud lo! Silence himſelf is here; 
{thinks I ſee the Midnight God appear, 
la all his downy Pomp array'd, 
Bchold the rev rend Shade: 
An ancient Sigh he ſits upon, 
hole Memory of Sound is long ſince gone, 
id purpoſely annihilated for his Throne: 
neath, two' ſoft tranſparent Clouds do meet, 
which he ſeems to fink his ſofter Feet. 
melancholy Thought, condens'd to. Air, 

Stoln from a Lover in Deſpair. 

Like a thin Mantle, ſeryes to wrap 
Hud Folds his viſionary Shape. 


ls 


, lere curling Miſts ſupply the Want of Hairs: 


Wreath of Darkneſs round his Head he wears, 
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White 


* | feen 
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While the ſtill Vapors, which from Poppies riſe, 
Bedew his hoary Face, and Tull ils Eyes, "4 

IV. 
But hark! the heav ly Sphere turns round, 
And Silence now is drowna'd 
In Ecſtaſie of Sound. 
How on a ſudden the ſtill Ar is . 
As if all Harmony were juſt alarm'd! 
And ev'ry Soul with Tranſport fill'd, 
Alternately is thaw'd and chill'd, 
See how the Heav'nly Choir 
Come flocking to admire, 
And with what Speed and Care, 
Deſcending Angeli cull the thinneft Air!” 
Haſte then, come all th Immortal Throng, 
And liſten to her Song; | p 
Leaye your lov'd Manſions, in the Sky, 
And hither, quickly hither fly; , 
Your Loſs of Heay'n, nor ſhall you need to fear, 
While ſhe Sings, tis Heaven here. 
V. | 
See how they croud, ſee how the little Cherubs ip! 
While others fit around her Mouth, and fip _ 
Sweet Halleluiahs from her Lip. 
Thoſe Lips, where in Surpriſe of Bliſs they rove; 
For ne er before did Angels taſte 
So exquiſite a Feaſt, 
Of Muſick and of Love. 

Prepare then, ye Immortal Choir, 

Each ſacred Minſtrel tune his Lyre, 

And with her Voice in Chorus j Join, 

Her Voice, which next to yours is moſt divine, 
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Vf; the glad Earth with Heav'aly Lays, 

dd that Pitch th' eternal Accents raiſe, 

hich only Breath inſpir'd. can reach, 

Notes, which only ſhe- can learn, and you can teach: 
hile we, charm'd with the lov'd Exceſs, 
re wrapt in ſweet Forgetfulneſs 

il, of all, but of the preſent Happineſs: 
Fihing for ever in that State to lye, 
x eyer to be dying ſo, yet never die. 
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ams LAMENTATION and PETIT 
110N to Achilles, for the Bo- 


dy of his Son Hector. 


nſlated from the Greet of Homer, Dua . 
Beginning at this Line, 
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gument Introductory to this Tranſlation. | 


tor's Body (after he was Slain)remain'd ſtill in the Poſſeſſion 
Achilies; for which Priam made great Lamentation. 
biter had Pity on him, and ſent Iris to comfort him, and 
'® him after what manner he ſhould go to Achilles's 
ut; and how he ſhould there Ranſom the Body of his Son. 
am accordingly orders his Chariot to be got ready, and 
paring rich Prefents for \chilles, ſets forward to 
cia Camp, accompany'd by no Body but his — 
: uso» 
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Idzus. Mercury, at Jupiter's Command, meets þ; 
the Way, jn the Figure of a young Grecian, yy 
bemoaning his Miisfortumes, undertakes to drive his G 
anobſerv d, through the Guards, and to the Door of 
lest Tent; which having 8 ke my po. 


God, and giving him a Inſtruction, how 
Achilles to Compaſſion, flew up to Heaven. 


8 O ſpake the God, and Heav'unward took his Fig 

When Friam from his Chariot did alight; 

Leaving Idæus there, alone he wert 

With Solemn Pace into Achilles Tent. 

Heedleſs, he paſs'd thro' various Rooms of State, 

Until approaching where the Heroe fate; 

There at a Feaſt, the good old Priam found 

Jove s beſt below d, with all his Chiefs around: 

Two only were tattend his Perſon plac d, 

Automedon and Alcymus; the reſt | 

At greater Diſtance, greater State expreſrd 
Priam, unſeen by theſe, his Way purſu'd, 

And firſt of all was by Achilles view'd. 

About his Knees his trembling Arms he caſt, 

And agonizing graſp'd and held em faſt; 

Then caught his Hands, and k ſs'd and prefs'd 'em 

Thoſe Hands, th' inhuman Authors of his Woes; 

Thoſe Hands, whoſe unrelenting Force had coſt | 

Much of his Blood (for many Sons he loſt). 
But, as a Wretch who has a Murder done, 


And ſeeking Refuge, does from juſtice run; 


Entring ſome Houſe, in haſte, where he's unknow! 
Creates Amazement in the Lookers-on : 

So did Achilies gaze, {urpriz'd to ſee 

The Godlike Priam's Royal Miſery ; 
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Jon each other gaz'd, all in ſurprize 

mute, yet ſeem'd to queſtion with their Eyes, 

fil he at length the ſolemn Silence broke; 

u thus the venerable Suppliant ſpoke. 

Divine Achilles, at your Feet behold 

wroſtrate King, in Wretchedneſs grown old: 

ink on your Father, and then look on me, 
 hoary Age and helpleſs Perſon ſee; 

 furrow'd are his Cheeks, ſo white his Hairs, 

ch, and ſo many his declining Years; 

ud you imagine (but that cannot be) 

ud you imagine ſuch, his Miſery ! 

t it may come, when he ſhall be oppreſs d, 

d neighb'ring Princes lay his Country waſte; 

nat this time perhaps ſome pow'rful Foe, 

[to will no Mercy, no Compaſſion ſhow, 

ring his Palace, ſees him feebly fly, 

d ſeek Protection, where no Help is nigh, 

nin, he may your fatal Abſence mourn, 

d wiſh in vain for your delay'd Return; 

x, that he hears you live, is ſome Relief; 

ne Hopes alleviate his Exceſs of Grief; 

pads his Soul to think, he once may ſee 
much-loy'd Son; would that were granted me! 
t moſt wretched I! of all bereft! 

al my Worthy Sons, how few are left! 
fifty goodly Youths-I had to boaſt, 

jen firſt the Greeks invaded Ilion's Coaſt : 

teen, the joyful INue of one Womb, 
tow, alas! a mournful Tribute to one Tomb. 
cileſs War this Devaſtation wreught, 

their ſtrong Nerves to Diſſolution brought. 
or. Il. O Stil 
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Still one was left, in whom was all my Hope, 
My Age's Comfort, and his Country's Prop; 
Hector, my Darling, and my laſt Defence, 

Whoſe Life alone, their Deaths could recompence; 
And, to compleat my Store of countleſs Woe, 
Him you have lain of him bereay'd me too! 
For his fake only, hither am I come; 

Rich Gifts I bring, and Wealth, an endleſs Sum; 
All to redeem that fatal Prize you won, 

A worthleſs Ranſom for ſo brave a Son. 

Fear the juſt Gods, Achilles; and on me 
With Pity look, think you your Father ſee; 
Such as I am, he 1s; alone in this, 

1 I can ne Equal have in Miſeries; 

'S Of all Mankind, moſt wretched and forlorn, 

1 Bow'd with ſuch Weight, as never has been born; 
5 Reduc d to kneel and pray to you, from whom 
The Spring and Source of all my Sorrows come; 
With Gifts, to court mine and my Country's Bane, 


He ſpake, — 

Now, Sadneſs o'er Achilles? Face appears, 
Priam he views, and for his Father fears; 
That, and Compaſſion melt him into Tears. 
Then, gently with his Hand he put away 
Old FPriam's Face; but he ſtill proftrate lay, 
ih And there with Tears, and Sighs, afreſh begun 
„ To mourn the Fall of his ill-fated Son. 

# But Paſſivn difPrent ways Achilles turns, 

Now, be Patroclus, now, his Father mourns: 
Thus both with Lamentations fill'd the Place, 
Till Sorrow ſeem d to wear one common Faces 


And kiſs thoſe Hands, which have my Children lain, 
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The LAMENTATIONS of Hecuba, 
Adromache, and Helen, over the 
dead Body of Hector. 
nuſlated from theGreek of Homer, Duc. u. 
Beginning at this Line, 


Hog 5 Ke xi ⁰α]ατνt in” day. 


— 


onnexion of this with the former Tranſlation. 


wm, at laſt, moves Achilles to Compaſſion, and after hav- 
nc made him Preſents of great Value, obtains the Body of 
1 S020, Mercury awakens Priam early in the Morning, 
ul adviſes him to haſt? away with the Body, leaſt Aga- 
nemnon ſho::ld be informed of his being in the Camp: 
e hi-mſelf helps ts harneſs the Mules and Horſes, and con- 
him ſafely, and without Noiſe, Chariot and all, from 
ge Grecian Tents; then flies up to Heav'n, leav- 
y Priam and Idæus to travel on with the Body toward 
roy, 


OW did the Saffron Morn her Beams diſplay, 

Gilding the Face of Univerſal Day; 

1 mourning Priam to the Town return'd ; 

ly his Chariot moy'd, as that had mourn'd; 

Wules, beneath the mangled Body go, 

Kring (now) unuſual Weight of Woe, 

lngamus high top Caſſandra flies, 

Ice, ſhe afar the {ad Proceſſion ſpies: 

Father and Idæus firſt appear, 

 Hecor's Corps extended on a Bier; | 
. = 
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At which, her boundleſs Grief loud Cries began, 

And. thus lamenting, thro' the Streets ſhe ran: 

Hitber, ye wretched Trojans, hither all! 

Behold the Godlike HeEtor's Funeral 

If e'er you went with Foy, to ſee him come 

Adorn d with Conqueſt and with Lawrels home, 

Aſſemble now, his Ranſom d Body ſee, 

What once was all your Foy, now all your Miſery?! 
She ſpake, and ſtrait the num'rous Crowd obey'd, 

Nor Man, nor Woman, in the City ſaid; 

Common Conſent of Grief had made *em one, 

With clam'rous Moan to Scæa's Gate they run, 

There the lov'd Body of their Hedor meet, 

Which they, with loud and freſh Lamentings, preet, 

His Rev'rend Mother, and his Tender Wife, 

Equal in Love, in Grief had equal Strife: 

In Sorrow they no Moderation knew, 

But wildly wailing, to the Chariot flew; 

There ſtrove the rolling Wheels to hold, while each 


Attempted firſt his breathleſs Corps to reach; Ws, 1 


Aloud they beat their Breaſts, and tore their Hair, 
Rending around with Shrieks the ſuffring Air. 
Now had the Throng of People ſtopt the Way, WP 
Who would have'there lamented all the Day, ide [ 
But Priam from his Chariot roſe, and ſpake, bo is 
Trojans, enough; Truce with your Sorrows male; 
Give way to me, and yield the Chariot Room; 
Firſt let me bear my HeCtor's Bou home, 
Then mourn jon fill. At this the Croud gave way, os 
Yielding, like Waves of a divided Sea. . 
Idaus to the Palace drove, then laid — 
With Care, the Body on a Sumptuous Bed, 


wy 
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4d round about were skilful Singers plac d, 
rho wept, and figh'd, and in fad Notes expreſs'd. 
teir Moan ; All in a Chorus did agree 
x Univerſal, Mournful Harmony. 
ben, firſt, Audromache her Paſſion brods; 
td thus (cloſe preſſing his pale Checks) ſhe ſpoke. 


4 ANDROMACHE's Lamentation. 


0 my loſt Husband! let me ever mourn 

jy early Fate, and too untimely Urn: | 
the full Pride of Youth thy Glories fade, 

thou in Aſhes muſt with them be laid. 

Why is my Heart thus miferably torn! 

ſhy am I thus diſtreſs d! why thus forlorn! 

nl thac wretched Thing, a Widow left? 

jy do I live, who am of thee bereft! 

« I were bleſt, were I alone undone; 

u, my Child! where can an Infant run? 

happy Orphan! thou in Woes art nurſt; 

[by were you born?—1 am with Bleſſings curſt! 
t long e er thou ſhalt be to Manhood grown, 
de Deſolation will lay waſte this Town: 

bo is there now that can Protection give, 

ce He, who was her Strength, no more doth live? 
ſho of her Rev'rend Matrons will have Care? 
[bo fave her Children from the Rage of War? 

It He to all Father and Husband was, 

l all are Orphans now, and Widows by his Loſs, 
an will the Grecians, now, inſulting come, 

bear us Captives to their diſtant Home; 

O 3 I, 
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T, with my Child, muſt the fame Fortune ſhare, 

And all alike, be Pris'ners of the War; 

Mongſt baſe-born Wretches he his Lot muſt have, 

And be to ſome inhuman Lord, a Slave. 

Elſe ſome avenging Greek, with Fury fill'd, 

Or for an only Son, or Father kilPd 

By Hector's Hand, on him will vent his Rage, 

And with his Blood his Thirſty Grief afſwage; 

For many fell by his relentleſs Hand, 

Biting that Ground, which with their Blood was ſtair 
Fierce was thy Father (O my Child) in War, 

And never did his Foe in Battel ſpare; 

Thence come theſe Suff rings, which ſo much haye a 

Much Woe to all, but ſure to me the moſt. 

I aw him not, when in the Pangs of Death, 

Nor did my Lips receive his lateſt Breath; 

Why held he not to me his dying Hand ? 

And why receiv'd not I his laſt Command? 

Something he would have ſaid, had I been there, 

Which I ſhould ſtill in fad Remembrance bear; 

For I could never, never Words forget, 


Which Night and Day, I fhould with Tears repeat. 


She ſpake, and wept afreſh, when all around 0H 
A general Sigh diffus'd a mournful Sound. 


Then, Hecuba, who long had been oppreſt t lefl 
With boiling Paſſions in her aged Breaſt, Ice fir 
Mingling her Words with Sighs and Tears, begun "IC 
A Lamentation for her Darling Son. ould | 


HrecuBaA's Lamentation. 


Hector, my Joy, and to my Soul more dear 
Than all my other num rous Iſſue were; 


. 
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0 my laſt Comfort, and my beſt beloy'd! 

hou, at whoſe Fall, ev'n Fove himſelf was mov'd, 

d ſent a God his dread Commands to bear, 

fir thou wert high Heay'n's peculiar Care! 

om fierce Achilles Chains thy Corps was freed; 

© ind a Fate was for none elſe decreed : 

y other Sons, made Pris ners by his Hands, 

ere ſold like Slaves, and ſhipr to foreign Lands. 

ſhcu too wert ſentenc'd by his barb'rons Doom, 

id dragg d, when dead, about Patroclus' Tomb, 

is loy'd Patroclus, whom thy Hands had lain : 0 


nd yet that Cruelty was urg'd in vain, 

ce all could not reſtore his Life again. 

ow freſh and glowing, even in Death thou art, 
id fair as he who fell by PHæbus Dart. 

Here weeping Hecuba her Paſſion ſtay d, 

id Univerſal Moan again was made; 

ben Helens Lamentation hers ſupply'd, 

d thus, aloud, that fatal Beauty cry d. 


 HeLreNn's Lamentation. 


0 Hector, thou wert rooted in my Heart, 

0 Brother there had half fo large a Part! 

i lels than twenty Years are now paſs d o'er, 
ce firſt I landed on the Trojan Shore; 

ce I with Godlike Paris fled from home; 
ould I had dy'd before that Day had come!) 
u which time (ſo gentle was thy Mind) 

rer could charge thee with a Deed unkind ; 
tone untender Word, or Look of Scorn, 
ich I too often have from others born. 

O 4 


4 g — » »” 2 . +. > M1 - 8 5 
4 oy — « — : 4 
— 9 f — 0 p — — 


And on the Top the Manly Hector laid, 


* 
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But you from their Reproach ſtill ſet me free, We 
And kindly have reprov'd their Cruelty; Wr: 
If by my Siſters, or the Queen revil'd, hy 
(For the good King, like you, was ever mild) The 
Your Kindneſs ſtill has all my Grief beguild, Mes 
Ever in Tears let me your Loſs bemoan, To1 
Who had no Friend alive, but you alone: 

All will rep oach me now, where-c'er I paſs, ff x 
And fly with Horror from my hated Face. her 


This: faid; ſhe wept, and the vaſt Throng was moy d, 
And with a gen'ral Sigh her Grief approv'd. 

When Priam (who had heard the mourning Crowd) 
Roſe from his Seat, and thus he ſpake aloud, _ 

Ceaſe your Lamentings, Trojans, for a while, Pp 
And fell down Trees to build a Fun'ral Pile; 

Fear not as Ambuſh by the Grecians laid, 
For with Achilles twelve Days Truce I made. 

He ſpake, and all obey'd as with one Mind, | 
Chariots were brought, and Mules and Oxen join d 
Forth from the City all the People went, 

And nine Days Space was in that Labour ſpent; 
The Tenth, a moſt ſtupendous Pile they made, 


Then gave it Fire; while all, with weeping Eyes, 
Beheld the rolling Flames and Smoak ariſe, 

All Night they wept, and all the Night it burn'd; 
But when the Roſie Morn with Day return d, 
About the Pile the thronging People came, 

And with black Wine quenoh'd the remaining Flame, 
His Brothers then, and Friends ſearch'd ev'ry where, 
And gath'ring up his ſnowy Bones with Care, 


V 


— 
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ſept o'er em; when an Urn of Gold was brought, 
ynpt in ſoft Purple Fall,, and richly wrought, 
u which the Sacred Aſhes were interr d, 
Then o'er his Grave a Monument they rear'd. 
Mean time, ſtrong Guards were plac'd, and careful Spies, 
To watch the Greciazs, and prevent Surprize. 
Tie Work once ended, all the vaſt Reſort 
ff mourning People went to Priam's Court; 
here they refreſh'd their weary Limbs with Reſt, 
ding the Fun'ral with a Solemn Feaſt.. 


* * — —— 


Paraphraſe upon HORACE, 
ODE A. LIES 


Mater ſæda Cupidinum, &c. 


I. 

HE Tyrant Queen of ſoft Deſires, 

With the reſiſtleſs Aid of ſprightly Wine 

And wanton Eaſe, conſpires 
To make my Heart its Peace reſign, 
d re-· admit Love's long rejected Fires. 
for beauteous Glycera 1 burn, _— 
e Flames ſo long repell'd with double Force return: 
utchleſs her Face appears, and ſhines more bright 
hu poliſh'd Marble when reflecting Light; 

Her yery Coyneſs warms; 
lud with a grateful Sullenneſs ſhe charngs : 
O by Each 
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My Eye-balls ſwim, and I grow giddy while I gaze, 


Each Look darts forth a thouſand Rays, 
Whoſe Luſtre an unwary Sight betrays, 


II. 
She comes! ſhe comes! ſhe ruſhes in my Veins! 
At once all Venus enters, and at large ſhe reigns! 
Cyprus no more with her Abode is bleſt, 
I am her Palace, and her Throne my Breaff, 
Of Savage Scythian Arms no more I write, 
Or Parthian Archers, who in Flying fight, 
And make rough War their Sport; 

Such idle Themes no more can move, 
Nor any thing but what's of high Import: 

And what's of high Import, but Love? 
Vervain and Gums, and the green Turf prepare; 
With Wine of two Years old, your Cups be filld; 

After our Sacrifice and Pray'r, 

The Goddeſs may incline her Heart to yield. 


In Imitation of Horace, Lib. II. Ode XIV 


FF EN £ £F*F. 


Eben Fugacet, Pofthame. Poſthame 
— Ani, 4 1 


J. 

H! ne, tis all in vain, believe me tis, 
This Pious Artifice. 

Not all theſe Pray'rs and Alms can buy 

One Moment tow'rd Eternity. 


XIV 


unity! that boundleſs Race, 
Which Time himſelf can never run: 
wilt, as he flies, with an unweary'd Pace) 
Which, when ten thouſand, thouſand Years are done, 
|; (till the ſame, and till to be begun. 
Fixd are thoſe Limits, which preſcribe 
ſhort Extent to the moſt laſting Breath; 
id tho' thou cou'dſt for Sacrifice lay down 
{lions of other Lives to ſave thy own, 
Twere fruitleſs all; not all would bribe 
Ine Supernumerary Gaſp from Death. 
II. 
la yain's thy inex hauſted Store 
Of Wealth, in vain thy Pow'r; 
Thy Honours, Titles, all muſt fail, 
ſhere Piety it ſelf can nought avail. 
te Rich, the Great, the Innocent and Juſt, 
Muſt all be huddled to the Grave, 
th the moſt Vile and Ignominious Slave, 
and undiſtinguiſh'd lye in Duſt, 
lu yain the Fear ful flies Alarms, 
nin he is ſecure from Wounds of Arms, 
In rain avoids the faithleſs Seas, 
And is confin'd to Home and Eaſe, 
ing his Knowledge, to extend his * 
In vain are all thoſe Art. we try, 
our Kvaſions, and Regret to die: 
m the Contagion of Mortality, 
No Clime is pure, no Air is free: 
And no Retreat 


d Obſcure, as to be hid from Fate. 
HEY III. Thou 
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III. . 
Thou muſt, alas! thou muſt, my Friend; 
(The very Hour thou now doſt ſpend 
In ſtudying to avoid, brings on thy End) 
Thou muſt forego the deareſt Joys of Life; 
Leave the warm Boſom of thy tender Wife, 
And all the muchelov'd Off- ſpring of her Womb, 
To moulder in the cold Embraces of a Tomb. 
All muſt be left, and all be loſt; 
Thy Houſe, whoſe ſtately Structure ſo much colt, 
Shall not afford 
Room for the ſtinking Carkaſs of its Lord. 
Of all thy pleaſant Gardens, Grots and Bow'rs, 
Thy coſtly Fruits, thy far-fetch'd Plants and Flows, 
Nought ſhalt thou fave; 
Or but a Sprig of Roſemary ſhalt have, 
To wither with thee in the Grave: 
The reſt ſhall live and flouriſh, to upbraid 


Their Tranſitory Maſter Dead. 
os IV. 
Then ſhall thy long-expeQing Heir, 


A joyful Mourning wear: 
And Riot in the Wafte of that Eſtate 
Which thou haſt taken ſo much Pains to get. 
All thy bid Stores he ſhall unfold, 
And ſet at large thy Captive Gold. 
That precious Wine condemn'd by thee, 
To Vaults and Priſons, ſhall again be free: 
Bury alive tho' now it lyes, 
Again ſhall riſe, 
Again its ſparkling Surface ſhowy, 
And free as Element profuſcly flow, 


Wi 
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yith ſuch high Food he ſhall ſet forth his Feaſts, 
That Cardinals ſhall wiſh to be his Gueſts; 
And pamper'd Prelates ſee 
| Themſelves out- done in Luxury. 


ln Imitation of 7 O R A C E. 
o nt n. 81 


VMs ut alta, &c. 


J. 
LESS me, *tis cold! how chill the Ar! 
How naked does the World appear! 
But ſee (big with the Off. ſpring of the North) 
The teeming Clouds bring forth: 
A Show'r of ſoft and fleecy Rain 
als, to new-cloath the Earth again. 
zehold the Mountain-Tops, around, 
As if with Fur of Ermins crown'd: 
And lo! how by Degrees 
The univerſal Mantle hides the Trees, 
In hoary Flakes, which downward fly, 
bs if it were the Autumn of the Sky: 
lrembling, the Groves ſuſtain the Weight, and bow | 
Like aged Limbs, which teebly go 
kneath a venerable Head of Snow. 
3 
Difuſive Cold does the whole Earth invade, 
ike a Diſeaſe, through all its Veins tis ſpread, 
ll xch late living Stream is numab'd and dead. 


Let's 
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Let's melt the frozen Hours, make warm the Air; 
Let chearful Fires SoPs feeble Beams repair; 
Fill the large Bow! with ſparkling Wine; 
Let's drink, *till our own Faces ſhine, 
Till we like Suns appear, 
To light and warm the Hemiſphere, 
Wine can diſpenſe to all both Light and Heat, 
They are with Wine incorporate : 
That pow'rful Juice, with which no Cold dares mix, 
Which till is fluid, and no Froſt can fix; 
Let that but in Abundance flow, 
And let it Storm and Thunder, Hail and Snow, 
*Tis Heav'n's Concern; and let it be 
The Care of Heav'n ſtil], for me: 
Theſe Winds, which rend the Oaks and plough the deu 
Great Fove can, if he pleaſe, 
With one commanding Nod appeaſe. 
III. 
| Seek not to knew to Morrow's Doom; 
That is not ours, which is te come. 
The preſent Moment's all our Store: 
The next, ſnould Heav'n allow, 
Then this will be no more: 
So all our Life is but one Inſtant Now. 
Look on each Day you've paſt 
To be a mighty Treaſure won: 
And lay each Moment out in hafte; 
We're ſure to live too faſt, 
And cannot live too ſoon, 
Youth does a Thouſand Pleaſures bring, 
Which from decrepid Age will fly; 
The Flow'rs that flouriſh in the Spring, 
In Winter's cold Embraces die. 


IV. Now 
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IV. 
ow Love, that everlaſting Boy, invites 
o revel while you may, in ſoft Delights: 
ow the kind Nymph yields all her Charms, 
xr yields in vain to youthful Arms, 
byly ſhe promiſes at Night to meet, 
t eagerly prevents the Hour with ſwifter Feet. 
0 gloomy Groves and obſcure Shades he flies, 
lere vails the bright Confeſſion of her Eyes. 
Unwillingly ſhe ſtays, 
Would more unwillingly depart, 
And in ſoft Sighs conveys 
The Whiſpers of her Heart. 
dull ſhe invites and till denies, 
And yows ſhe'll leave you if y are rude; 
Then from her Raviſher he flies, 
But flies to be purſu'd : 
from his Sight ſte does her ſelf convey, 
th a feign'd Laugh fre will her {elf betray, 
id cunningly inſtruct him in the Way, 


S O NG. 


| 4 
Look d, and I ſigh'd, and I wiſh'd I cou'd ſpeak, 
And very fain would have been at her; 
t when I ſtrove moſt my great Paſſion to break, 
Sil then 1 faid leaſt of the Matter, 

II. 
wore to my ſelf, and reſolv'd I wou'd try 
dome way my poor Heart to recover 

But 
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But that was all vain, for I ſooner cou'd die, 
Than live with forbearing to love her. 
„ JI; 
Dear Celia be kind then; and ſince your own Eyes 
By Looks can command Adoration, 
Give mine leave to talk too, and do not deſpiſe 


Thoſe Oglings that tell you my Paſſion. 
IV. 


We'll look, and we'll love, and tho neither ſhou'd pe 
The Pleaſure we'll ſtill be purſuing; 

And fo, without Words, I don't doubt we may make 
A very good end of this Wooing. + 


The RECONCILIA TION 
RECITATIPE. 


E AIR Celia Love pretended, 
And nam'd the Myrtle Bow'r, 
Where Damon long attended 
Beyond the promis'd Hour. 
At length impatient growing 
Of anxious Expectation, 
His Heart with Rage o'erflowing, 
He vented thus his Paſſion. 
& DB L 

To all the Sex deceitful, 

A long and laſt Adieu; 
Luce Women prove ungrateſul 

As oft as Men prove true. 
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4 Pains they cauſe are many, 

And long and hard to bear, 
yy they giue (if any) | 
Few, ſhort, and unſmcere. 

RECIT ATIVE, 

ut Celia now repenting 
r breach of Aſſignation, 
ird with Eyes conſenting 
u ſparkling Inclination. « 
ke Citherea ſmiling, 
he bluſh'd, and laid his Paſſion ; 
te Shepherd ceas d reviling, 
id ſung this Recantation, 
PALINODE 
Iv engaging, how endearing, 
Is a Lover's Pain and Care! 
W what Foy the Nymph's appearing, 

Aſier Abſence or Deſpair \ 
men wiſe encreaſe Deſiring, 

By contriving kind Delays ; 
advancing, or retiring, 
All they mean is more to pleaſe. 


ABSENCE. 


| Las ! what Pains, what racking Thoughts he proves, 
Who lives remoy'd from her he deareſt loves! 
cruel Abſence doom'd paſt Joys to mourn, 
d think on Hours that will no more return! 
i! let me ne'er the Pangs of Abſence try, 
ſe me from Abſence, Love, or let me die. 
8 SONG, 


Fg 


And all my Coyneſs bid adieu. 


When they find the Bliſs not laſting. 


. ; 


” 
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5 though ſhe be to me and Love, 
I u ne er purſue Revenge; 

For ſtill the Charmer I approve, 

Tho? I deplore her Change. 


In Hours of Bliſs we oft have met, 
They could not always laſt; 

And though the preſent I regret, 
I'm grateful for the paſt, 


SONG in DIALOGUE, 
Fir TWO WOMEN. 


1. 

Love, and am belov'd again, 
Strephon no more ſhall ſigh in vain ; 

I've try'd his Faith, and found him true, 


2. 
I love, and am beloy'd again, 
Yet ſtil] my Thyr/zs ſhall complain 
I'm ſure he's mine, while ] refuſe him, 
But when J yield, I fear to loſe him. 
1. Men will grow faint with tedious Faſting, 
2. And both will tire with often Taſting, 


1. Love is compleat in kind Poſſeſſing. 


2. Ah no! ah no! that ends the Bleſſing. 
| 1 Choru 
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Chorus of both. 
ien let us beware how far we conſent, 
on when we yield, too late we repent ; 
Tis Ignorance makes Men admire: © 
And granting Deſire, 
Ne feed not the Fire, 
But make it more quickly expire. 


S O N G. 
* 
| ELL me no more I am deceiy'd; 
That Cloe's falſe and com mon: 
ways knew (at leaſt beliey'd) 
She was a very Woman; 
({uch, I lik'd, as ſuch, careſs d, 
te ſell was conſtant when poſſeſs d, 
She could do more for no Man. 
II. 
it ok! her Thoughts on others ran, 
And, that, yau think a hard thing; 
rlaps, ſhe fancy'd you the Man, 
And what care I one Farthing ? 
au think ſhe's falſe, I'm ſure ſhe's kind; 


uke her Body, you her Mind, 
Who has the better Bargain? 


5 


+++ 
4 


The 
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The PETITION. 
RANT me, gentle Love, faid J, 
One dear Bleſſing cer I die; 
Long I've born Exceſs of Pain, 
Let me now ſome Bliſs obtain. 


Thus to Almighty Love I cry'd, 
When angry, thus the God reply'd. 


Bleffings greater none can have, wh 
Art thou not Amyua's Slave? L. 


Ceaſe fond Mortal, to implore, 
For Love, Love himſelf's no more. 


C 
y y = 25 or wr 
& O N G. * 
dhe 
N = 
18 Amynta, can you ſee | | 
A Heart thus torn, which you be'ray'd? 


Love of himſelf ne er vanquiſh'd me, 
But through your Eyes the Conqueſt made. 
48 YEP N 
In Ambuſn there the Traitor lay, 
Where I was led by faithleſs Smiles : 
No Wretches are ſo loſt as they, 
Whom much Security beguiles. 


. 
J. 
E E, ſee, ſhe wakes, Sabina wakes! 
And now the Sun begins to riſe; 


Leſs glorious is the Morn that breaks 
From his bright Beams, than her fair Eyes. q 


8 


— 
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1 * 
ith Light united, Day they give, 
But different Fates e er Night fulfil: 
by many by his Warmth will live! 
How many will her Coldneſs kill! 


— 


6 — — 


hgſoned on a Lapy's having writ 
VERSES in Commendation of a POEM 
which was written in Praiſe of another 
LADY. 


ARD is the Task, and bold th' adventrous Flight 
Of Him, who dares in Praiſe of Beauty write; 
or when to that high Theme our Thoughts aſcend, 
to detract, too poorly to commend. 

id he, who praiſing Beauty, do's no Wrong, 

by boaſt to be ſucceſsful in his Song: 

t when the Fair themſelves approve his Lays, 

nd one accepts, and one vouchſafes to praiſe, 

u wide Ambition knows no farther Bound, 
or can his Muſe with brighter Fame be crown'd. 


3 


E FI S NR AX 
Written after the Deceaſe of Mrs. AR A- 


BELLA HUNT, under ber Picture dra un 
playing on & Lute. 


IRE there on Earth another Voice like thine, . 
Another Hand fo bleſt with Skill Divine! 
ſte late afflicted World ſome Hopes might have, 


Harmony retrieve thee from the Grave. 
SONG. 
. 


? 
| 
| 
| 


And yet the tender Fool's in Tears, 
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. 
P Ious Selinda goes to Pray 'ra, 
If I but ask the Favour; 


When ſhe believes I'll leave her. 
II. 
Wou'd I were free from this Reſtraint, 
Or elſe had Hopes to win her; 
Wou'd ſhe cou'd make of me a Saint, 
Or I of her a Sinner, 


A 
HYMNtHARMON 


In Honour of 


St. CEC1/LIA's Day, MDCCI. 
Set zo Muſick by Mr. Joun EcCcLts 


| | A 
O Harmony, to thee we fing, 
To thee the grateful Tribute bring 
Of Sacred Verſe, and ſweet reſounding Lays; - 
Thy Aid invoking while thy Pow'r we praiſe. 
All Hail to thee 


All-pow'rful Harmony) 
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e Nature owns thy undiſputed Sway, 
, wond'rous Works reſigning to thy Care: 
Planetary Orbs thy Rule obey, 

{tuncful Roll, unerring in their Way, 
voice informing each melodious Sphere, 
CHORUS. 

All Hail to thee 
All-pow'rful Harmony ! 
I. 
voice, O Harmony, with awful Sound 
Could penetrate th Abyſs profound, 
Explore the Realms of ancient Night, 
ifarch the living Source of unborn Light, 
Confuſion heard thy Voice and fled, 
| Chaos deeper plung d his yanquiſh'd Head. 
Then didſt thou, Harmom, give Birth 
Jo this fair Form of Heay'n and Earth; 
Then all thoſe ſhining Worlds above 
In Myſtick Dance began to move 
und the radiant Sphere of Central Fire, 
wer ceaſing, never filent Choir. 
CHORUS, 
Confuſion heard thy Voice and fled, 
| Chaos deeper plung d his vanguiſh'd Head. 
III. 
Thou only, Goddeſs, firſt cou'dſt tell 
The mighty Charms in Numbers found; 
And didſt to Heav'nly Minds reveal p 
The ſecret force of tuneful Sound. 
When firſt Cyllenius form'd the Lyre, 
Thou didſt the God inſpire; 


* 


E 


wiſe When 
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When firſt the vocal Shell he 
To which the Muſes ſung: 
Then firſt the Muſes ſung; melodious Strains Apollo paid 


And Muſick firſt begun by thy auſpicious Aid. 
| Hark, hark, again Urana.ſings! . 
Apain Apollo firikes the trembling Strings! 
And ſee, the liſt ning Deities: around _ 
"Attend inſatiate, and devour the In... 
CHORUS. 
Hark, hart, again Uranis ſongs! 1 
Again Apollo frikes the trembling Strings: 
And ſee, the liſi'ning Deities around 
Attend inſatiate, and devour the Sond... 
8 
De ſcend Urania, Heay ay Fat! 
To the Relief of this afflicted World repair; 
See how with various Woes oppreſt, 
The wretched Race of Men is worn; 
Conſum'd with Cares, with Doubts diſtieſt, 
Or by conflicting Paſſions torn. 
Reaſon in vain employs her Aid, 
The furious Will on Fancy waits; 
While Reaſon til] by Hopes or Fears betray'd,. 
Too late advances, or too ſoon retreats. - . 
Muſick alone with ſudden Charms can bind - 
The wandring Senſe, and calm the troubled Mind. 
CHORUS. 
Muſick alone with ſudden Charms can bind © 
The wandring Senſe, and calm the troubled Mind. 
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3 
egit the powerful Song, 7e Sacred Nine, 
Your Inſtruments and Voices join; 
Harmony, Peace, and ſweet Deſire, 
In ev ry Breaſt inſpire. 
Revive the melanchely drooping Heart, 
i ſoft Repoſe to reſtleſs Thoughts impart. 
To dire Revenge and Death inclin'd: 
Fith balmy Sounds his boiling Blood aſſwage, 
d melt to mild Remorſe his burning Rage. 
; done; and now tumultuous Paſſions ceaſe; 
And all is huſht, and all is Peace. 
te weary World with welcome Eaſe is bleſt, 
By Muſick Jull'd to pleaſing Reſt. 
CHORUS. 
ane; and now tumultuous Paſſions ceaſe; 
And all is huſht, and all is Peace. 
t, weary World with welcome Eafe is bleſt, 
By Muſick lulPd to pleaſmg Reſt, 
TS. 
Ah, ſweet Repoſe, too ſoon expiring! 
Ah, fooliſh Man, new Toils requiring ! ; 
Curs'd Ambition, Strife purſuing, 0 
Wakes the World to War and Ruin. 
See, ſee, the Battel is prepar'd! 
Behold the Hero comes! 
Loud Trumpets with ſhrill Fifes are heard; 
And hoarſe reſounding Drums, 
, with diſcordant Notes and jarring Noiſe, 


The Harmony of Peace deſtroys, 
Vol. II. P 
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CHORUS. 
War, with diſcordent Notes and jarring Noiſe, 
The Harmony of Peace deſtroys. 
VII. 
See the forſaken Fair, with ſtreaming Eyes 
Her parting Lover mourn; 
She weeps, ſhe ſighs, deſpairs and dies, 
And watchful waſtes the lonely livelong Nights, 
Bewailing paſt Delights 
That may no more, no never more return. 
| | O ſooth her Cares 
. With ſofteſt, ſweeteſt Airs, 
|; Till Victory and Peace reſtore 
i Her faithfu] Lover to her tender Breaſt, 
t Within her folding Arms to reſt, 
| Thence never to be parted more, 
| No never to be parted more. 
F | CHORUS. 
| | Let Viflory and Peace reſtore 
| Her fa ithful Lover to her tender Breaſt, 
| Mithin her folding Arms to reſt, 
Thence never to be parted more. 
No never to be parted more, 
VIII. 
W Urania, heav'nly fair! 
| Now to thy Native Skies repair, 
— And rule again the Starry Sphere; 
| Cecilia comes, with holy Rapture fill'd, 
1 To eaſe the World of Care. 
Cecilia, more than all the Muſes skill'd! 
| | Phoebus himſelf to her muſt yield, 
| 
f 
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And at her Feet lay down 
His Golden Harp and Lawrel Crown. 
The ſoft enervate Lyre is drown'd 
n the deep Organ's more majeſtick Sound. 
[1 Peals the ſwelling Notes aſcend the Skies; 
Perpetual Breath the ſwelling Notes ſupplies, 
And laſting as her Name, 
Who form'd the tuneful Frame, 
Th' immortal Mufick never dies. 
Grand CHORUS. 
Cecilia, more than all the Muſes skill d, 
Phoebus himſelf to her muſt yield, 
And at her Feet lay down 
His Golden Harp and Lawrel Crown. 
The ſoft ener vate Lyre is drown'd 
i the deep Organs more majeſtick Sound. 
h Peals the ſwelling Notes aſcend the Skies; 
Perpetual Breath the ſwelling Notes ſupplies, 
And laſting as her Name, 
Who form'd the tuneful Frame, 
Th' immortal Muſick never dies. 


As doom'd to die before they've learn'd to live. 


Whr: &er on chis reflects, and then beholds, 


i 
| 
l 
[| 
N 
| 
| 


And there the Beauty, Sex, and tender Age 
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TE 8 $6158 
To the Mzmory of 
GRACE Lady GETHIN, 
Occaſioned by reading her Book, Intitled 


RELIQUIZ GETHINIANKE 


7 Fer a painful Lite in Study ſpent, 

1 The Learn'd themſclyes their Ignorance lament; 
And ged Men, vhoſe Lives exceed the Space, 
Which ſeems the Bound preſcrib'd to morta] Race, 
With hoary Heads, their ſhort Expericnce grieve, 


So hard it is true Knowledge to attain, 
So trail is Life, and fruitleſs Human Pain! 


With ftri&t At ention, what this Book unfolds, 
With Admiration truck, ſhall queſtion Who 
So very long could live, ſo much to know? 
For fo compleat the finifh'd Piece appears, 
That Learning ſeems combin'd with Length of Year; 
And both improvd by pureſt Wit, to reach 

At all that Study, or that Time can teach. 

But to what height muſt his Amazement riſe! 
When beving read the Work, he turns his Eyes 
Again to view the foremoſt op'ning Page, 
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of Her beholds, in whoſe pure Mind aroſe 
8 7h! Etherial Source from whence this Current flows! 
When Prodigies appear, our Reaſon fails, 
ud Superſtition o'er Philoſophy prevails.. 
dome heav*nly Miniſter we ſtrait conclude, 
we Angel-Mind with Female Form indu'd, 
To make a ſhort Abode on Earth, was ſent, 
here no Perfection can be permanent) 
ind having left her bright Example here, 
Va quick recal'd, and bid to diſappear. 
J rictber around the Throne, Eternal Hymns 
the Sings, amid the Choir of Seraphims; 
Ir ſome refulgent Star informs, and guides, 
Nt; dere ſhe, the bleſt Intelligence, preſides; 
not for us to know who here remain; 
or twere as Impious to enquire, as Vain: 
id all we ought, or can, in this dark State, 
what we have admir'd, to imitate. 


E PIT AP H 


Un RogERT HunTINGTON, of 


Stanton Harcourt, E/q; and ROBERT. 
bis Son. 


- 
15 


HIS peaceful Tomb does now contain 
Father and Son, together laid; 


hoſe living Virtues ſhall remain, 
When they, and this, are quite decay'd. 


P 3 
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g 
What Man ſhou'd be, to Ripeneſs grown, 
; And finiſh'd Worth ſhou'd do, or ſhun, 
At full was in the Father ſhown ; 

What Youth cou'd promiſe, in the Son, 


But Death obdurate, both deſtroy d 

| The perfect 1 and op'ning Bud: 

| Firſt ſeiz'd thoſe Sweets we had enjoy'd, 
Then robb'd us of the coming Good. 


0 — FO 


| To Mr. D R T DEN 


On his Tranſlation of PE RS IU 


| As when of Old Heroick Story tells 
| Of Knights impriſon'd long by Magic Spells, 
Till future Time the deſtin'd Hero ſend, 
By whom, the dire Enchantment is to end: 
Such ſeems this Work, and ſo reſcry'd for thee, 
Thou great Revealer of dark Poeſie. | 
Thoſe ſullen Clouds, which have, for Ages paſt, 
O'er Perſius too- long ſuff ring Mule been eaſt, 
| Diſperfe, and flie before thy Sacred Pen, 
And, in their room, bright tracks of Light are ſeem, 
Sure Phœbus ſelf thy ſwelling Breaſt inſpires, 
The God of Muſick, and Poetick Fires: 
Elſe, whence proceeds this great Surpriſe of Light! 
How dawns this Day, forth from the Womb of Night 
Our Wonder now does our paſt Folly ſhow, 
Vainly Contemning what we did not kaow: 
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©, Unbelievers impiouſly deſpiſe 
he Sacred Oracles, in Myſteries. 
Prue, be fore, in {mall Eſteem was had, 
Uoleſs, what to Antiquity is paid; 
bit like Apocrypha, with Scruple read, 
& far, our Igaorance our Faith miſ-led) 
fil you, £;ollo's darling Prieſt, thought fit 
o place it in the Poet's Sacred Writ. | 
As Coin, which bears ſome awful Monarch's Face;. 
For more than its intrinſick Worth will paſs: 
& your bright Image, which we here behold, 
ads Worth to Worth, and dignifies the Gold. 
o you, we all this following Treaſure owe, 
lis Hippocrene, which from a Rock did flow. 
Old Stoick Virtue, clad in rugged Lines, 
clip d by you, in Modern Brillant ſhines; 
nd as before, for Perſius, our Eſteem 
o his Antiquity was paid, not him: 
50 now, whatever Praiſe from us is due, 
longs not to Old Perſavs, but the New. 
or ſtill Obſcure, to us no Light he gives; 
head in himfelf, in you alone he lives. 
80, ſtubborn Flints their inward Heat conceal, 
il Art and Force th' unwilling Sparks reveal; 
but thro! your Skill, from thoſe ſmall Seeds of Fires 
right Flames ariſe, which never can expire. | 
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The ELEVENTH 


| SATIRE of JUvENat 


| "The ARGUMENT. 


| The Deſign of this Satire is to expoſe and reprebend all Ma f - 
[| ner of Intemperance and Debauchery ; but more particular 
[/ ly that exorbitant Luxury uſed by the Romans, in th A 
1 Feaſting. The Poet draws the Occaſion from an Invitati Able 
| which he here makes to his Friend, to dine with bin bg“ 
h very artfully preparing him, with what he was to exp zut! 
[ from his Treat, by beginning the Satire with a particu on 
| Inveftive againſt the Vanity and Folly of ſome Perſons, uk Nhat 
having but mean Fortunes in the "World, attempted t | 
þ up to the heighth of Men of great Eſtates and „. 
ö He ſhews us, the miſerable End of ſuch Spend-thrifts a but! 
| Gluttons; with th; Manner and Courſes, which they m la) 
i to bring themſelves to it; adviſing Men to live wit, 
þ Bounds, and to proportion their Inclinations to the Exten ff 
|: their Fortune. He grues his Friend a Bill of Fare, of tt The 
j Entertainment he has provided for him; and from thent J 
{ he takes Occaſion to reflect upon the Temperance and Frugi ech, 
i lity of the Greateſt Men, in former Ages: To which be ot t 
| poſes the Riot and Intemperance of the preſent ; attrivutng nd y 
[| 10 the latter a viſible Remiſneſs, in the Care of Heaven m de 
. the Roman State. He inſtances ſome lewd Praca ud! 
1 Feaſts, and by the bye, touches the Nobility, with mali A 
8 Vice aud Debauchery conſift with their principal Pleajur | 
| He concludes with a repeated Invitation to his Friend; You 
| viſing him (in one particular ſomemhat freely) to a H ey 
of all Cares and Diſquiets, for the preſent ; and # mult bre 
rate uſe of Pleaſures, or the future. | has 
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F Noble (1) Atticus make ſplendid Feaſts, 
And with expenſive Food indulge his Gueſts; 
Bis Wealth and Quality ſupport the Treat: 
Nor is it Luxury in hin, but Stare. 
But when poor (2) Rutilus fpends all he's Worth, 


In hopes of ſetting one good Dinner forth; 

Tis down-right Madneſs: for what greater Felis, 

Than Begging Gluttons, or than Beggars Feaſts? 
But Rutilus is now notorious grown, 


345 


Aud proves the Common Theme of all the Town. . 


A Man, in his full Tide of, | youthful Blood,, 
able for Arms, and for his Country's good; 


big d ( 3 ) by no Power, reſtrain d by no Advice, 


But following his own inglorious Choice: 9 
Mongſt common Fencers, practiſes the Trade, 

That End debaſing. for vrhich Arms were made; 
amt which to Man ne'er-dying Fame afford, 

But his Diſgrace is owing to his Sword. 

Yany there are of the ſame (4) wretched Kind, 
Vhom their deſpairing Creditors may find 

larking in Shambles; where with borrow'd Coin 


They buy choice Meats, and in cheap Plenty dine; 


uch, whoſe ſole Bliſs, is Eating; who can give 
but that one Brutal Reaſon why they live. 
ind yet what's more ridiculous: Of theſe, 
The pooreſt Wretch, is ſtill moſt hard to pleaſe; . 
ad he whoſe thin tranſparent Rags declare 
How much his tatter'd Fortune wants repair, 
vou d ranſack ev'ry. Element, for Choice 
Ui ev'ry Fiſh and Fowl, at any Price; 
if brought from far, it very dear has coſt, 
i has a Flavour then, which pleaſes moſt, | 
lad he deyours it with a greater Guſt, 
P 5 


346 Poems upon ſeveral AY 


And that exhauſted, ſtiſl new Pledges gives; 

Till forc'd of meer Neceſſity, to eat, 
He comes to pawn his Diſh,” to buy his Meat. 
Nothing of Silver, or of Gold he ſpares, 


Not what his Mother's Sacred Image bears; 


The broken (5) ReFck, he with ſpeed devours, 
As he wou'd all the reſt of's Anceſtors, 
If wrought in Gold, or if expord to Sale, 
They'd pay the Price of one Luxurious Meal. 


Thus certain Ruin treads upon his Heels, 


The Stings of Hunger, ſoon, and Want he feels; 
And thus is he reduc'd at length, to ſerve dd 
Fencers, for miſerable Scraps, or ſtarve. 

Imagine now, you ſee à plenteotis Feaſt: 
The Queſtion is, at whoſe Expence *tis geh. 
In great (6 ) Pentidins, we, the Bounty ble ; 
In R«tilus, the Vanity deſpiſe. 
Strange Ignorance! That the fame Man, who knows 
How far yond* Mount above this Mole-hill fhows, 
Shou d not perceive a difference as great, 
Between ſmall Incomes and à vaſt Eſtate! 


From Heav'n, to Mertals, ſure, that Rule was ſent, 


Of Num thy ſelf, and by ſome God was meant 

To be our never erring Pila here, 
Through all the various Courſes which we ſteer. 

Therſites, ( 7 ) tho? the moſt preſumptuous Greek, © 

Yet durſt no! for Achille, Armour ſpeak ; 

When ſcarce ( 8 ) Ul;ſſe; had a good Pretence, 

With all th? Li of his Eloaquence. 

Who cer attempts weak Cauſes to ſupport, 

Ought to be very ſure he's able for't; 


In Riot thus, while Money laſts, he lives, m z 
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d not miſtake ſtrong Lungs and Impudence, 

For Harmony of Words, and Force of Senſe: 

l only make Attempts beyond their Skill; 

4 Wiſe Man's Pow'r's the Limit of his Will. 

If Fortune has a Niggard been to thee, 

Derote thy ſelf to Thrift, not Luxury; 

And wiſely make that kind of Food thy Choice, 

To which Neceſſity confines thy Price. 

Vell may they fear ſame miſerable End, 

Whom Gluttony and Want, at once attend; 

Whoſe large voracious Throats have ſwallow'd All, 

Both Land and Stock, Int'reſt and Principal: 

vel may they fear, at length, vile ( 9.) Pollio's Fate, 
{ho ſold his very Ring to purchaſe Meat; oY 
nd tho? a Knight, mongſt common Slaves now ſtands, _ 
legging an Alms, with _ undiſtinguiſh'd Hands. 

ure ſudden Death to ſuch ſhou'd welcome be, : 


i 


' 


In whom, each added Year heaps Miſery, 

Kcorn, Poverty, Reproach and Infamy. 

But there are ſteps in Villany, which theſe 

blerve to tread and follow, by degrees. 

Money they borrow, and from all that lend, 
Which, never meaning to reſtore, they ſpend; - 
but that and their {mall Stock of Credit gone, 
Leſt Rome ſhould grow too warm, from thence they run. 
for of late Years tis no more Scandal grown, 

for Debt and Roguery to quit the Town, 

un in the midſt of Summer's ſcorching Heat, 
from Crouds, and Noiſe, and Buſineſs to retreat. 
ne only Grief ſuch Fugitives can find; 

lelecting on the Pleaſures left behind; 


it, 
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| Whether, my ſelf I keep thoſe Rules I give, 


And fatteſt of my Flock, a Swckling' yet, 


The Plays and looſe Diverſtons of the Place, 


But not one Bluſh appears for the e bog A 
Ne'er was of Modeſty ſo great à Dearth, n 


That out of Count nance Virtue's fled from Nr n 

Baffled, expos d to Ridicule and Scorn, 1} ba 

She's with (10) Hrea gone, not to return. 
This Day, my (11) Perſeus, thou ſhalt perceivxe 


Or elſe, an unſuſpected Glutton live; 

If mod rate Fare and Abſtinence, I prize 
In publick, yet in private Gormandixe. | 
Evander's (12) Feaft reviy'd; to Day thou'lt ſee; | 
The poor Evander, I, and thou bat de dier foal 
Alcides (13) and Zntas both to mee. 
Mean time, I ſend you now your ner Fares 2 0 
Be not ſurpriz'd, that 'tis all homely Cheer: 
For nothing from the Shambles I . 

But from my own ſmall Farm, the ate, 


That ne'er had Nouriſhment; but from the re, 
No bitter Willow. tops have been its Food.. 
Scarce Graſs; its Veins have more of Milk than Bok 


Next that, ſhall Mountain Sparagus be laid, 


Pull'd by ſome plain, but cleanly Country- Maid. befor 
The largeſt Legs, yet warm within their Neſt, His S 
Together with the Hens which laid em, dreſt; Froud 
Cluſters of Grapes, preſery'd for half a Year, Twas 
Which plump and freſh as on the Vines appear; And \ 
Apples of a ripe Flavour, freſh and fair,” © br 


Mixt with the Syrian and the Signian Pear, 
Mellow'd by Wiater, from their cruder Juice, 
Light of Digeſtion now, and fit for uſe, 
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Such Food as this, ou d home berg: heretolors 
kccounted Riot, in a Senator: n 
when the good (14) Curius thought it no | Dikoucs, 
with his own Hands, a few. ſmall Herbs to dreſs; 
And from his little Garden, culld a Feaſt, 
Which fetter d Slaves wou'd.now diſdain to taſte ; 
For ſcarce a Slave, but has to Dinner now, 
The well-dreſs'd (16) Paps of a fat pregnant Sow. 
But heretofore *cwas thought a ſumptuous Treat, 
on Birth- Days, Feſtivals, or Days of State: 
A alt, dry Flitch of Bacon to prepare: 
If they had freſh, Meat, twas delicious Fare! - 
Which rarely happen d: And 'twas highly priz'd 
{ (16) ought was left of -what they ſecrific d. | 
To Entertainments of this Kind, wou'd come 
The Worthieſt and the Greateſt. Men in Rome; | 
Nay, ſeldom any at ſuch Treats were ſeen, _ 
lut thoſe who had at leaſt thrice (17) Conſuls been; 
(r the (18) Dictator s Office had diſcharg d, 
nd now from: Honourable Toil enlarg d, 
Retir'd to Husband and Manure their Land, | 
fumbling themſelves to thoſe they might Command, 
Tien might y* have ſeen the good old Gen ral bali 
before tr appointed (19) Hour, to ſuch a Feaſt ; 
lis Spade aloft, as twere in Triumph held, 
proud of the Conqueſt of ſome ſtubborn Field. 
Twas then, when, pious Conſul> bore the Sway, 
and Vice diſcourag'd, pale and trembling lay, 
Our (20) Cenſors then were ſubject to the Law, | 
In Pow'r it ſelf, f Fuſlice ſtoad in awe. | 
| was not then, a Romans anxious Thought, 
Vere largeſt Tortoiſe-Shells were to be bought, 


| 
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Where Pearls might of the greateſt Price be had, 
And ſhining Jewels to adorn his (21) Bed, 

That he at vaſt Expence might loll his Head; 

Plain was his Couch, and only rich his Mind; 
Contentedly he ſlept, as cheaply, as he din d. 
The Soldier then, in (25) Grecian Arts unskilld, 
Returning rich with Plunder, from the Field; 

If Cups of Silver, or of Gold he brought, 

With Jewels ſet, and exquiſitely wrought, 

To glorious Trappings ſtreight the Plate he tur- d, 
And with the glitt'ring Spoil his Horſe adorn'd; 
Or elſe a Helmet for himſelf he made, X 
Where various Warlike Figures were inlaid; 
The Roman Wolf, ſuckling the (23) Twins was there, 
And Mars himſelf, arm'd with his Shield and Spear, 
Hov'ring above his Creſt, did dreadtul ſhow, 

As threatning Death to each reſiſting Foe, 

No uſe of Silver, but in Arms, was known; 
Splendid they were in War, and there alone. 

No Side-boards then, with gilded Plate were drefs'd, 
No ſweating Slaves, with maſlive Diſhes preſs'd; . 
Expenſive Riot was not underſtood, | 

But Earthen Platters held their homely Food. 

Who wou'd not enyy them, that Age of Bliſs, 
That fees with ſhame the Luxury of This? 

| Heav'n unwearied then, did Bliſſings pour, 

And pitying Jove foretold each dang'rous Hour; 
Mankind were then familtar with the God, 

He ſnuff d their Incenſe with a gracious Nod; 

And wou'd have ſtill been bounteous, as of Old, 

Had we not left him for that Idol, Gold, 
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0 Golden (24) Statues, hence the God have driv/n : 
ty well he knows, "whers onr Devotion s giv n, 

I Gold we Worſhip, though we pray to Heav'n, 
Woods of our own afforded Tables then, 
Tho! none can pleaſe us now but from Fapan. 
mite my Lord to Dine, and let him have. 
The niceſt Difh his Appetite can crave; 
dat let it on an Oaken Board be ſer, 
vis Lordſhip will grow fick, and cannot eat: 
omething's amiſs, he knows not what to think, 
Either your Venſou's Rank, or (25) Ointments ſtink. 
der ſome other Table to be brought, 
bmething, at great Expence in India bought, 
cath whoſe Orb, large yawning Panthers lie, 
yd on rich Pedeſtals of (26) Ivory: 

e finds no more of that offenſive Smell, 

ſhe Meat recovers, and my Lord grows well. 
f Iy'ry Table is a certain Whet ; 
ou would not think how heartily he'll eat, 

if new Vigour to his Teeth were ſent, 

gym pathy from thoſe o'th' Elephant. 

But ſuch fine Feeders are no Gueſts for me: 
uot agrees not with Frugality ; 
(hen, that unfaſhionable Man am J. 
Nth me they'd ſtarve, for want of Ivory: 
not one Inch does my whole Houſe afford, 
din my very Tables, or Cheſs-board; 
It Bone, the Handles of my Knives are made, 
et no ill Taſte from thence affects the Blade, 
It what I carve ; nor is there ever left 
oy unfay'ry Haut- gouſt from the Haft. 
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And where, with blunted Knives, his Scholars learn 


No Sew'rs, nor dextrous Carvers have I got, 


1 
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A hearty Welcome, to plain wholeſome Meat, 
You'll find, but ſerv'd up in no formal ſtate; 


Such as by skilful (27) Trypberus are taught: 
In whoſe fam d Schools the various Forms appear 
Of Fiſhes, Beaſts, and all the Fowl; och! Air; 


How to diſſect, and the nice Joints diſcern; 
While all the Neighbors are with Noiſe oppreſt, 
From the barſh Carving of his wooden Feaſt, 
On me attends a raw unskilful Lad, hs 
On Fragments fed, in homely Garments clad, 
At once my Carver, and my (28) Ganymede ; 
With diligence he'll ſerve us while we Dine, 
And in plain Beechen Veſſcls, fill our Wine. 

No Beauteous Boys I kcep, from (29) Plrygia brough 
No Catamites, by ſhameful Pandars taught: | 

Only to me two home-bred Youths belong, 
Unskill'd in any but their Mother- Tongue; 
Alike in Feature both, and Garb appear, 

With honeſt Faces, though with uncurPd Hair. 
This Day thou ſhalt my Rural Pages ſee, | 
For I have dreſt em both to wait on the. 
Of Country Swains they both were born, and one 
My Ploughman's is, other my Shepherd's Son; 
A chearful Sweetneſs in his Looks he has, 

And Innocence unartful in his Face: 

Tho' ſometimes Sadneſs will ei- caſt the Joy, 
And gentle Sighs break from che tender Boy; 
His abſence from his Mother, cft he'll mourn, 
And with his Eyes look Wiſhes to return. 
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ning to ſee his tender Kids, again, 

od feed his Lambs upon the flowry Plain; 

nodeſt Bluſh he wears, not form'd by Art, -4 
from Deceit his Face, and full as free his Heart. 

< Looks, ſuch Baſhfulneſs,” might well adorn 

|: Cheeks of Youths that are more Nobly born; 

t Noblemen thoſe humble Graces ſcorn. 

is Youth, to-Day ſhall my ſmall Treat attend, 

xd only he with Wine ſhall ſerve my Friend, 

th Wine from his own Country brought, and made) 
m the ſame Vines, beneath whoſe fruitful Shade C 
ind his wanton Kids have often play'd. 

hut you, perhaps, expect a modiſh Feaſt, 

th am'rous Songs and (30) wanton Dances grac d; 
ten ſprightly Females, to the Middle bare, 

plightly o'er the Ground, and frisk in Air; 

toe pliant Limbs in various Poſtures move, 

itwine and bound, as in the Rage of Love. 
Sights, the languid Nerves to Action ſtir, 

jaded Luſt ſprings forward with this Spur. 

we (37) would ſhrink to hear this Lewdneſs told, 
ich Husbands, now; do with their Wives behold; 
redful Help, to make em both approve | 

k ery Embraces of long-wedded Love. 

Nuptial Cinders, this revives the Fire, 

turns their mutual Loathing to Deſire, 

the, who by her Sexes Charter, muſt 

ſe double Pleaſure paid, feels double Luſt; 

re ſhe warms, with an immod'rate Heat, 

ply her Boſom heaves, and Pulſes beat; 

th glowing Cheeks, and trembling Lips ſhe lies, 

d Arms expanded, and with naked Thighs, 

ing in Paſſion both at Ears and Eyes. 


* 
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But this becomes not me, nor my Eſtate; 
Theſe are the vicious Follies of the Great. 
Let him who does on Iwv'ry Tables dine, 
Whoſe Marble Floors with drunken Spawlings ſhine; 
Let him laſcivious Songs and Dances kave, 
Which, or to ſee, or hear, the lewdeſt Slaye, 
The vileſt Proftitute in all the Stews, 
With baſhful Indignation wou'd refuſe. 
Burt Fortune, there, extenuates the Crime; 
What's Vice in me, is only Mirth in him: 
The Fruits which Murder, Cards or Dice afford, 
A Veſtal raviſh'd, or a Matron whor'd, 
Are laudable Diverſions in a Lord. | 
But my poor Entertainmen! is defign'd 

T' afford you Pleaſures of another kind: 
Yet with your Tafte your Hearing ſhall be fed, 
And Hemer's Sacred Lines, and Virgil s read; 
Either of whom does all Mat kind excel, 
Tho' which exceeds the other, none can tell. 
It matters not with what ill Tone they re Sung, 
Verſe ſo ſublimely good, no Voice can wrong. 

Now then be all thy weighty Cares away, 
Thy Jealouſies and Fears, and while you may 
To Peace and ſoft Repoſe give all the Day. 
From Thoughts of Debt, or any worldly 11] 
Be free, be all uneaſie Paſſions til], 
What tho' thy Wife do with the Morning Light, 
(When thou in yaip haſt toiPd and drudg'd all Night 
Stcal from thy Bed and Houſe, abroad to roam, 
And having quench'd her Flame, come breathleſs bon 
Fleck'd in her Face, and with diſorder'd Hair, 

Her Garments ruffled, and her Boſom bare; 


jght 
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ih Ears till tingling, and her Eyes on fire, 
f drown'd in Sin, ſtill burning in Defire : 
tilt you are forc'd to wink, and ſeem content, 
ling with Paſſion, which you dare not vent; 
u if you wou'd be free from Night-alarms, 
u muſt ſeem fond, and doating on her Charms, 
ke her (the laſt of Twenty) to your Arms. 
Let this, and ev'ry other anxious Thought, 
th Entrance of my Threſhold be forgot; 
thy Domeſtick Griefs at home be left, 
ie Wife's Adult'ry, with the Servants Theft; 
the moſt racking Thought, which can intrude) 
met falſe Friends and their Ingratitude. 
let us our peaceful Mirth at home begin, 
ile (32) Megalenſian Shows are in the (33) Circus ſeen; 
ere (to the Bane of Horſes) in high State 
te (34) Prator fits, on a Triumphal Seat; 
ih with Enſigns, and with Robes adorn'd, 
if with Conqueſt, from the Wars return d- 
lis Day all Rome, (if I may be allow'd, 
thout Offence to ſuch a num'rous Crowd, 
ofa all Rome) will in the Circus ſweat ; 
bv; already do their Shouts repeat: 
hinks J hear the Cry — Away, away, * 


| (35) Green have won the Honour of the Day. 


Ob, ſhould theſe Sports be but one Year forborn, 
z would in Tears her lov'd Diverſion mourn ; 


that would now a Cauſe of (35) Sorrow yield, 


at as the Loſs of (37) Canne's fatal Field. 


ch Shows as theſe, were not for us deſign'd, 
t vigrous Youth to active Sports inclin d. 


"SO — — *ð³nʃc — 
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On Beds of Roſes laid, let us repoſe, | 
While round our Heads refreſhing Ointment flows; 
Our aged Limbs we'll bask in PhHæbu Rays, 

And live this Day devoted to our Eaſe. 

Early to Day we'll to the Bach repair, 

Nor need we now the common (3) Cenſure fear-: 
On Feſtivals, it is allow'd no Crime 

To Bath, and Eat, before the uſual Time ; 

But that continu'd, wou'd a loathing give, 

Nor could you thus a Week together live : 

For, frequent Uſe would the Delight exclude : 
Plea ſure s a Toil, when conſtantly purſu d. 


* * — 
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Explanatory Norzs on the forey 


ing SATIRE. 
A 
and Duality 


2 Rutilus. One who by his own” extravagant Glu 
was at length raduc d to the moſt. ſhameful Degree of 
This likewiſe, is here made uſe of, as a common Nam: 
beggarly Gluttons, ſuch whoſe. unreaſonable Appetiues 
after their Eſtates are conſumed. 27] 
3 Urg'd by no Power, reſtrain'd by no Advice. 

Sometimes Perſons were compell d, by the Tyranny of Net 

pradtiſe the Trade of Fencing, and to fight pon the Stag! 
bis inhuman Diverſion ; otherwiſe, ſeldom any but « | 

Slaves or condemm d Malefactors were ſo. employ'd: 

made it the greater Reflection on any Perſon, who wit 
4 luntarily, or forced by his own Extravagance, for 4 L 
hood (like Rutilus) apply d himſelf to that wretched Tra 


R 


Tticus. The Name of a very Eminent Perſon in Ri 
But here it is meant to ſigniſie any one 0 great W 
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Reſtrain'd by no Advice. 
ring, that * he was not compelPd to ſuch a Pra- 
jr of Fencing ; yet it was a Shame that he was ſuffer'd to 
ale it, and not adviſed, or commanded by the Magi- 
wy, to the contrary. 
Of the ſame wretched kind, viz, 
ud to Poverty by riotous liwing. | 
The broken Relick. 
or defaced ; that it might not be diſcover d to be his 
bers Picture, when expo d to Sale. 
ventidius. A noble Roman, who liv/d Hoſpitably, 
Therfites. A Impudent, Deformed, 1ll-Tongud Fol- 
(as Homer deſcribes him, Iliad 2.) who accompany'd the 
can Army to the Siege of Troy; where he took a Privi- 
oe to rail and fnarle at the Commanders. Some relate, 
a laſt Achilles, for his Sawcineſs, kill him with a 
of bis Fiſts. Therefore we are not to underſtand juve- 
lere, 48 55 a Mater of Fat; — Therſites i: 
here, to ſigniſie any Body of the ſame Kind : As 8 
rs and Rutilus. = is, that ſuch p 
* wt (neither would he, had he been preſent) have pre- 
10 oppoſe Ajax and Ulyſſes in contending for Achilles 
mur. See his Character admirably improv'd by Mr, 
en in his Tragedy of Truth found too late. 
Ulyſſes. The moſt of all the Grecian Princes, 
Achilles ? Death, Ajax 4 fam Grecian Warrior pre- 
to bis Armour; Ulyſſes oppoſed him, before a Council 
u, and by his adniirable Eloquence obtam'd the Prize, 
 Metam. 13. 
Pollio. B to that paſs, by his Gluttony, that be 
feed 70 ſell bis Ring, the Mark of Honour and Diſtin- 
worn by the Roman Knights. 
e Aſtrez, The Goddeſs of Fuſtice, whom the Poets feign 
fd to Heaven after the Golden Age. 
ta Cœleſtum Terras Aſtræa reliquit. Ovid, 
Perficus. Juvenal's Friend, to whom be makes an In- 
, and addreſſes this Satire. | 


R 12 Evan- 
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12 Evander. A Prince of Arcadia, who wnluckily ki 
bis Father, forfook his own Country, and came int | 
ſettling in that Place, where afterwards Rome wa 
Virgil, En. 8. tells us that he entertain d both Hercule 
Eneas, when he was in a low Condition. | 

13 Alcides. Hercules, ſo called from his Grand, 
Alcæus. a 

14 Curius Dentatus. A Great Man who had be 
times Conſul of Rome, and had triumphed over 
Kings; yet as great an Example of Temperance as Cour 

15 4 Diſh in great Eſteem among the Romans, 

Nil Vulva pulcrius ampla. Horar, 

16 If they kill d a Sacrifice, and any Fleſh remai 
ſpare, it was prix d as an accidental Rarity. 

17 Conſul. By the Tyransy of Tarquinius Sup 
(the laſt Roman King) the very Name of King beram 
ful to the People. After his Expulſion, they aſſembled 
reſoly/d to commit the Government, for the future, u 
Hands of two Perſons, who were to be choſen every 
pew. and _ they call'd — 

18 Dictator, Was a General cho 
Occajions 3 his Office was limited for 2 . — 
expired, ( if Occaſion were ) they choſe another, or cn 
the ſame, by a new Elefion. The Dictator differs i 
thing from à King, but in his Name, and the Duration 
Authority: His Power being full as great, but his Ni 
ſo hateful to the Romans. ek HY 

19 before th' appointed Hour, | 
It was accounted Greedineſs, and ſhameful, to eat bſ 
uſual Hour, which was their Ninth Hour; and our 
Clock, Afternoon, But upon Feſtival Days, it wi 
them, to prevent the ordinary Hour; and always extu 

old People. | 
20 Cenſors, Were two great Officers, Part of ws 
ſmeſs was to inſpect the Lives and Manuers of Men ; 1 
Tower to degrade Knights and exclude Senators, when { 
great Miſdemeanors : And in former Days ht) ' 


ſtrict, that they ſtood in awe one of another. ; 
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Ihe Manner of the Romans Eating, was 10 lie upon 
Coches about the Table, which formerly were made 
un Word, but afterwards at great Expence, adorn d with 
bellt, Pearls, and Ivory. 
u Grecian Arts, The Romans copied their Luxury from 
Greeks ; the Imitation of whom, was among them as fa- 

le, as of the French us. Which occaſions this 
wo, with ſo much Indignation in our Poet, Sat. 3. 

Non poſſum ferre, Quirites, 
Gracam Urbem 

14 Romulus and Remus. Twins, and Founders of the 
nan Empire ; who the Poets feign were Nurſt by a 
Ihe Woman's Name being Lupa. 
u Formerly the Statues of the Gods were made of Clay: 
ww of Gold. Which Exiravagance was diſpleaſmg even 
le Gods themſelves. | 
5 The Romans «ſed to anoint themſelves with ſweet 
ments, at their Feaſts, immediately after bathing, 
a Ivory was in great Eſteers among them, and preferr d 
_—p a 
Trypherus. There were in Rome, Profeſſors of the 
F Carving 3 who taught publickly in . Of this 
Trypherus was the moſt Famous. 
38 Gany mede, Cup-bearer. 
vo Phrygia. hence pretty Boys were brought to Rome, 
ld publickly in the < vile — 
jo An uſual Part of the Entertainment, when Great Men 
fed, to have wanton Women dance a'ter a laſciuious Man- 


virtue would ſhrink to hear this Lewydneſs told, 
Which Husbands, now, do with their Wives behold, 
ſeeſe Lines in juvenal, 
õpectant hos nuptæ, juxta recubante marito, 
Quod pudeat narraſſe aliquem prxſentibus ipſis. 
ne late Editions, are placd nearer the latter End of this 
„ And in the Order of this Tranſintion, won d ſo have 
4, after Line 349, Vit | 


Such 
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Such Shows as theſe, were not for us d, 
But vig'rous Youth to active Sports inclin'd, 
But I have continued em in this Place after Lubin; By 
the Example of the Learned Holyday for the ſame Poſt 
agreeing better here, in my Mind, with the Senſe both | 
and after. For the Megalenſian Games conſiſting chicf 
Races, and fuch — - I cannot conceite whey: 
extraordinary e of Shame lay in Female Spectatoys: 
it was 4 manifeſt Immodeſty, for them to lye by their | 
bands, and ſee the lewd Adtions of their own Sex, i 
Manner deſcrib d. © ah 
2 Magalenſian Shows. Games in Honour | 
VE, Mother of the God:. She was called —_ x 


Magna Mater, and from thence theſe Games 
Ludi Megalenſes; they began upon the 4th of April, au 
tinued ſix Days. 

5 33 Circus. The Place where thoſe Games wert ct 


34 Prætor. An Officer not unlike our Mayor or d 
He was to overſee theſe Sports, and ſate in great State, 
they were acting; to the Deſtruction of many Horſes, 
were ſpoiled in running the Races. 


5 The Green have won the Honour of the Day. tth 
In running the Races in the Circus, with Horſes in C © 
there were four diftini#- Fattions, known by their Liv fir 
Which were Green, a kind of Ruſſet Red, White, and I Long 
One of theſe Faction was always favoured by the Court, ad m. 
at this Time probably the Green. Which makes our Pom Why «.., 
he hears the Shouts, for Foy of their Party, Aim 
Domitian added two more, the Golden and Purple Faclin . e 
36 Reflefing on the immoderate Fondneſi the Romans 
for ſuch Shows. {try 
37 Cannæ. A ſmall Town, near which Hannibal og does 
à great Victory over the Romans: In that Battel wert ſk if its 
40000 Men, and ſo many Gentlemen, that he ſent tt whe! 
ſhels full of Rings to Carthage, as a Token of his Vid. .,. 
38 See the Notes at Fig, 19. . 5 
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ROLOGUE 


QUE EE N MART, 
UPON 5 


r Majeſty's dust to ſee the Old Batchelour, 
after having ſeen the Double-Dealer. we 


D this repeated Act of Grace, we ſee 

0 Wit is again the Care of Majeſty; 

u while thus honour d our proud Stage appears, 
e ſeem to rival Ancient Theatres, 

bus louriſh'd Wit in our Forefathers Age, 

id thus the Roman and 4thenian Stage. 

Whoſe Wit is beſt; we'll not preſume to tell ; 

t this we know, our Audience will excel: 

r never was in Rome, nor Athens, ſeen 

fir a Circle, and ſo bright a Queen. 

Long has the Muſes Land been over-caſt, 

u many rougłr and ſtormy Winters paſt: 
Id from the World, and thrown'in Shades of Night, | 
Heat depriv'd, and almoſt void of Light: 

Nile Wit, a hardy Plant, of Nature bold, 

ſrugled ſtrongly with the killing Cold: 

does it ſtil] through Oppoſition grow, 

if its Root was warmer kept by Snow: 

t when ſhot forth, then draws the Danger near, 
ery fide the gath ring Winds appear, 8 
Blaſts deſtroy that Fruit, which Froſts wou'd ſpare. 
You, II Q | But 
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But now, new Vigour and new Life it knows, 
And Warrpth that from this Royal Preſence flow: 

O wou'd She ſhine with Rays more frequent here! 
How Gay wou'd, then, this-drooping Land appexr| 
Then, like the Sun, with Pleaſure ſhe might view, 
— ſmiling Earth, cloath d by her Beams anew, 

er all the Meads, ſhou'd various Flowers be ſeen 
— with the Lawrel's never- fading Green, 
The new Creation of a Gracious Queen. 


I— —— —_ 
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E P I LOG U 


AT FIX 


Opening of the Queen's Theatre in the 
Market, 4wirh an Italian Paſtoral : Spal 
Ars. Bracegirdle. 


W Hatever future Fate our Houſe may find, 
At preſent we expect you ſhou'd be kind: | 


| Inconfſtancy it ſelf can claim no Right, 


Before Enjoyment and the Wedding Night. 
You muſt be fix d a little e er you range, 

You muſt be true till you have Time to . 

A Week at leaſt; one Night is ſure too ſoon, YR 
But we pretend not to a Honey Moon. 
To Novelty we know you ean be true, ; 
But what, ales! or who, is always new? For 
This Day, without Preſumption, we pretend 1 g00 
With Noveley entire youre entertaindd | 


not alone our Houſe and Scenes are new, 
i Song and Dance, but ev'n our Actors too. 
r Play it ſelf kas ſomething in't uncommon, 
vo faithful Lovers, and one conſtant Woman, 


harmleſs Loves our painted Foreſts ring 
| Notes, perhaps leſs Foreign than the Th. 


Time we may regale you with ſome Senſe, 

t that, at preſent Were too great Expence, 

eonly fear the Beaux may think it hard, 

be to Night from ſmutty Jeſts debarr'd d: 

in good Breeding, ſure, they Il once excuſe 

1 Modeſty, when in a Stranger Muſe, - . 
r Day's at hand, when we: ſhall ſhift the Scene, 
| to your ſelves ſhew your dear ſclves again: 

nt the Reverſe of what you've ſecn to Day, 

lin bold Strokes the vicious Town diſplay. 


— — — „ W 
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ROLOGUE 


- We." 


RR HUS King of EDIRVsS. 
1UR Age has much improv'd the Warrior's Art; 8 


For Fighting, now, is thought the weakeſt Part; 
good Head, more uſeful than a Heart, 
Way of War, does our Example yield ; 


"tape will win, which longeſt keeps the Field. 
Q 2 we 
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ſweet Italian Strains our Shepherds ſiug, ; 


Sound and Show at firſt we make Pretence, 8 
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We mean not Battel, when we bid Defiance; 
But ſtarving one another to Compliance. | 
Our Troops encamp'd are by each other view'd, 

And thoſe which firſt are hungry, are ſubdu'd, 
And there, in Truth, depends the great Decifion : 
They conquer, who cut off the Foe's Proviſion, 
Let Fools, with Knocks and Bruiſes, keep a Pother; 
Our War and Trade, is to out-wit each other. 
But, hold: Will not the Politicians tell. us, 
That both our Conduct, and our Foreſight, fail us, 
To raiſe Recruits, and draw new Forces down, 
Thus, in the dead Vacation of the Town? 

To muſter up our Rhimes, without our Reaſon, 
And forage for an Audience out of Seaſon ? 

Our Author's Fears muſt this falſe Step excuſe; 
"Tis the firſt Flight of a juſt-fea herd Muſe : + 
Th Occaſ on ta en, when Criticks are away; 10 U 
Halt Wits a d Beaux, thoſe rav'nous Birds of prey 
But, Heav'n be prais d, far hence they vent their Weck; 
Mauling, in mild Lampoon, th' intriguing Bath, 
Thus does our Author his firſt Flight commeace; 
Thus, againſt "rieads at firſt, with Foils we fence: 

Thus prudent Gimerack try'd if he were able 

(Exe he'd wet Foot) to ſwim upon a Table. 
Then ſpare the Youth; or if you'll damn the! 
Let him but firſt have his; then take your Day. 
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EPILOGUE 


TO 


Spoken by Mrs. Verbruggen. 


rob ſee we try all Shapes, and Shifts, and Arts, 
To tempt your Favours, and regein your Hearts. 
weep, and laugh, join Mirth and Grief together, 
ke Rain and Sunſhine mixt, in fril- Weather, 

x different Taſtes divide our Poet' Cares: 

r Foot the Sock, t'other the Buskin wears: 

u while he ſtrives to pleaſe, he's forc'd to do't, 

r oſſcius, Hip-hop, in a ſingle Boot. 

beks, he knows, for this may damn his Books : 
he makes Feafts for Friends, and not for Cooks. 
0 Errant-Knights of late no Favour find, 

e you will be to Ladies-Errant kind. 

flow Fame, Knights-Errant make Profeſſion : 
t Daaſeis fly, to fave our Reputation: 

they, their Valour ſhow, we, our Diſeretion. 
Lands of Monſters, and fierce Beaſts they go. 

e to thoſe Iſlands where rich Husbands grow: 
o they're no Monſters, we may make em ſo. | 
ey re of Engliſh Growth, they'll bear't with Patience: 
ave us rom a Spouſe of Oroonoko's Nations 
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Then bleſs your Stars, you happy London Wives, 
Who love at large, each Day, yet keep your Lives: 
Nor envy poor Imoindais doating Blindneſs, 
Who thought her Husband kili'd her out of Kindne(, 
Death with a Husband ne'er had ſhewn ſuch Charms 
Had ſhe once dy'd within a Lover's Arms. 

Her Error was from Ignorance proceeding : 

Poor Soul! ſhe wanted ſome of our Town Breeding, 
Forgive this Indians Fondneſs of her Spouſe; 

Their Law no Chriftian Liberty allows : 

Alas! they make a Conſcience of their Vows ! 

If Virtue in a Heathen be a Fault; | 
Theu damn the Heathen School, where ſhe was taught, BY 
She might have learnt to Cuckold, Jilt and Sham, les a 
Had Covent · Garden been in Surinam. | | 


ad. 


PROLOGUE to tbe Husba 
his own Cuckold, 


| 5 85 ſhot 

A Comedy written by Mr. J. Dryden, Juni Wn & 
Mode 
T7 HIS Year has been remarkable two ways, Mud: 

| & Por blooming Poets, and for blaſted Plays. til 
We've been by much appearing Plenty mock'd, d ſei: 
Ak once both tantaliz'd, and oyer-ſtock'd, ' r Pla 
Our Authors too, by their Succeſs of late, r ſho 
Begin to think Third Days are out of Date. re bo 


What can the Cauſe bt, that our Plays wotft keep; if) 
| Valeſs they have a Rott ſome Years like Sheep ? as a 
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our Parts, we confeſs we're quite aſham'd 

read ſuch weekly Bills of Poets damn'd. 

\ Pariſh knows tis but a mournful Caſe 

kn Chriſtnings fall, and Funerals encreaſe. 

ls tis, and thus twill be when we are dead, 

ere will be Writers which will ner be read. 

will you be ſuch Wits, and write auch Things? 

ure willing to be Waſps, but want the Stings. 

not your Spleen provoke you to that Height, 

life you don't know what you do, Sirs, when you 
write. 


1 find that Pegaſes has Tricks, when try'd, ; 


— 


ou make nothing ont but up and ride; 

des and all, I faith, now get aſtride. 

triving Characters, aud Scenes, and Plots, 

grown as common now, as knitting Knots; 

Ih the Came Eafe, and Negligenige of Thought, 

e charming Play is writ, and Fringe is wrought. 

f this be frightfy}, yet we're more afraid, | 

ben Ladies leave, that Beaux will take the Trade: 

s far tis well enough, if here *twou'd ſtop, 

ſhou'd they write, we muſt &en ſhut up Shop. 

I ſhali we make this Mode of Writing ſink ? 

Mode, ſaid. !!? *Tis a Diſeaſe, I think, © 

tubborn Tetter that's not cur'd with Ink. 5 

ſill it ſpreads, till each th' Infection takes, 

d ſeizes ten, for one that it forſakes. i 

r Play to Day is ſprung from one of theſe, 

r ſhould you Daman it, tho? it does not pleaſe, 

ce born without the Bounds of your four Seas. 8 

if you grant no Favour as tis new, 

4 a Stranger, there is ſomething due: 
| Q 4 From 
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. From Rome (to try its Fate) this Play was ſent; 
| Start not at Rome, for there's no Popery meant; * 
Tho” there the Poet may his Dwelling chuſe, 
Vet ſtill he knows his Country claims his Muſe, 
Hither an Offering his Firſt-born he ſends, 
Whoſe good, or ill Succeſs, on you depends. 
Yet he has hope ſome Kindneſs may be ſhown, 
As due to greater Merit than his own, 

And beps the Sire may tor the Son attone. 
There's his laſt Refuge, if the Play don't take, 
Yet ſpare young Dryden for his Father's fake, 
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4 
| T HE happy Muſe, 0 this bigh Scene — 
Hereafter thall in loftier Strains be heath 
And, ſoaring to tranſcend her uſual Theme, 
Shall Sing of Virtue and Heroick Fame. 
No longer ſhall (he toi] upon the Stage, 
And fruitleſs War with Vice and Folly wage ; 
No more in mean Diſguiſe ſhe ſhall appear, 
And Shapes ſhe wou'd reform be forc'u to wear: 
While Ignorance and Malice join to blame, 
And break the Mirror that refleAs their Shame. 
Henceforth She ſhall purſue a nobler Task, 
Shew her * Virgin Face, and ſcorn the Sahrs Mas 
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y her future Days! which are deſign'd 

one to paint the Beauties of the Mind. 

r juſt Originals to draw with Care, ud 

id Copy from the Court a faultleſs rl 

< Labours with Succeſs her Hopes may crown, 

d ſhame to Manners an incorrigible Town. 

While this Deſign her eager Thought purſues, 

ch various Virtues all around ſhe views, | 5 
+ knows not where to fix, or which to chuſe, 

ſtill ambitious of the daring Flight, 

NE only awes her with Superior Light. 

um that Attempt the Conſcious Muſe. retires, 

or to Inimitable Worth aſpires ; 

ut ſecretly Applauds, and filently Admires. 

Hence ſhe reflects upon the genial Ray 

at firſt enliven'd this Auſpicious Dy: 

Jn that bright Star, to whoſe Indulgent Pow'r 

e owe the Bleſſings of the Preſent Hour. 

ncurring Omens of propitious Fate 

re, with One Satred Birth, an equal Date: 

hence we derive whatever we poſſeſs, 

Foreign Conqueſt, or Domeſtick Peace. 

Then, Britain, then thy Dawn of Bliſs begun: 
en broke the Morn. that lighted up this Sun! 
ten was it doom'd whoſe Councils ſhou'd ſucceed; 
d by whoſe Arm the Chriſtian World be freed; 
ten the fierce Foe was pre-ordain'd to yield, 

then the Battel won at Blenkeim's Glorious ried. 
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T H K 0 

ſoun 

T E . R 8 0 

o te 

bo 

| | 0 ig nd d 
Joe! 
AMARTLLIIS for AMT NTA. 
WM N 5 tau 

| | 8 beck Ss Or 

| b Lg . 1d 

| P A S T O R A L. be ri 

c Id Ia 

Lamenting the D EATH of the rn | 

t 

Late Lord pag of BLANFO RI Me 
| Tnſcrib'd to the | 1 * 

if t 

Right Honourable the Lord 60 DOLPHIN O78 
Lord High-Treaſurer of England. o Ve 

Qualis populed maœrens Philomela ſub . q 6 
ſs queritur fetu—— M 

- iſerabile Carmen * 

ier yr meli late * queſtibus implet. ub 
1 Gear, _ 

WAS at the time, when 1 new returning Light WM 
With welcome Rays begins to chear — Sight; * 

When grateful Birds prepare their Thanks to pay, * 
And warble Hymns to hail the dawaing Day; | — 
When woolly Flocks their bleating Cries renew, P 
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gg 


And from their fleecy Sides firſt ſhake the filyer Dew: 
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was then that Amaryllis, Heav'nly Fair, 

wnded with Grief, and wild with her Deſpair, 
xſook her Myrtle Bow'r and Roſie Bed, 

o ell the Winds her Woes, and mourn Amyntas dead. 
ho had a Heart fo hard, that heard her Cries 

id did not weep? Who ſuch relentleſs Eyes? 

gers and Wolves their wonted Rage forego, = 


dumb Diftreſs and new Compaſſion ſhew, 
;twyht by her to taſte of Human Woe. 92 
ture her ſelf attentive Silence kept, 

id Motion ſeem'd ſuſpended while ſhe wept; 

te riſing Sun reſtrain'd his fiery Courſe, 

id rapid Rivers liſten'd at their Source; 

7a Eccho fear'd to catch the flying Sound, 
Repetition ſhould her Accents drown; 

te very Morning Wind with-held his Breeze, 

or fand with fragrant Wings the noiſeleſs Trees 
if the gentle Zephyr had been dead, 4 
nd in 12 6 Grave with lovd 4 Amjntas laid. ; 
0 Voice, no whiſpring Sigh, no murm' ring Groan, 
om d to mingle with à Mother's Moan; 

r Cries alone her Anguifh could expreſs, 

other Mourning would have made it leſs, 

Hear me, the cry d, ye Nymphs and Silvan Ou 
ubitants of theſe once loy'd Abodes; 

ur my Diſtreſs and lend a pitying Ear, . 
my Comphint—— you would not hear my Pray”r;. 
ic Loſs which you prevented not, deplore, 

% mourn with me Amyntas now no more. 

ave I not Canſe, ye cruel Pow'rs, to mourn? 
Ki there like me another Wretch forlorn ? 
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Tell me, thou Sun that round the World doſt ſhine, 

Haſt thou beheld another Loſs like mine? .. 1 

Ye Winds, who on your Wings ſad Accents bear, 

And catch the Sounds of Sorrow and Deſpair, J. 

Tell me if &er your tender Pinions bore | 

Such weight of Woe, ſuch deadly Sighs before? 

Tell me, thou Earth, on whoſe wide-ſpreading Baſe 

The wretched Load is laid of Human Race. 

Doſt thou not feel thy ſelf with me oppreſt #25 

Lye all the Dead ſo heavy on thy Breaſt? 

When Hoary Winter on thy ſhrinking Head 

His Icy, Cold, depreſſing Hand has laid, 

Haſt thou not felt leſs Chilneſs in thy Veins? 

Do I not pierce thee with more freezing Pains? 

But why to thee do I relate my Woe, __ 

Thou cruel Earth, my moſt remorſeleſs Foe, | 

Within whoſe darkſome Womb the Grave is made, 

Where all my Joys are with Amyntas laid? + 

What. ist to me, tho' on thy naked Head 

Eternal Winter ſhould his Horror ſhed, 

Tho! all thy Nerves were numb'd with endleſs Froſt, 

And all thy Hopes of future Spring were loſt? 

To me what Comfort can the Spring afford? 

Can my Amyntas be with Spring reſtor'd? + 

Cin all the Rains that fall from weeping. Skies, 

Unlock the Tomb where my Anntas lies? 

No, never! never! Say then, rigid Earth, 

What is to me thy everlaſting Dearth? 

Tho? never flow'r again its Head ſhould rear, 

Tho' never Tree again ſhould Bloſſom bear; 

Tho' never Graſs ſhould cloath the naked Ground, 

Nor ever healing Plant or wholſom Herb be found. 
Ni 


e, None, none were found when I bewail' i their Want; 
o wholfom Herb was found, nor h Pant, be” 
Fa To caſe Amyntas of his cruel Pains;. * 
5 In vain I ſearch'd the valleys, Hills and Plains; 
Jut wither'd Leaves alone appeard to view, 
Or pois'nous Weeds diſtilling deadly Dew. 
le And if ſome naked Stalk, not quite deciy'd, © 
To yield a freſh and friendly Bud eſſay d, 
don as I reach'd to crop the tender Shoot, 
\ ſhrieking Mandrake kill'd it at the Root. 
Witneſs to this ye Fawns of ey'ry WYhod, 
Who at the Prodigy aſtoniſh'd flood. 
Well I remember what ſad Signs ye made, 
What Show'rs of unavailing Tears ye ſhed; 
How each ran fearful co his moſſie wor 
When the laſt Gaſp the dear Amyntas ga 
le, or then the Air was filłd with teal Cries, 
And ſudden Night oferſpread the darken'd Skies; 
Phantoms, and Fiends, and wand'ring Fires appear'd, 
| ind Skreams of ilLEpreſaging Birds were heard. 
oft, rde Foreſt ſhook, and Alinty Rocks were cleft, 
Ind frighted Streams their wanted Channels left; 
Vith frantick Grief o'erflowing fruitful Ground, 
Where many a Herd and harmleſs Swain Was drown'd, | 
While I forlotn and defolate was left, | 
Of ev'ry Help, of ev'ry Hope bereft; ; 
To ev'ry Element expos'd I lay, 
And to my Griefs a more defenceleſs Prey. 
for thee, Annntat, all theſe Pains were born, 
bor thee theſe Hands were wrung, theſe Hairs weretorn; 
d, or thee my Soul to ſigh ſhall never leave, 
ind. Tbeſe Eyes to weep, this throbbing Heart to heave. 
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To mourn thy Fall I'll fly the hated Light, 
And hide wy Head in Shades of endleſs Night: 
For thou wer eight, and Life, and Health to me; Tn 
The Sun but thankleſs ſhines that ſhews not thee, ah 
Wert thou not Lovely, Graceful, Good and Young? 
The Joy of Sight, the Talk of ev'ry Tongue? 4 
Did ever Branch ſo {ſweet a Bloſſom bear? 
Or ever early Fruit appear ſo fair? 
Did ever Youth fo far his Years tranſcend? 
Did ever Life ſo immaturely end? | 
For thee the tuneful Swains provided Lays,” i 
And ev'ry Muſe prepar'd thy future Praiſe. 
For thee the buſie Nymphs ſtripp'd ev'ry Grove, 
And Myrtle Wreaths and Flow'ry Chaplets wove. 
But now, ah diſmal Change! the tuneful Throng 
To loud Lamentings turn the chearful Song. 
Their pleaſing Task the weeping Virgins leave, | 4 
And with unfiniſh'd Garlands firew thy Grave. 
There let me fall, there, there lamenting Ws 
There grieving grow to Earth, deſpair, and die. 
This ſaid, her loud Complaint of force ſhe ceas'd, 
Exceſs of Grief her faulcring Speech ſuppreſsd, 
Along the Ground her colder Limbs ſhe laid, 
Where late the Grave was for Amyntas made; 
Then from her ſwimming Eyes began to pou | 
Of ſoftly falling Rain a Silver Show” 5 
Her loolely flowing Hair, all radiant. bright, 
Oer - ſpread the dewy, Grals like Streams of Light: 
As if the Sun had of his Beams been horn, 
And caſt to Earth the Glories he had worn. 
A Sight ſo lovely ſad, ſuch deep Diſtreſs - -'- 


No Tongue can tell, no Pencil Can 9 
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zud now the Winds, which had ſo long been Rill, 
an the ſwelling Air with Sighs'to fill; | 
he Water-Ny mphs, who motionleſs remain'd, - 
ke Images of Toe, white fhe complain'd, 
ow loos'd their Streams; as When dufcending Rains - 
al the ſteep Torrents headlong o'er the Plains. 
ke prone Creation, who ſo long had gaz'd, 

md with her Cries, and at her Griefs amaz d, 
n to roar and howl with horrid Yell, 

mal to hear, and terrible to tell; 

thing but Gfoans and, Sighs were heard around, 
id Eccho multiply'd each mournful Sound. 

When all at once an univerſal P..uſe 
rief was made, as from ſome ſecret Cauſe, 

ke balmy Air with fragrant Scents was fill'd, 

if each weeping Tree had Gums diſtilld. 

ch, if not ſweeter, was the rich Perfume 
lich ſwift aſcended from Amynta, Tomb: 

if th' Arabian Bird her Neſt had fir d, 

id on the ſpicy Pile were new expir d. 

and now the Turf, which late was naked ſeen, 
u ſudden ſpread with lively ſpringing Green; 
ud Amarylis ſaw, with wond'ring Eyes, 
flow'ry Bed, where ſhe had wept, ariſe; 

lick as the pearly Drops the Fair had ſhed, = 

k blowing Buds advanc'd their Purple Head; 

om ey'ry Tear that fell, a Violet grew, [Hue. 
{thence their Sweetneſs came, and thence their mournful 
Remember this, ye Nymphs and gentle Maids, 
ten Solitude ye ſeek in gloomy Shades; 

walk on Banks where ſilent Waters flow, 
N there this lonely Flow r will love to grow, 
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Think on Anynre, oft 2s ye ſhall d 1 
To crop the Stalks and take em ſoftly. up. 1 


[1 When in your ſnowy Necks their Sweets you: wen, 

Vive a ſoft Sigh, and drop a tender Tear: . J 
To lov'd Annas pay the Tribute dove. 
And bleſs his _ Grave, where ſrſt e grew. A 


To G 7 IV 7 A. ve | 
Weeping and not Speak. 


1 E G Y. 


HY are thoſe Hours, which Heav'n in Pity lat 

To longing Love, in fruitleſs Sorrow ſpent ? Wl l, 

Why ſighs my Fair? Why does that Boſom moye | 
With any Paſſion ſtirr'd, but riſing Love? 


Can Diſcontent find Place within that Breaſt, Nach 
On whoſe ſoft Pillows ev n Deſpair might reſt? ſhen a 
Divide thy Woes, and give me my fad Part, Wl I 1 
I am no Stranger to an aking Heart; Men 
Too well I know the Force of inward Grief, bis Fl, 
And well can bear it, to give you Relief: J de 
All Love's ſevereſt Pangs I can endure; 12 
I can bear Pain, tho' hopeleſs of a Cure. | 0d wi 
I know what 'tis to Weep, and Sigh, and Pray, Wnw 


To wake all Night, yet dread the breaking Day ; Mu on 
1 3 | . 4 a >'q i 
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know what tis to Wiſh, and Hope, and all in yain, 
4 meet, for humble Love, unkind Diſdain ; 

ger, and Hate, I have been forc'd to bear, 

uy Jealouſie and I have felt Deſpair. 

jeſe Pains, for you, I have been forc'd to prove, 

ir cruel you, hen I began to Love. 

| warm Compaſſion took at length my Part, 

d melted to my Wiſh your yielding Heart. 

the dear Hour, in which you did reſign! - 0 


ben round my Neck your willing Arms did twine, 

d, in a Kiſs, you ſaid your Heart was mine, 

iro! each returning Year, may that Hour be f 
Itinguiſ'd in the Rounds of all Eternij j 
V be the Sun, that Hour, in all his Light, 
him collect the Day, to be more bright, 

ine all, that Hour, and let the reſt be Night. 
id ſhall I all this Heay'n of Bliſs receive 

m you, yet not lament to ſee you grieve ! 
ul, who aouriſh'd in my Breaſt Deſire, 5 
den your cold Scorn, and Frowns forbid the Fire; 
ow, when a mutual Flame you have reveal d, 23 
the dear Union of our Souls is ſeal'd, 

hen all my Joys compleat in you I find, 

ul I not ſhare the Sorrows of your Mind? 

tell me, tell me All—— whence does ariſe 

bis Flood of Tears? whence are theſe frequent Sighs? 

hy dues that lovely Head, Ike a fair Flow'r 

wrels'd with Drops of a hard- falling Show'r, . 
nd with its Weight of Grief,” and ſeem to grow | 
wnward to Earib, and kiſs the Root of Woe ? 
an on my Breaſt, and let me fold thee faſt, 

&'d in theſe Arms, think all thy Sorrows paſt; 


Or, 


: f 
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Or, what remain, think lighter made by me; 
So I ſhould think, were I ſo held by thee. 
Murmur thy Plaints, and gently wound my Ears ; 

Sigh on my Lip, and let me drink thy Tears; 

Join to my Cheek, thy Cold and Dewy Face, 1. 
And let pale Grief to glowing Love give Place. 
O ſpeak for Woe in Silence moſt appears; 
Speak, cer my Fancy magaifie my Fears. 

Is there a Cauſe, which Words cannot expreſs ! 
Can I not bear a Part, nor make it iels ? 

I know not what to think —Am I in Favk ? 
I have not, to my Knowledge, err'd in Thought, 
Nor wander'd from. my Love, nor wou'd I be 
Lord of the World, to live degriv'd of thee. 
You weep a-freſh, and at that Word you ſtart ! 
Am I to be depriv'd then? muſt we part! 
Curſe on that Word ſo ready to be ſpoke, 

For through my Lips, ung ant by me, it broke. 
Oh no, we muſt not, will not, cannot part, 
And my Tongue talks, unprompted by my Heart. 
Yet ſpeak, for my Diſtraction grows apace, | , 
And racking Fears, and reſtleſs Doubts increaſe ; 
And Fears and Doubts to Fealonſie will turn, 

The botteſt Hell, in which a Heart can burn. 
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I. 
IR Amnret is gone aſtray; 
Purſue and ſeek her, ev'ry Lover; 
tell the Signs, by which you may 
The wandring Shepherdeſs diſcover. 
"> I 
quet and Coy at once her Air, 
doch ſtudy d, tho' both ſeem neglected; 
eleſs ſhe is with artful Care, 
ecting to ſeem unaffected, 
ä 
Ih Skill her Eyes dart ev'ry Glance, 
let change ſo ſoon you'd ne'er ſuſpect 'em ; 
ſhe'd perſuade they wound by Chance, 
Tho' certain Aim and Art deck em. 
IV. 4 b p 
kes her ſelf, yet others hates 
a that which in her {elf the prizes; 
while ſhe Laughs at them, forgets 


ite is the Thing that ſhe deſpiſes. 


| WE 8 * 


L EH TA 


1 HEN Tesbia firſt 1 ſaw fo heay'nly Fair, 


With Eyes ſo bright, and with that awful Air, 
nugnt my Heart, which durſt ſo high aſpire, | 
ld as his, whe ſnatch'd Caeleſtial Fire, 


But 
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But ſoon as e'er the beauteous Idiot ſpoke, | 
Forth from her Coral Lips ſuch Folly broke, 
Like Balm the trickling Nonſenſe heal'd my Wound, 
And what her Eyes enthrall'd, her * unbound. 


* 
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ORIS, a Nymph of riper Ape, 
Has ev'ry Grace and Art 
A wiſe Obferyer to engage, 
Or wound a heedleſs Heart. 
Of Native Bluſh, and Roſie Dye, 
Time has her Cheek bereft ; 
Which makes the prudent Nymph ſupply, 
With Paint, th' injurious Theft, 
Her ſparkling Eyes ſhe ſtill retains, 
And Teeth in good Repair 
And her well-furniſt'd Front diidains 
To grace with borrow'd Hair. 
Of Size, ſhe is nor ſhort, nor tall. 5 $ 
And does to Fat incline „ 
No more, than what the French wou 4 call 
Aimable Embonpoint. | 
Farther, her Perſon to diſcloſe. 
leave let it ſuffice, 
She has few Faults, but what ſhe knows," * 
And can with Skill diſguiſe. 
She many Lovers has refus d, 
With many more comply d; 
Which, like her Cloaths, when little us'd, 
She always lays aſide. 
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des one, who looks with great Contempt 
On each affected Creature, Wan 
Whoſe Nicety would ſeem exempt 
From Appetites of Nature. 
he thinks they want or Health or Senſe, 
Who want an Inclination; ? 
nd therefore never takes Offence 
At him who pleads his Paſſion. 
hom the refuſes, ſhe treats till 
With ſo much ſweet Behaviour, 
That her Refuſal, through her Skill, 
Looks almoſt like a Faveur. 
dince ſhe this Softneſs can expreſs 
To thoſe whom ſhe rejects, 
ite muſt be very fond, you'll gueſs, 
Of ſuch whom ſhe affets, - 
but here our Doris far outgoes, 
All that her Sex have done 3 
the no Regard for Cuſtom knows, 8 | 
Which Reaſon bids her ſ̃un. > 
bj Reaſon, her own Reaſon's meant, ; 
Or if you pleaſe, her Wil : 
for when this laft is Diſcontent, 
The firſt is ſerv d but ill, 
feculiar therefore is her Way; 
Whether by Nature taught, 
| ſhall not undertake to fay, 
Or by Experience bought. 
But who o'er-night obtain'd her Graco, 
She can next Day diſowo n, 
And ſtare upon the Strange-Man's Face, 
sbeſ as one the ne'er had known, 


382 Poems upon ſeveral Occſ ons 


So well ſhe;can the Truth diſguiſe, 
Such artful Wonder frame, 

The Lover or diſtruſts his Eyes, 
Or thinks *twas all a Dream. | 

Some, Cenſure this as Lewd and Low, 


- Who are to Bounty blind; 
For to forget what we beftow, . 
Beſpeaks a noble Mind. 1 ben 
Doris, our Thanks nor acks, nor needs: 
For all her Favours done 


From her Love flows, as Light proceeds 


Spontaneous from the Sun. 
On one or other, ſtill her Fires 
Diſplay their Genial Force; 
And ſhe, like Sol, alone retires, 

To ſhine elſewhere of Courſe, 
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Sleep! thou Flatterer of happy Minds, | 

How ſoon a troubled Breaſt thy Falſhocd finds! 
Thou common Friend, officious in thy Ad, 
Where no Diſtreſs is ſhown, nor Want betray d: 
But oh, how ſwift, how ſure thou art to ſhun _ _ 
The Wretch, by Fortune or by Love undone! 
Where are thy gentle Dews, thy ſofter Pow'rs, 
Which us'd to wait upon my Midgight Hours? 


tou d 
opive 
own, 

or oft 
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y doſt thou ceaſe thy hov ring Wings to ſpread, 
ih friendly Shade around my reſtleſs Bed? 
ao Complainings thy Compaſſion move ? 

thy Antipathy ſo ſtrong to Love Hu 

to] thou art the proſpꝰrous Lover's Friend, 

id doſt uncall'd his pleaſing Toils attend. 

Fith equal Kindneſs, and with rival Charme, 

by Slumbers lull hin in his fair One's Arms; 

r from her Boſom he to thine retires, | 


|! ſoft Repoſe reſtore his droeping Senſe, 
id Rapture is reliev'd by Indolence. | 


ut oh, what Fortune does the Lover bear, 
oor by thee, and haunted by Deſpair! 


ut painful Nights his joyleſs Days ſucceed. 

t why, dull God, do I of thee complain ? 

bou didſt not cauſe, nor canſt thou eaſe my Pain. 
„give what my diſtracting Grief has ſaid, 

own, unjuſtly T thy Sloth upbraid. 

i oft I have thy proffer'd Aid repell'd, 

id my Reluctant Eyes from-Reſt with-held ; 
plor'd the Muſe to break thy gentle Chains, 

Id ſung with Philomel- my nightly Strains. 

Fk her T fing, but ceaſe not with her Song, 
more enduring Woes my Days prolong. - 

de Morning Lark to mine accords his Note, 

ad tunes to my Niſtreſs bis warbling Throat: 
ſetting and each riſing Sun J mourn, 

ailing alike his Abſence and Return. | 
0d all for thee—What had 1 well nigh ſaid ? 
me not name thee, thou too charming Maid. 


15 
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There ſooth'd with Eaſe, the panting Youth en 


om racking Thoughts by no kind glumber freed, 


No 
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Nos the wing d Muſicians of the Grove, 
Th' Aſſociates of my Melody and Love, 

In moving Sound: alone relate their Pain; 
And not with Voice articulate complain; 

So ſhall my Muſe my tuneful Sorrows ſing, 
And loſe in Air her Name from whom they 
O may no wakeful Thoughts her Mind moleſt, 
Soft be her Slumbers, and ſincere her Reſt!” 
For her, O Sleep, thy balmy Sweets prepare; 5 
The Peace I loſe for her, to her transfer 
Huſht as the falling Dews, whoſe noiſeleſs Show'rs 
Imperle the folded Leaves of Ev'ning Flow'rs, 

Steal on her Brow : And as thoſe Dews attend, 
Till warn'd by waking Day to re-aſcend 3 

So wait thou for her Morn; then, vently riſe, 

And to the Worid rere the . break ag. her Te 
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s Pifture, 
I Yield; O Ker, to ſuperior skill, 
Thy Pencil triumphs oer the Poet's wi 


If yet my vinquiſh'd Muſe exert, her . 
It is no more to Rival thee, but Praiſe. 


By . 5 
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oft have I try'd, with unavailing Care, 
o trace fome Image of the much-loy'd Fair; 

ut ſtill my Numbers ineſſectaual prov d. 

i rather ſhew'd how much, than whom, I loy'd : 
ut thy unerring Hands, with matchleſs Art, 

be ſhewn my Eyes th' Impreſſion in my Heart; 

ke bright Idea both exiſts and lives, 
uch vital Heat thy genial Pencil gives 

thoſe daring Point, not to the Face confin'd, 

z penetrate the Heart, and paint the Mind. 
thers fome faint Reſemblance may expreſs, 

lich, as tis drawn by Chance, we find by Gueſs. 

ky Pictures raiſe no Doubts, when brought to View, 
once they're known, and ſeem to know us too. 
nnſcendent Artiſt ! How compleat thy Skill! 

ly Pow'r to act, is equal to thy Will. 

ture and Art, in thee, alike contend, 

t to oppoſe each other, but befriend : 
« what thy Fancy has with Fire deſign'd, 

by thy Skill, both temper'd and refin'd, 

in thy Pictures, Light conſents with Shade, 
d, each, to other is ſubſervient made, 

jement and Genius ſo concur in thee, 

d both unite in perfect Harmony. 


but after- Days, my Friend, muſt do thee Right, 
ud ſet thy Virtues in unenvy'd Light. 


ne due to vaſt Deſert, is kept in Store, 


yd, till the Deſerver is no more. 
, thou, in preſent, the beſt Part haſt gun 
u from the Choſen Few Applauſe obtain'd : 
8 He who beſt cou'd judge and beſt cou'd praiſe, 


W high extoll'd thee, in his dea hleis Lays ; z , 
Yo, II. R KIT 
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| Ev'n Dryden has immortaliz'd thy Name: 


From whoſe bright Beams their Being firſt aroſe. 


Let tha! alone ſuffice thee, think That, kane. 
Unfit I follow, where he led the Way, 

And court Applauſe, by what I feetn —— 

My ſelf I praiſe, while I thy Praiſe intend, 

For ' tis ſome Virtue, Virtue to commend : 

And next to Deeds, which our own Honour raiſe, 
Is, to diſtinguiſh them who merit Praiſe, 
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T HOU watchful Taper, by whoſe ſilent Light 
lonely paſs the melancholly Night; 
Thou faithful Witneſs of my ſecret Pain, 

To whom alone I venture to complain ; 

O learn with me, my hopeleſs Love to moan; 
Commiſerate a Life ſo like thy own. 

Like thine, my Flames to my Deſtruction turn, 
Waſting that Heart, by which ſupply'd they burn. 
Like thine, my Joy and Suffering they diſplay, 

At once, are Signs of Life, and Symptoms of Dec 
And as thy fearful Flames the Day decline, 
And only during Night preſume to ſhine 

Their humble Rays not daring to aſpire 

Before the Sun, the Fountain of their Fire : 

So mine, with conſcious Shame, and equal Awe, 
To Shades obſcure and Solitude withdraw ; 
Nor dare their Light before her Eyes diſcloſe, 
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VJ. ID's Third Book 
| OF THE 
ART of LOVE. 


Tranſlated into ENGLISH VERSE. 


WHEREIN 


lle recommends Rules aud Inſtructiont to the Fair 
Sex, in the Couduct of their Amonrs : After ha- 
ring already compoſed two Books for the Uſe of 
Men, «pox the ſame Subject. 


HE Men are arm'd, and for the Fight prepare; 
And now we mult inſtruct and arm the Fair. 

oth Sexes, well appointed, take the Field, 
ind mighty Love determine which ſhall yield. 
Man were ignoble, when, thus arm'd, to ſhow 
Unequal Force againſt a naked Foe : 
No Glory from ſuch Conqueſt can be pain'd, 
u Odds are always by the Brave diſdain'd, 
But, ſome exclaim, what Frenſie rules your Mind? 
Jould you encreaſe the Craft of Woman-kind ! 
ach them new Wiles and Art's ! As well you may 
lltruct a Snake to bite, or Wolf to prey. 


R 2 


But; 


4 


388 Poems upon ſeveral Occaſions. 


But, ſure, too hard a enſure they purſue, 


Who charge on all, the Failings of a few. 


Examine, firſt, impartially each Fair, EXD 
Then, as ſhe merits, or condemn, or ſpare. 


If (1) Menelaus, and the King of Men, 


With Juſtice, of their Siſter-Wives complain; 
If falſe (2) Erip-yle 70: ſook her Faith, 
And for Reward procur'd ber Husband's Death; 
Penelope () was Loyal ſtill, and Chaſte, 

Tho' twenty Years her Lord in Abſence paſs d. 


Reflect how (4) Laodamia's Truth was try d, 
Who, bo' ir. Bloom of Youth, and Beauty's Pride, 


To fre her Hus%and's Fate, untimely dy d. 
Think how (5) Alceſtes' Picty was prov'd,. 

Who loft her Lite, to fave the Man ſhe ov d. 
Receive me, Capanens, (6) Evadue eryd; 
Nor Death it ſelf our Nuptials ſhall divide: 
To join thy Aſhes, pleas d I ſhall expire. 
She (aid, and leap'd amid the Fun'ral Fire. 
Viriuc () her ſelf a Goddeſs we confels, 

Both Female in her Name and in her Dreſs ; - 
No Wonder ther, if to her Sex iaclin d, 

She cultivates with Care a Female Mind. 

But theſe exalted Souls exceed the Reach 

Of that ſoft Art, which I pretend to teach. 
My tender Barque requires a gentle Gale, 
A little Wind will fil} a little Sail. 


Of fporciul Loves I fing, and ſhew what Ways 
The willing Nymph muſt uſe, her Bliſs to raiſe, 


And how t captivate the Man ſhe'd pleaſe. 
Woman is ſoft, and of a tender Heart, 
Apt to receive, and to retain Loye's Dart: 
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Yan has a Breaſt robuſt, and more ſecure, | | 
wounds him not ſo deep, nor hits ſo ſure. 
en oft are falſe; and, if you ſearch with Care, | 
You'll fird leſs Fraud imputed to the Fair. | 
The fairhleſs (8) Jaſon from Medea fled, lll 
ind made Cr iiſa Partner of his Bed. +0 
right (9) Ariadne, on an unknown Shore, 
Thy \bſence, perjur'd Theſeus, did deplore. 
then, the wild Inhabitants of Air 5 
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forbore her tender lovely Limbs to tear, 
| was not owing, Theſeus, to thy Care. 
Inquire the Cauſe, and let Demophcon tell, 
Why (o) Phillis by a Fate untimely fell. 
ine times, in vain, upon the promis'd Day, 
de fought th? appointed Shore, and view'd the Sea: 
Her Fall the fading Trees conſent to mourn, | 
lud ſhed their Leaves round her lamented Urn. 
The Prince ſo far for Piety renown'd, 
To thee, (1 1) Eliza, was unfaithſul found; 
To thee forlorn, and Janguiſhing with Grief, 
lis word alone he left, thy laft Relief. 
le ruin d Nymphs, ſhall I the Cauſe impart 
Of all your Woes ? *T'was.want of needful Art. 
lore, of it ſelf, too quickly will expire; 
it pow'rtul Art perpetuates Deſire 
omen had yet their Ignorance bewail'd, 
tad not this Art by Venus been reveal d. 
before my Sight the Cyprian Goddeſs ſhone, 
ind thus ſhe ſaid; What have poor Women done ? 
Woy is that weak, deſenceleſs Sex expos'd ; 
% Side, by Men well-arm'd, enclos'd ? 
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Now, while you may, and rip'ning Years invite, 
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Twice are the Men inſtructed by thy Muſe, Alas, 
Nor muſt ſhe now to teach the Sex refuſe. w {c 
The (12) Bard who mjur'd Hellen in his Song, E 
Recanted after, and redreſi d the Wrong. | fro1 
And you, if on my Favour you depend, pro 
Toe Cauſe of Women, while you live, defend. ite 
This nid, a Myrtle Sprig, which Berries bore, 1 
She gave me (for a Myrtle Wreath ſhe wore.) x bot 
The Gift receiy'd, my Senſe enlighten'd grew, 1 
And from her Preſence Inſpiration drew. 


Attend, ye Nymphs, by Wedlock unconfin d- ac 
And hear my Precepts, while ſne prompts my Mind. Wi v! 
Ev'n now, in Bloom of Youth, and Beauty's Prime, 
Beware of coming Age, nor waſte your Time : d fre 


Enjoy the ſeaſonable, ſweet Delight: d Ear 
For rolling Years, like ſtealing Waters, glide z ou di 
Nor hope to ſtop their ever-ebbing Tide: tho 
Think not, hereafter will the Loſs repay ; | | Pap 


For ey'ry Morrow will the Taſte decay, __ 

And leave leſs Reliſh than the former Day. @_ 
Ive ſeen the Time, when, on that wither'd Thorn, 
The blooming Roſe vy'd with the bluſhing Morn, 


With fragrant Wreaths I thence have deck'd my Head, WM le 
And ſee, how leaf-leſs now, and how decay'd ! bs. 
And you, who now the Love- ſicæ Youth reject, 

Will prove, in Age, what Pains attend Neglect. is the 


None, then, will preſs upon your Midnight Hours, 
Nor wake, to ſtrew your Street with Morning Flow. o 
Then nightly Knockings at your Door will ceaſe, 
Whoſe noiſeleſs Hammer, then, may ruſt in Peace. io w. 


kl 
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tis, how ſoon a clear Complexion fades ! | 
y ſoon a wrinkled Skin plump Fleſh invades ! 
| what avails it, tho? the Fair One ſwears | 
from her Infancy had ſome grey Hairs? 
grows all hoary in a few more Years, 
then the venerable Truth appears. 

e Snake bis Skin, the Deer his Horns may caſt, 
both renew their Youth and Vigour pafs'd : 
no Receipt can Human-kind relieve, 

m'd to decrepit Age, without Reprieve. 

en crop the Flow'r which yet invites your Eye, 
which, ungather'd, on its Stalk muſt die, 
des, the tender Sex is form'd to bear, 

d frequent Births, too ſoon will Youth impair : 
tinual Harveſt wears the fruitful Field, 

d Earth it ſelf decays, roo often tilld, 
cu didſt not, Cyathia; ſcorn the Latmian(13) Swain; 
thou, Aurora, (14) Cephalus diſdain; 

lian Queen, who, for (15) Adonis Fate, 

keply mourn'd, aud who laments him yet, 

not been found inexorable ſince; 

neſs (16) Harmonia, and the. Dardan Prince: 

en take Example, Mortals, from above, 

duke Immortals live, and like em love. 

ſele not thoſe Delights, which Men require, 

let your Lovers languiſh with Deſire. 

le tho they prove, what Loſs can you ſuſtain? 

lence let a thouſand take, twill all remain. 

o conſtant Uſe, ev'n Flint and Steel impairs, 

ut you employ no Diminution fears. 

o would, to light a Torch, their Torch deny? 
bo can dread drinking an Ocean dry? 

R 4 Still 
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Beauty's the Gift of Gods, the Sexes Pride ! 
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Sill Women Joſe, you cry, if Men obtain : 
What do they loſe, that's worthy to retain (17)? 
Think not this ſaid to proſtitute the Sex, | 
Bur undeceive whom needleſs Fears perplex. 

Thus far a gentle Breeze ſupplies our Sail, 
Now launch'd to Sea, we ask a brisker Gale. | 
And, firſt, we treat of Dreſs. The well dreſsd vine 
Produces plumpeſt Grapes, and richeſt Wine; 
And plenteous Crops of golden Grain are found, 
Alone, to grace well-cultivated Ground. 


Yet, to how many, is that Gift deny'd ? 

Art helps a Face; a Face, tho' heav'nly fair, 

May quickly fade for want of needful Care. 

In ancient Days, if Women lighted Dreſs, 

Then Men were ruder too, and lik d it leſs, 

If Hector (18) Spouſe was clad in ſtubborn Stuff, 

A Soldier's Wife became it well enough, © 
Ajax, to ſhield his ample Breaſt, provides 

Seven luſty Bulls, and tanns their ſturdy Hides ; 

And might not he, d'ye think, be well careſs'd, 
And yet his Wife not elegantly dreſs'd ? 

With rude Simplicity Rome firſt was built, 

Which now we ſee adorn'd, and carv'd, and gilt. 
This (19) Capitol with that of Old compare; 

Some other Fove, you'd think, was worſhipp'd there, 
That lofty Pile, where Senates dictate Law, 

When Tatius reign'd, was poorly thatch'd with Straw: 
And where Apollo's Fane refulgent ſtands, 

V as heretofore a Trad of Paſture-Lands. 

Let ancient Manners other Men de.ight ; 


But me che Modern pleaſe, as more Polite, 
| Ne 
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Not, that Materials now in Gold are wrought, 
ind diſtant Shores for Orient Pearls are fought ; 
Nor for, that Hills exhauſt their Marble Veins, 

nd Structures riſe whoſe Bulk the Sea reftrains : 
ut, that the World is civiliz'd of late, 

id poliſh'd from the Ruſt of former Date. 

Lt not the Nymph with Pendants load her Ear, 
Nor in Embroid'ry, or Brocard, appear; 

00 rich a Dreſs may ſometimes check Deſire ; 
id Cleanlineſs more animate Love's Fire. 

The Hair diſpos'd, may gain or loſe a Grace, 

id much become, or miſ-become the Face: 

hat ſutes your Features, of your Glaſs enquire, 
or no one Rule is fix d for Head-Attire, 

Face too long ſhou'd part, and flat the Hair, 


o Laodamia dreſs d. A Face too round, 

ou d ſhow the Ears, and with a Tour be crowid. 
in either Shoulder, one, her Locks diſplays ; 

dorn'd like Pharbus, when he fings his Lays : 

tother, all her Treſſes ties behind; 

© dreſs d, Diana hunts the fearful Hind. 

ideyelbd Locks moſt graceful are to ſome; 

thers, the binding Fillets more become: 

ome plat, like Spiral Shells, their braded Hair, 
Ithers, the looſe and waving Cu'l prefer. 

ut, to recount the ſeveral Dreſſes worn, 

hich artfully each ſev ral Face adorn, 

lere endleſs, as ro tell the Leaves on Trees, 

be Beafts on Alpine Hills, or Hybla's Bees. 

any there are, who ſeem to {light all Care, 

u wich a plcafing Negligence enſnare 3 
R 


lt, upward comb'd, the Length too much appear: 


— 2 —— — 


3 * 


394 Poems upon ſeveral Occaſtons. 


Whole Mornings oft, in ſuch a Dreſs are ſpent, 

And all is Art, that looks like Aceident. 

With ſuch Diſorder (20) Jie was grac'd, 

When great Alcides firſt the Nymph embrac'd, 

So Ariadne came to Bacchus Bed, 

When with the Conqueror from Crete ſhe fled. 
Nature, indulgent to the Sex, repays 

The Loſſes they ſuſtain, by various ways. 

Men ill ſupply thoſe Hairs they ſhed in Age, 


Loſt, like Autumnal Leaves, when North-winds rage. 


Women, with Juice of Herbs, grey Locks diſguile, 
And Art gives Colour which with Nature vyes. 


The well-wove Tours they wear, their own are thought: 


But only are their own, as what they've bought. 

Nor need they bluſh to buy Heads ready dreſs'd, 

And chuſe, at publick Shops, what ſutes em beſt, 
Coſtly Apparel let the Fair One fly, 

Enrich'd with Gold, or with the Hrian Dye. 

What Folly muſt in ſuch Expence appear, 

When more becoming Colours are leſs dear? 

One, with a Dye is ting'd of lovely Blue ; 

Such as, thro' Air ſerene, the Sky we view. 

With yellow Luſtte ſee another ſpread, © — 

As if the Golden Fleece compos'd the Thread. 

Some, of” the Sea-green Wave the Caſt diſplay ; 


With this, the Nymphs, their beauteous Forms array: 


And ſome, the Saffron Hue will well adorn 
Such is the Mantle of the bluſhing Morn. - 
Of Myrtle Berries, ene, the Tincture ſhows ; 
In this, of Amethyſts, the Purple grows, 
And, that, more imitates the paler Roſe, 
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Nor Thracian Cranes forget, whoſe fily'ry Plumes 
Give Patterns, which employ the mimick Looms. 
Nor Almond, nor the Cheſnut Dye difchim ; 

Nor others, which from Wax derive their Name. 
; Fields you find, with various Flow'rs o er ſpread, 
When Vineyards bud, and Winter's Froſt is fled; 
V various are the Colours you may try, 
of which, the thirſty Wooll imbibes the Dye. 
Try ev'ry one, what beſt becomes you, wear; 
for no Complexion all alike can bear. 
fair the Skin, black may become it beſt, 
In black the lovely Fair (21) Briſeis dreſs'd : 
If brown the Nymph, let her be cloath'd in White, 
Andromeda (22) ſo charm'd the wond'ring Sight. 
need not warn you of too pow'rful Smells, 
Which, ſometimes Health, or kindly Heat expels. 
Nor, from your tender Legs to pluck with Care 
The caſual Growth of all unſeemly Hair. 
Tho' not to Nymphs of (23) Gaucaſus 1 ſing, 
Nor ſuch who taſte remote the Myſian (24) Spring; 
Yet, let me warn you, that, thro* no Neglect, 
lou let your Tcerh diſcloſe the leaſt Defect. 
You know the Uſe of White to make you fair, 
ind how, with Red, loſt Colour to repair ; 
Imperfe&t Eye-brows you by Art can mend, 
y; ind Skin, when wanting, o'er a Scar extend. 
Nor need the Fair One be aſham'd, who tries, 
V Art, to add new Luſtre to her Eyes. 

A little Book (25) I've made, but with great Care, 
ow to preſerve the Face, and how repair. 

h that, the Nymphs, by Time or Chance annoy d, 
lay ſee, what Pains to pleaſe em I've employ d. 


cht: 
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But, ſtill beware, that from your Lover's Eye 
You keep, conceal'd the Med'cines you apply ; 
Tho' Art aſſiſts, yet muſt that Art be hid, 
Leſt, whom it-would invite, it ſhould forbid. 
Who would not take Offence, to ſee a Face 
All daub'd, and dripping with the melted Greaſe ? 
And tho' your Unguents bear th' Athenian Name, 
The Wool!'s unſav'ry Scent is ſtill the ſame. 
Marrow of Stags, nor your Pomatums try, 
Nor clean your furry Teeth, when Men are by; 
For many Things, when done, afford Delight, 
Which yet, while doing, may offend the Sight. 
Even Myro's (26) Statues, which for Art ſurpaſs 
All others, once were but a ſhapeleſs Maſs; 
Rude was that Gold which now in Rings is worn, 
As once the Robe you wear was Wool] unſhorn. 
Think, how that Stone rough in the Quarry grew, 
Which, now, a perfect Venus ſhews to View. 
While we ſuppoſe you ſleep, repair your Face, 
Lock'd from Obſervers, in ſome ſecret Place. 
Add the laſt Hand, before your ſelves you ſhow ; 
Your Need of Art, why fhould your Loyer know? 
For many Things, when moft conceal'd, are belt ; 
And fewr, of ſtrict Enquiry, bear the Teſt. 
Thoſe Figures which in Theatres are ſ:en, 
Gilded without, are common Wood within. 
But no SpeRators are allow'd to pry, | 
Till all is finiſh'd, which allures the Eye. 

Yet, I muſt own, it oft affords Delight, 
To have the Fair One comb her Hair in Sight; 
To view the flowing Honours of- her Head 


Fall on her Neck, and o'er her Shoulders ſpread, 


— 
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ut let her look, that ſhe with Care avoid 
| fretful Humours, while ſhe's ſo employ d; 
let her not ſtill undo, with peeviſh Haſte, 
| that her Woman does; who does her beft, 
| hate a Vixon, that her Maid aſſails, 
und ſcratches with her Bodkin, or her Nails; 
hie the poor Girl in Blood and Tears muſt mourn, 
nd her Heart curſes, what her Hands adorn. 
Let her who has no Hair, or has but ſome, 
unt Centinels before her Dreſſing- Room: 
Ir in the Fane of the good Goddeſs dreſs, 
Where all the Male-kind are debarr'd Acceſs. 
Tis ſaid, that I (but tis a Tale devis'd) 
A Lady at her Toilet once ſurpriz'd; 
Who ſtarting, ſnatch'd in haſte the Tour ſhe wore, 
und in a hurry, plac'd the hinder Part before, 
But on our Foes fall ev'ry ſuch Diſgrace, 
or barb'rous Beauties of the Parthian Race. 
Vograceful tis to ſee without a Horn 
The Jo!ty Hart, whom Branches beſt adorn; 
\ Leaf-leſs Tree, or an unverdant Mead; 
ind as ungraceful is a hair-lefs Head. 
But think not, theſe Inſtructions are deſign d R 
For firſt-rate Beauties of the finiſh'd Kind: 
Not to a Semele, or (27) Leda bright, 
Nor an (28) Europa, theſe my Rules I write; 
Nor the fair Helm do I teach, whoſe Charms 
ir d up Atriles, and all Greece, to Arms: | ; 
Thee to regain, well was that War begun, 
And Paris well defended what he won; 
hat Lover, or what Husband, would not f ght 
n ſuch a Cauſe, where both are in the right? 


! 
\ 
. 
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Let not the Nymph with Laughter much abound, 
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The Croud I teach, ſome homely, and ſome fair; 
But of the former Sort, the larger Share. 
The handſome, -leaſt require the Help of Art, 


Rich in themſelves, and plead with Nature's Part. knot 
When calm the Sea, at eaſe the Pilot lyes, W 
But all his Skill exerts when Storms ariſe. iure 

Faults in your Perſon, or your Face, correct; orde 
And few are ſcen that have not ſome Defect. "In 
The Nymph too ſhort, her Seat ſhould ſeldom quit, Neg! 
Leſt, when fhe ſtands, ſhe may be thought to ſit; Now 
And when extended on her Couch ſhe lyes, ts 
Let Length of Petticoats conceal her Size. wt k 
The Lean, of thick-wrought Stutf her Cloaths ſhould chuſe one 
And fuller made, than what the Plumper uſe, Whic 
If Pale, let her the Crimſon Juice ap; ly; _ 
If Swarthy, to the (29) Pharian Varniſh fly, =y 
A Leg too lank, tight Garters ſtill muſt wear; * 
Nor ſhould an -il}-ſhap'e Foot be ever bare. gude 
Round Shoulders, (30) bolſter d, will appear the leaſt; Wy... 


And lacing ſtrait, confines tco full a Breaſt. 

Whole Fingers are too fa', and Nails too coarſe, 
Should always ſhun much Geſture in Diſcourſe. 

And you, whoſe Breath is touch'd, this Caution take, 
Nor faſting, nor too near another ſpeak. 


Whoſe Teeth are black, uneven, or unſound, 
You hardly think how much on this depends, 
And how a Laugh, or ſpoils a Face, or mends. 
Gape not too wide, leſt you diſcloſe your Gums, 
And lole the Dimple which the Cheek becomes. 
Nor let your 8 des too ſtrong Concuſſions ſhake, 
Leſt you the Softnels of the Sex forſake. 
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nome, Diftortions quite the Face diſguiſe; 
another laughs, that you would think the cries. | 
n one, too hoarſe a Voice we hear betray'd, | 
lnother's is as harſh as if ſhe bray'd. | Il 
What cannot Art attain! Many, with eaſe, | 
Hive learn'd to weep, both when and how they pleaſe, | 16 
others, thro' Affectation, liſp, and find, | 
In Imperfection, Charms to catch Mankind, | 
, Neglect no Means which may promote your Ends; - | 
Wow learn what way of Walking recommends. 
Too Maſculine a Motion ſhocks the Sight; 
But Female Grace allures with ſtrange Delight. 
bule one has an artful Swing and jut behind, 
Which helps her Coats to catch the ſwelling Wind; 
Sell'd with the wanton Wind, they looſely flow, 
ind ev'ry Step and graceful Motion ſhow. 
Another, ike an (3 1) Umbrian's ſturdy Spouſe, 
Strides a)! the Space her Petticoat allows. ' - 
„ botercen Extreams, in this, a Mean adjuft, - 
Nor fhew too nice a Gate, nor too robuſt. 
If ſnowy white your Neck, you ſtill ſhould wear 
That, and the Shoulder of the teft Arm, bare, 
och Sights ne'er fail to fire my am'rous Heart, 
ind make me pant to kiſs the naked Part. 
(32) Sirens, tho* Monfters of the ſtormy Main, 
(an Ships, when under Sail, with Songs, detain: - 
darce could Ulyſſes by his Friends be bound, 
hen firft he liſten'd to the charming Sound. 
inging inſinuates: Learn, all ye Maids; 
Ot, when a Face forbids, a Voice perſuades, 
Whether on Theatres loud Strains we hear, 


Or in Ruclles ſome ſoft Egyptian Air. 


i 
. 
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Well ſhall ſhe ſing, of whom I make my Choice, 
And with her Lute accompany her Voice. 
The Rocks were ſtirr d, the Beaſts to liſten ſtaid, 


When on dis Lyre melodious (33) Orpheus play'd; 


Even Cerberus and Hell that Sound obey'd. 

And Stones officious were, thy Walls to raiſe, 
O Thebes, attracted by (34) Amphion's Lays. _ 
The Dolphin, dumb it ſelf, thy Voice admir'd, : 
And was, (35) Arion, by thy Songs inſpir d. 

Of ſweet (36) Callimachus the Works rehearſe, 
And read (37) Philetas and (38) Anacreon's Verſe. 
Tirentian Plays may much the Mind improve; 
But ſofteſt (39) Sapho beſt inſtructs ro Love. 
Propertius, Gallus, and (40) Tibullus read, 

And let (41) Varronian Verſe to theſe ſucceed, 
Then mighty Maro's Work with Care peruſe; 
Of all the Latian Bards the nobleſt Muſe. 
Even I, tis poſſible, in After-days, | 

May ſcape Oblivion, and be nam d with theſe. 
My labour'd Lines, ſome Readers may approve, 
Since I've inſtructed either Sex in Love. 
Whatever Book you read of this ſoft Art, 

Read with a Lover's Voice, and Lover's Heart, 

Tender Epiſtles too, by me are fram'd, 
Work before unthought of, and unnam'd. 
Such was your ſacred Will, O tuneful Nine! 
Such thine, Apollo, and Lyaus, thine ! | 

Still unaccompliſh'd may the Maid be thought, 
Who gracefully to Dance was never taught: 
That active Dancing may to Love engage, 
Witneſs the well-kept Dancers of the Stage. 
Of ſome od Trifles I'm a8ſham'd to tell, 

Tho' it becomes the Sex to trifle well; 


from 
Soft [ 
Natur 
To w 
To ſt 

The 
Nor n 
let v 


Poems upon ſeveral Occaſions. 401 


fo raffle prettily, or ſlur a Dye, 
Implies both Cunning and Dexterity. 
Nor is t amiſs at Cheſs to be expert, 
for Games moſt thoughtſul, ſometimes, moſt divert. 
learn ev'iry Game, you'll find it prove of Uſe; 
Pties begun at Play, may Love produce. 
ut, eaſier *ris to learn how Bets to lay, 
Than how to keep your Temper while you play. 
Vaguarded then, each Breaft is open laid, 
ind while the Head's intent, the Heart's betray'd. 
Then, baſe Defire of Gain, then, Rage appears, 
Quarrels and Brawls ariſe, and anxious Fears; 
Then, Clamours and Revilings reach the Sky, 
While loſing Gameſters all the Gods defie. 
Then horrid Oaths are utter'd ev'ry Caſt; 
They grieve, and curſe, and ſtorm,. nay weep at laſt. 
Good Jove avert ſuch ſhameful Faults as theſe, 
from ev'ry Nymph whoſe Heart's inclin'd to pleaſe. 
Soft Recreations fit the Female-kind ; 
Nature, for Men, has rougher Sports deſign'd: 
To wield the Sword, and hurl the pointed Spear ; 
To ſtop, or turn the Steed, in full Career. 

Tho' Martial Fields ill ſute your tender Frames, 
Nor may you ſwim in Tiber's rapid Streams; 
let when Sol's burning W heels from Leo drive, 
ind at the glowing (42) Virgin's Sign arrive, 
Tis both allow'd, and fit you ſhou'd repair 
To pleaſant Walks, and breathe refreſhing Air, 
To Pompey's (43) Gardens, or the ſhady Groves 
Which Cæſar honours, and which Phabus loves: 
% Phœbus, who ſunk the proud Zgyprian Fleet, 
lud made Auguſius Victory compleat. 
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Or ſeek thoſe Shades, where Monuments of Fame 
Are rais'd, to Livia's and (47) Odtavias Name; 
Or, where (46) Agrippa firſt adorn'd the Ground, 
When he with Naval Victory was crow d. 
To Iſs (47) Fane, to Theatres reſort; 
And in the Circus fee the noble Sport. 
In ev'ry publick Place, by turns, be ſhown; 
In vain you're Fair, while you remain unknown. 
Should you, in ſingi g, (4s) Thamyras tranicend;. - 
Your Voice unheard, who cou'd yeur Stu commend? 
Had not (49) Apelles drawn the S-a-born. Queen, 
Her Beauties, ſtill, beneath the Wuvts had been. 

Poets inſpir'd, write only tr a Name, 
And think their Labours wel! repay'd with Fame, 
In former Days, I ow:;, the Poets were | 
Of Gods and Kings the wo peculiar Cate; 
Majeftick Awe wss i the Name allowed, 
And, they, with rich Poſleſſious were:endow'd! 
Ennius (o) with o by Seipio gracd, 
And, next his o Peoct's Statue phed. ine 
But now their Ivy ens bear no Efteem, * 
And ail their i earnings thανε¹ht an idle Dream. 
Still, there“ a Pleaſure. that proceeds from Praiſe: 


What could the high '\enown of Homer raiſe, 
But that he (ung his Iliaa's deathleſs lays? 

Who could hve been of (51) Danae's Charms aſſur d 
Had ſhe grown old, ithin her Tow'r immur'd ? 
This, as a Rule, let ev'ry Nymph purſue? 

That 'tis her Int'reſt oft to come in View. 

A hurgry Wolf at all the Herd will run, vor C 
In hopes, thro* many, to make ſure of one. | 
| So, 
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et the Fair the gazing Croud aſſail, | 
at over one, at leaſt, ſhe may prevail. 
jerry Place to pleaſe, be all her Thought; 
here, fometimes, leaſt we think, the Fiſh is eaught. 
metimes, all Day, we hunt the tedious Foil, 
on, the Stag himſelf ſhall ſeek-the Toil. 

How cou'd Andromeda once doubt Relief, 
joſe Charms were heighten'd and adorn'd by Grief ? 
e widow'd Fair, who ſees her Lord expire, 8 


d? lie yet ſhe weeps, may kindle new Deſire, 

id Hymen's Torch re- light with Fun ral Fire. 
beware of Men who are too ſprucely dreſs d; 
id look. you fly with ſpeed a Fop profeſs'd, 

ich Tools, to you, and to a thouſand more, 

ill tell the ſame dull Story o'er and o'er. 

tis way and that, unſteadily they rove, 

id never fix d, are Fugitives in Love. | 

ch flutt'ring things all Women ſure ſhould hate, 
ght, as themſelves, and more Effeminate. 
eve me; all I ſay is for your Good; 

id (72) Priam been believ d, - Troy ſtill had ſtood, 
Many, with baſe Deſigns, will Paſſion feign, 

ho know no Love, but ſordid Love of Gain. 

it let not powder'd Heads, nor efſenc'd Hair, 

tur well-believing, ealie Hearts enſnare. 

ca Cloaths are oft by common Sharpers worn, 
id Diamond Rings fellonious Hands adorn. 

may your Lover burn with fierce Deſire 

dur Jewels to enjoy, and beſt Attire. 

vor Cloe robb'd, runs crying thro the Streets; 
Nass ſhe runs, Give me my own, repeats. 

bo, PR "Spoke 
How 
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How often, (53) Venus baſt thou heard ſuch Cries, 
And laugh'd amidſt thy Appian Votaries? 
Some ſo notorious are, their very Name 
Muſt ev'ry Nymph whom they frequent, defame. 
Be warn'd by Ills, which others have deſtroy'd, 
And faithleſs Men with conſtant Care avoid. 
Truſt not a Iheſeus, fair Athenian Maid, 
Who has ſo oft th'atteſting Gods betray'd. 
And thou, Demophoon, Heir to Theſeus' Crimes, 
Haſt loſt thy Credit to all future Times. 

Promiſe for Promiſe, equally afford, 
But once a Contract made, keep well your Word, 
For, ſhe for any Act of Hell is fit, 
And, undiſmay'd, may Sacrilege commit; 
Withyimpious Hands cou'd quench the veſtal Fire, 
Poiſon her Husband, in her Arms, for Hire, 
Who, firſt, to take a Lover's Gitt complies, 
And then defrauds him, and his Claim denies, 

But hold, my Muſe, check thy unruly Horſe, 
And more in ſight purſue th' intended Courſe. 

If Love Epiſtles, tender Lines impart, 
And Billet-dowux are ſent, to ſound your Heart, 
Let all ſuch Letters, by a faithful Maid, 
Or Confident, be ſecretly convey'd, 
Soon from the Words you'll judge, if read with Care, 


When feign'd a Paſſion is, and when ſincere. 


E'er in return you write, ſome time require; 
Delays, if not too long, encreaſe Deſire: 

Nor let the preſſing Youth with eaſe obtain, 
Nor yet refuſe him with too rude Diſdain. 
Now, let his Hopes, now, let his Fears encreaſe, 
But by degrees, let Fear to Hope give place, 


re, 
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Befure avoid ſet Phraſes, when you write, 

he uſual way of Speech is more Polite. 

low have I ſeen the puzzled Lover vex'd, 

ſo read à Letter with hard Words perplex'd! 
stile too courſe; takes from a handſome Face, 
ind makes us wiſh an uglier in its place. 

But ſince (tho Chaſtity be not your Care) 

You from your Husband ſtill wou'd hide th' Affair, 
Write to no Stranger, till his Truth be try'd; 

Nor in a fooliſh Meſſenger confide. 
What Agonies that Woman undergoes, - 

Whoſe Hand the Traitor threatens to expoſe; 

Who raſhly truſting, dreads to be deceiy'd, 

ind lives for ever to that Dread enflay'd!_ 

uch Treachery can never be ſurpaſs'd, 

for thoſe Diſcov'ries, ſure as Lightning, blaſt. 

light J adviſe, Fraud ſhou'd with Fraud be paid; 

let Arms repel all who with Arms invade. 

But ſince your Letters may be brought to Light, 
What, if in ſev'ral Hands, you learn'd to write? 
y Curſe on him who firſt the Sex betray'd, | 
lud this Advice ſo neceffary. made. 

Nor let your Pocket-Book two Hands contain, 

fiſt, rub your Lover's out, then write again. 

ſtil one Cantrivance more remains behind, 

Vaich you may uſe as a convenient Blind; 

u if to Women writ, your Letters frame, 

ind let your Friend to you ſubſcribe a Female Name. 

Now, greater things to tell, my Muſe prepare, 
\nd clap on all the Sail the Barque can bear. 
let no rude Paſſions in your Logks find place; 
for Fury will deform the fineſt Face: 


It 
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It ſwells the Lips, and blackens all the Veitis, © © 


While in the Eye a Gorgon Horror reigns. 

When on her Flute divine (54) Minerva play d, 
And in a Fountain ſaw the Change it made, 
Swelling her Cheek: She flung it | ick alide; 
Nor is thy Muſick ſo much worth, ſhe cry'd. 

Look in your Glaſs, when you with Anger glow, 


And you'll confeſs, you ſcarce your ſelves can know. 


Nor with exceſſive Pride inſult the Sight, 
For gentle Looks, alone, to Love invite. 
Believe it as a Truth that's daily try'd, 
There's nothing more deteſtable than Pride. 
How have I ſeen ſome Airs Diſguſt create, 


« Like things which by Antipathy we hate ! 


Let Looks with Looks, and Smiles with Smiles be p 


And when your Lover bows, incline your Head. 
So, Love preluding, plays at firſt with Hearts, 
And after wounds with deeper piercing Darts. 
Nor me 4 melancholy Miſtreſs charms; ©. 

Let fad (55) Tecmeſſa weep in Ajax Arms. 

Let mourning Beauties, ſullen Heroes move; 
We chearful Men, like Gaiety in Love. 

Let Hector in Andromache delight, 

Who, in bewailing Troy, waſtes all the Night. 
Had they not both born Children (to be plain) 
I ne er cou d think they d with their Husbands lain, 
I no Idea in my Mind can frame, Ag 


That either one or other doleful Dame, | 
Cou'd toy, cou'd fondle, or cou'd call their Lords 


My Life, 'My Soul; or ſpeak endearing Words. 
Why, from Compariſons ſhould I refrain, 


Or, fear ſmall things by greater to explain? 
Obk 
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Obſerve what Conduct prudent Gen'rals uſe, | 
and how their ſey'ral Officers they chuſe; 
To one, a Charge of Infantry commit, 
Another, for the Horſe, is thought more fit. 
o you your ſev ral Lovers ſhould ſelect, 
And, as you find em quaJ#y'd, direct. 
The wealthy Lover ſtore of Gold ſhould ſends 
' MW The Lawyer ſhould, in Courts, your Cauſe defend, _ 
We, who write Verſe, with Verſe alone ſhould bribe; 
Moſt apt to Love is all the tuneful Tribe. 
By us, your Fame ſhall thro' the World be blaz d; 
90 (56) Nemeſis, ſo Cyuthia's Name was rais d. 
from Eaſt to Weſt, Lycoris' Praiſes ring; 
Nor are Corima's filent, whom we ſing. 
No Fraud the Poet's ſacred Breaſt can bear; 
Mild are his Manners, and his Heart ſincere : 
Nor Wealth he ſeeks, nor feels Ambition's Fires, 
But ſhuns the Bar; and Books and Shades requires, 
Too faithfully, alas! we know to Love, 
With Eaſe we fix, but we with Pain remove; 
Our ſofter Studies with our Souls combine, 
And, both, to Tenderneſs our Hearts incline. 
te gentle, Virgins, to the Poet's Pray'r, 
The God that fills him, and the Muſe revere; 
omething Divine is in us, and from Heav'n 
Ti' inſpiring Spirit can alone be giv'n. 
Tis Sin, a Price from Poets to exact; 
but 'tis a Sin no Woman fears to act. 
Tet hide, howe'er, your Avarice from Sight, 
Leſt you too ſoon your new Adnmurer frighit. 
As skilful Riders, rein, with diff ent force, 
A new-back'd Courſer, and a wel-irgiu'd Horſe; 
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Mien more difcreetly love, When more mature, 


To truſt a Traitor, you'll no Seruple make, 


The Husband, when he pleaſes, has his Wife. 


Do you, by diffrent Management, engage 
The Man in Years, and Louth of greenen ge- 
This, while the Wiles of Love are —— N 
Will gladly cleave to you, and you alone: 
With kind Careſſes oft. indulge the Bort. 
And all the Harveſt of his Heat eng. 
Alone, thus bleſs d, of Rivals moſt beware: 
Nor Love, nor Empire, can à Rrual Gr. 


And many things, which Youth diſdains, endure; 
No Windows break nor Houſes ſet on Fire) + + 
Nor tear their own, or Miſtreſſes Attire. -— + » 
In Youth, the boiling Blood gives Fury vent, 
But, Men in Tears, more calmly Wrongs reſent,” - 
As Wood when green, or as a Torch when wet, 
They flowly burn, but long retain their Heat. 
Mere bright is youthful Flame, but ſooner dies; 
Then, ſwiftly ſeize the Joy that ſwiftly flies. 
Thus all betraying to the beauteous Foe, -- | 
How, ſurely to enſlave our ſelves, we ſhow. 


Who is a Traitor only for your fake. —- + | 
Who yields too ſoon, -will-ſoon' her Lede 
Wou'd you retain him long, then, long refuſe.” 
Oft, at your Door, make him for Entrance wait, 
There let him lye, and threaten and entreat. 
When cloy d with Sweets, Bitters the Taſte reſtore; 
Ships, by fair Winds, are ſometimes run aſhore. 
Hence ſprings the Coldneſs of a marry'd Life, 


Bar but your Gate, and let your Porter cry 
Here i no Admittance, Sir; I muſt deny: 


The very Husband, ſo repuls'd, will find 
growing Inclinatioa to be kind. 


schw, ſharp Weapons for the Sex provide; 

Nor doubt, againſt my ſelf, to ſee em try d. 
When, firſt, a Lover you defign to charm, 

left Jealoukes his Soul allarm; 

like him believe, with all the Skill you can, 

That he, and only he's the happy Man. 

on, by due degrees, ſmall Doubts create, 

id let him fear ſome RivaPs better Fate. 

ich little Arts make Love its Vigorr hold, 

ich elſe wou'd languiſh, and too ſoon grow old. 
ben, ſtreins the Covurler to out- ſtrip the Wind, 
den one before him runs, and one he hears behind. 
lore, when extinct, Suſpicions may revive z 

own, when mine's ſecure, tis ſcarce alive. 

et, one Precaution to this Rule belongs; 

us at moſt ſuſpect, not prove our Wrongs. 
ymetimes, your Lover to incite the more, 

retend, your Husband's Spies beſet the Door: 

[ho' free as (57) Thats, ſtill affect a Fright; 

r, ſeeming Danger heightens the Delight. 

I let the Youth in thro' your Window ſteal, 

Ito he might enter at the Door as well; 

id, ſometimes, let your Maid Surprize pretend, 

d deg you, in ſome Hole to hide your Friend. 
ſe, ever and anon, diſpel his Fear, 

i let him taſte of Happineſs ſincere; 

, quite diſnearten d with too much Fatigue, 
 ſhou'd grow weary of the dull Intrigue. 

Vol. II. 8 But 
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Thus far, with Foils you've fought; thoſe laid aſide, 5 


——— ͤ——ůä— — 
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g But I forget to tell, how you may try Ia 
4 Both to evade the Husband; and A [fn 
1 That Wives ſhou'd of their Husbands — is a As om 
Agrees with Juſtice, Modeſty, and Law: - Whe 
| But, that a Miſtreſs may be lawful Prize, | Or, t 
. None but her Keeper, I am ſure, denies. Frep 
þ For ſuch fair Nympba, theſe Precepts are deſign d, Or | 
i Which ne'er can fail, join'd with-a willing Mind. An I 
T bod ſtuck with (58) Argus Eyes your Keeper were, I Vit! 
i Advis'd by me, you ſhall cjude his Care. And, 
3 When you to waſh or bathe retire from Sight, Bu 
' Can he obſerve what Letters then you write? dince 
} Or, can his Caution againſt ſuch provide, Feliet 
Which, in her Breaſt, your Confident may hide? Lyn 

1 Can he the Note beneath her Garter view, Vith 
4 Or that, which, more concea[d, is in her Shoe? + ire 
| Yet, theſe perceiv'd, you may her Back undreſs, But | 

b And, writing on her Skin, your Mind expreſs. That 
g New Milk, or pointed Spires of Flax, when green, Pay b 

! Will Ink ſupply, and Letters mark unſeen. You'll 
Fair will the Paper ſhow, nor can be read, bon. 

4 Till all the Writing s with warm Aſhes ſpread. of je 
| Acriſius was, with all his Care, betray d; kliev 
| And in his Tow'r of Braſs, a Grandfire made. Are ni 
1 Can Spies avail, when you to Plays reſort, Truſt 

i Or in the Circus view the noble Sport? leſt C 
. Or, can you be to J Fane purſu'd, The v 
Or Cyvelle's, whoſe Rites all Men exclude ? ay e 
| Tho? watchful Servants to the Bagnio come, Or Ke 
4 They're ne'er admitted to the Bathing-room. For ſur 
+4 Or, when ſome ſudden Sickneſs you pretend, But, 
| May you not take to your Sick- bed a Friend? cachi 


F 


falſe Keys a private Paſſage may procuze, ... 


Sometimes, with Wine, our watchful Fallow'r wears) 

When drunk, you may with eaſe his Care deieat: 

0r, to prevent too. ſudden a $urpriſe," 

ſrepare a Aeoping Draught, to leal his Eyes: 

or let your Mtid, ſtil} longer time to gain,  - 

kn Inclinarion for his Porſon feign ; 1 

With faint Reſiſtance let her drill him on, 

ind, after competent Delays, bo won. | 
But, what need all theſe various doubtful Wiles, 

lince Gold the greateſtVigilance beguiles?. 

eieve me, Men and Gods with Gifts are pleas'd; 

[yn angry Fove-with Off riags is appeas d. 

Vith Preſents, Fools and Wile alike are caught, 

Give but enough, the Husband may be bought. 

ut let me warn you, when you bribe Spy. ä 

That you for ever e Connixances buy; 

Pay him his Price at once, ſor wh ſuch Men 

foull know no: End of giving do and then. 
Once, I remember, with: Cauſe. 

Of jealouſie occafion'd by a Friend. 

kleve me, Apprehenfions af that Und, * & 

ire not alone to eur falſe Sen cofifin'd. 

luſt not, too far, your 'Sh& Companion's Truth, 

leſt ſhe ſometimes ſhou'd intercept the Touth: 

The very Confident that lends the Bed, 

ly entertain your Lover, in your ſtead. 

or keep a Servant with too fair a Face, | 

for ſuch I've known ſupply her Lady's Place. 2 

But, whither.do I run with heedleſs Rage, | 


aching the Foe unequal Wer to wage? 
S 2 Did 


EET 
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[f not, there are more Ways beſides the a 
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Was ever Hound inſtructed by the Hare? 


Defenceleſs and unarm'd expoſe my Lite, 


Did ever Bird the Fowler's Net prepare? 


But all Self- ends and Int reſt ſet _ 
I' faithfully proceed to teach my Art 


And for the. (37) Lenmian- Ladies, whet che Knife 
Perpetual Fondneſs of your Lover nn: * 4 
Nor will you find it bard, Belief to gain; 5 
Full of himſelf, he your Defign will aid: 
To what we wiſh, tis eaſie to perſuade. 
With dying Eyes, his Face and Form ſurvey, 
Then, ſigh, and wonder he fo long cou d ſtay: 
Now, drop a Tear, ycur Sorrows to aſſwage, 
Anon, reproach him, and pretend to rage. 4 
Such Proofs as theſe, will all Diftruſt remove. 
And make him pity your exceſſipe Eo. 
Scarce to himſelf will he forbear to 6 230/05 
How can I let this poor fond Ortature die? 
But chiefly, one, ſuch fond Behaviour fire, 
Who courts his Glaſs, and his own Charmsadmires, 
Proud of the Homape to his Merit done, 
He'll think a Goddeſt might weich eaſe be won, 
Light Wrongs be fire, you till with Mitduch er 
Nor ſtraſt fly out j*when'you 4 Rival fear, | 
Let not your Pzflionso'vr your Senſe prevail, 
Nor c: edit lightly wry Tale: = rp 
Let Procri- Fate a amp n 
Of what Effects attend Cisgultftryy 
Neu, were his purple Mead Hymettus Wbt | 
And flowing Hills, a'facred Fountain flows; 
With loft and verdant Turf the Soil is Tpread, * 
And I Shrubs the Ground o'erſhade. 
The 
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There, Reſemary and Bays their Odours join, 
uud with the fragrant Myrtle's Scent combine. 
There, Tamarisks with thick-leav'd Box are found, | 
ind Cytiflus, and Garden Pines, abound. © 
bie thro! the Boughs; ſoft Winds of Zephyr paſs, 
| Tremble the Leaves, and tender tops of Graſs. 
fither, wou ud Cephalus retreat to reſt, e 
When tir'd with Hunting, or with Heat en 5 
ind, thus, to Air, the panting Youth wou'd pray, 
ame, gentle Aura, come, this Heat allay. 
ut ome Tale- bearing too officious Friend, 
chance, o er- heard him as he thus complain d; 
Who, with the News to Procris quick repair d, 
tepeating Word for Word whnt ſhe had heard. 
won as the Name of Aura reack'd her Ears, 
Vith Jealouſie ſurpriz d, and fainting Fears, 
er roſie Colour fled her lovely Face, 
ind Agonies, like Death, ſupply d the place; 
ze ſhe appear d as are the falling Leaves, 
When firſt the Vine the Winter's Blaft receives. 
f ripen'd Quinces, ſuch the yellow Hue, 1 
(r, when unripe, we Cornel-berries view: 
leriving from her Swoon, her Robes ſhe tore, 
or her own faultleſs Face to wound, forbore. 
Now, all diſhevell'd, to the Wood the flies, 
Vith (60) Bacchanalian Fury in her Eyes, 
hither arriv'd, ſhe leaves, below, her Friends; 
rd, all alone, the ſhady Hill aſcends. | 
What Folly, Procris, o'er thy Mind prevail'd? 
What Rage, thus, fatally, to lye conceal'd ? 
Whoger this Aura be (ſuch was thy Thought) 
., now, ſhall in the very Fact be caught. 
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Me, me (ſhe crys) how ſt wounded with thy Dart! 
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Anon, thy Heart repents its raſh Deſigns, 
And now te go, and now to ſtay inelines: 
Thus, Love, with Doubts perplexes {till thy Mind, 
And makes thee ſeek; what thou muſt dread to ſind. 
But ftill thy Rival's Name rings in thy Ears, | 
And more ſuſpicious ſtill the Place appears: 
But more than all, exceſſive Love deceives, 
Which, all it fears, too eafily believes, 

And, now, a Chilneſs run thro' ev'ry Vein, 
Soon as ſhe ſaw where Cephalus had lain. 
Twas Noon, when he again retir'd, to ſhun 
The ſcorching Ardour of the Mid-day Sun; 
With Water, firſt, he ſprinkled o'er his Face, 
Which glow'd with Heat; then ſought his uſual Place 
Procris, with anxious but with filent Gare, + 
View'd him extended, with his Boſom bare; 
And heard him, ſoon, thaccuſtom'd Words e 
Come Zephyr, Aura rome, aliay this Redt: 
Soon as ſhe found her Error, from the Fas, . 
Her Colour and her Temper were reſtor © 
With Joy ſhe roſe, to cliſp him in her Arms: 
But, Cephalus, the ruſtling Nviſe alarms; 
Some Beaſt, he thinks, he in the Buſhes hears, 
And ftrait, his Arrows aud his Bow prepares. 
Hold! hold! unhappy Teufh I call in vain, 
With thy own Hand thou tuft thy Proms flain. 


But Cephalus was wont #0" wound: this Heare. 

Tet, lighter on my Aſtes, Earth will he, 
Since, tho untimely, I unrtual lt die: | ; 
Come, cloſe with thy dear Hand my Eyes in Death, 
Jealous of Air, l I 


£ 


Clok 


Cloſe 
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Cloſe to his heavy Heart, her Cheek he laid, 
and waſh'd, with ſtreaming Tears, the Wound he made; 
At length, the Springs of Life their Currents leave, 
And her laſt Gaſp, her Husband's Lips receive. 

Now, to pur ſue our Voyage we muſt provide, 
Till, fafe to Port our weary Bark we guide. 

You may expect, perhaps, I now ſhou'd teach 
What Rules, to Treats and Patertainments reach, 
Come not the firſt, inyited to a Feaſt; 

Rather, come laſt, as a more grateful Gueſt. 

For, that, of which we fear to berdepriv'd, 

Meets with the ſureſt Welcome, when atri ," W 
eſdes, Complexions of a caurſer kind, 

from Candle-light, no ſmall Advantage find. 

During the time yau eat, obſerve ſome Grace, 

Nor let your unwip'd Hands beſmear your Face; 
Nor, yet, too ſqueamithly your Meat avoid, 

leſt we ſuſpect you were in private cloy'd. 

(f all Extreams in either kind beware, 

in ill, before your Belly's full, ſorbear. 

No Glutton Nymph, however Fair, can wound, 
bo more than Hellen ſhe in Charms abound. 

1 own, I think, of Wine the mod'rate uſe, 
Nore ſuits the Sex, and fooner finds Excuſe; 

warms the Blood, adds Luſtre, to the Eyes, 

nd Wine and Loye have always been Allies. 

ut, carefully from all Intemp'rance keep, 

Nor drink till you ſee double, lifp, or ſleep. 

or in ſuch Sleeps, Brutalities are done, 

aich, tho' you loath, you have no Pow'r to ſhun, 
And now th' inſtructed Nymph from Table led, 
wud next be taught, how to behave in Bed. 
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But Modeſty forbids ; Nor more, my Muſe 
With weary Wings, the hbour'd Flight. purſues; and 5 
Her purple (61) Swans unyoak d, the Chariot: lere, 
And geedful Reſt: (their Journey done) vegenver! PE 
Thus, with impartial Care, my Art 1 ſhow, 

And equa}*Arms, on either Sex beftgw : * * 
While Men and Maids, who by my Rules eons. 
Ovid, muſt own, their t Maſter kin Loxe. a 
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. Acer ard Menelaus, o Brothers, e 
Siſters, Clytemneſtra ard * both & e la "1 
ferr d Galants to ** Hausband Beds. 

| 2 Eriphyle, Daughter of f Talon, King King of | Arg j 
. fake of a Golden Chain, per her 5 wphi ie 
q 2 10 the Theban War, in which ſhe | knew be nut h . 
[8 3 Penelope, Duagbte of Icarus azd Pol yealt, was m , 
ry'd to —— and much celebrated 27 the Arrius, fot he 
N mumcible 
4 When aa heard ber Husban proteſilꝛus wat 
2 kill d in the _— War, ſhe paſſimately deſired to ſee hi 
i Ghoſt, which being granted her by the Gods, ſhe embrace 
. i ſo rg ly þ this foe fo periſh'd in the Embrace. 

"have Mer dis dye to lengthen ber Huuband ' Adimetus! 


G Evadne the Daughter of © Abi 1 Copancu 
who ſignalixed himſelf in the Theban Har. 

7 Virtue was repreſented at Rome in a Woman's Habit 
and had a Temple and Altars dedicated to her. 

8 Jaſon, the Son of ſon, marry'd Medea the K 
Colchos's Daughter, who had * 76d Gy in in carrying 8 775 


Golden 
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coden Fleece, but afrerwards for —f her, and marryd 

q r Cori * oY 

e, 9 Ariadne; the Daughter of Minor King of Crete. being 

» Love wich Theſeus, conducted him out of the. Labyrinth, 
by the Means, of. a Ciev of Tread. She. fled from. Crete 
rh Theſeus, who, le 2 her on @ barren Shore, : and. ſhe was 
afterwards marry'd to aacchus. , 

e Phythh, Danghi# FA: 0 e Eng 9 * Thrace, 

ring of the Return o Theſtus, 

„ om ſhe had granted her 7 5 Favours, was — 

gn Almond-Tree as fhe was going to hang herſelf. 

; 11 Eneas and Dido. The pious Hero T ö Ealſhoo 

100 WM the !njunfion of the Gods. 

| 12 The Poet Steſichorus wrote a Ile: Satire againſt 
hellen, for which her Brothers Caſtor and Pollux pluck'd out 


bis Eyes; Hut having recanted . time 7 im bis Palino- 


my A "x quite contrary 40 the former he was N to 
St2 
13 Endymion, . with whom a its Moi 6 6 in Tore, and 


ended ro conver ſs 200 pony ne in Caria. 
14 Aurora being in TE las, who had 
ww” Procris the * Nun ns his Dangle, 72 


lim ſo invine e to his UL ife 93 tis 
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5 Adonis, he Sor of Cynaras Xing "Eypras? 
15 by a Boay .as he was 4  ſuncrag, to „ afl 
Grief of the Goddeſs Venus. © 

16 Harmonia, or Herwione, was the Bagh of Ve-" 
tus by the God Mars, As was the Darcan Prince Eudas ber 
Sn by Anchiſes. 1 | 


7 ans wht a. 
t tamen ulla viro o whilihe non 5 palit) igel 
Quid, niſi quam ſumis, die mihi perdis 1 


Fe Verſes are not ba- ely tranſlated to the litteral Senſe 
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. ch i; conceiu'd to be in'em; but paraphrasd according to 
* b Interpretation of * yay ſeems truly io 8 
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4178 Poems upon ſovera ! Octa font. 
the Text, the differing in his Conjecture from Scaliger arg 
other Commentators. If any Reader is curious enough 10 Cn. 
felt the Commentary of Heinſius on this Place, he will fa 
by other Inflances cited from Ovid, that aquam fumere v L 
4 Phraſe appropriated to a particular Time and Cuſtom ammg N 

omen. bis had not been inſiſted on hte, bad it not bern bac 
the =y Paſſage in this Book which all other Commentators bu nh 
Heinfiu 


| s have render i whintelligible; for otherwiſe the 
Verſes are not very conſiderable: And the m 


vic © 

Ovid ſays in this Place, is 10 more than if ſpeaking of eating K* 

ke had ſaid, Why ſhould any one ſeruple to uſe their 

Hands, when it can coſt em nothing but a little Water to 
waſh 'em afterwards, which is not worth faving? 

18 Andromacke, ihe Wife of Hector, is always repre- 
ſented as a plain fort of Woman. © 3+ By: 98. 

19 The Capitol was a Hill in Rome, fo call d from a 
Man's Head, which was found there as the Romans were 
digging the Foundation of the Temple of Japiter. 

20 Tole, Daughter of Eurytus. Xing of Oechalia, an 
Wife to Hercules. He took her from her Father by Fort, 
becauſe the King would not conſent to it when he return d from 
Etolia, where he had marry'd Deianira. 8 

21 Hippodamia the Baughter of Briſes, from thena 
_ Briſeis, fell by Lot 10 Achilles at the Sact of Ly:- 
neſſus. | GAAP 3) OY 

22 Andromeda, the Daughter of Cepheus King of Mithi- 
opia, was for her Mother's Pride expoſed to be devoured by 
an korrible. Sea-Monſter, but being reſcued by Perſeus, ſh 
was afterwards marry'd to him. © + 

23 Caucaſus is a Monntain which flretches it ſelf fr 
the Eo ſt- Indies to Mount Taurus, but goes by ſeveral Names, 
accorving as ſis inhabited by ſeveral Nations. 

24 Myſia ij Country in Afia Minor 6oydering upon Tro - 
as, remarkable for nothing mori than the Worthleſneſs of it 
Inhabitants. Ovid faith he is addrefſing himſelf to the foli 
Roman Ladies, and not to the wild Inhabitants of Caueaſu 
and Ma ſia. 


- 


25 U 
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25 He means his Book de Medicamine Faciei,. of which 
ve have ſome Fragments remaining. 
16 There were two famous Starharies of this Name, ane 
4 Lycian, and the other of Huthera. | 
27 Semele, the N 4 Cadmus, and Mother of 
Bacchus 6 .Jopieer, e Curigjity. to enjoy the God 
1 bis . Majeſty, 1 8 e Oe: 1 WAS 
the Daughter of Theſtive, aud the Wife of Tyndarus Xing 
f Ocbalia: Jupiter in the Shape of a — 1 ber as 
be was bathing in the River Eurotus. 


in the Shape of a_Byll, 


ys; raviſh'4 by Jupiter in 
29 Pharos was a little Iſand ar dhe Mouth of the Nile, 


bund with Crocodiles; the Entrails of which were excellent 
v take of Freckles, or Spots a the Ban. and aphiten the 
s. 

30 Anale&ides; letle Bo 242 of Flocks. Tae fame I'ruen- 
ian is ud in of Dy this Defell is Women, and in 


mus to krow the Faſſion is 1800 Years old 

11 The Umbrians, whabized a Country joining to the Ap- 
nine Hills, which run from, Savona, on 4 Coaſt of Genoa,. 
the Sicilian Streights.”, Ibis Nation were reckon 7 as mriſlick 
their Manners, 4s ſtrong. in Bodies, and ſtout of Heart. The 
W gives tis, in an Umbrian Woman, 4 Jul Idea of a Mo- 
m Peaſant's. Wife, . _ 
12 The Syrens were three in number, Parthenope, Leu- 
ln and Ligia, half Women, and half Fiſh. One made 
H her Voice, the ſecond of her Eyre, and the third of her 
ue. Their Haunt was on the Coaſt of Sicily, whare they 
md Voyagers, but Uly ſſes eſcap'd them. 
33 Orpheus was fo skilful in playing on the Lyre, that 
: ſaid he drew after him Trees and wild Beaſts, and charm'd 
- Pit his Muſick, whither he went to recover his Wife Eu- 
lice, 

4 \mphion, the San of f, Japir piter aud Antiobe, is” 
i to have buitt the Walls of Thebes by rhe Sound of his 


be, 


357 Arion 


28 Europa, the Daughter of Apenor King of Phenicia, 


a Stockings for 7. Men. 4 1 3 to the Cu- 


* 

By | 
| 

| 
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Arion was 4 Muſician of Lesbos. | Having got a great 
4 Money in his — A Sailors robb'd — aw bo 
n r 0 

arm d wi ic him on his Back in 
Erbe bee NE 
in De. 4 
þ 36 Callimachus, abe San o Barr, was fold upon v pu 
i ens of the wii and politiſ Men u bis Age. 

I 37 Philetas was 4 Native of Coos," an iſ/nnd in the A. 
| gean Sea; he was a celebrated Poet, and Writer of Elgin, 


and flouriſh d under Philip, ard lis cn Alexander thei hi 

Great 2 

238 An icreon n Lyrick Poet of Teio*; Sand 6 ga wh 

Jonas of _ Tenge Kae * 4 . & be 10 

Was 10, 

m4 "Oy at Mit lene is the J prom | 

She — nine Books f ſe 7 2 

of 

ich Reaſon | 0 

Authors, ſhe flung her if ines the Sea, been Phacn 2 WT; 

glected her. lari 

40 Theſe three were celebrated Poets of the Avguſtan ty Fri 
Propertius wat 4 Native of Umbria, and very much eſtem i v 

1 ed by Mecæ as. Gallus commanded umi ur Auguſtus im Ai 2 
| gypt; and Tiballus was n bf RESIST ents Wit, tha 5 
| bi Gallantry and Profuſion. bat 
1 41 Publius Terentius Varro Atacinus, of the Province by 
Gallia Narbonenſis, was in Love with a Lady call'd Leu £4 

cadia, whom he celebrated in kis Poetry. her 

42 The Poet means the Summer Sea fav, 1 when ze the 

paſſes through Cancer, Leo, and Virge. © Bat 

43 Theſe were the 12 noted nn in Rome, and i fort: 

the Fiel. of Mars, | the 

44 *Tis ſaid Phoebus deſcended at the Battel of Actum ve 

and was tre ſent on the Romans Side when Auguſtus bt ; 

Mark Anth-ny. Rel 

mai 


45 Octavia Nordic built Near Marcellus's Theatre. 
46 Agri 
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14 Agri arry'd Julia, Augoſtus% Danghter by Scri- 
a - = 1% in- Lam — Him 2 — 
Dal. Crown after he beat Pompey in Sicily. Ons of uh Forricos 
ſeſ: Rome was built er wam'd by Agrippa- nes, 
Si- 47 Ovid gien un md; in li Firſt: Book\ offs the 
$% Art of Love, that People frequented the Temple u M 
0 be WM (wn poſe to cartyein their. amofhias Inbrigites; 105m gd N 
48 Thamyras, 4he df Philammom um Poly, vnd 
me of the greateſt :Muſicrans of bis h,. Haring iflain' the 
Prize of Singing at the Pythick Game, bene the Ai 
his Return home mardi, and had the. Nuſoluntm to ινν themna 
Challenge, fancying he cou d out- do them in that th 
which the Daughttr;*of Jupiter wert wnraged: that: they 
deprived him . his Reaſon, or -at«Diodorus:' fajs2 they udok 
from him his Voice, and his Art of playing on theiduter 1% 
49 Apelles vun for bits ; greap. Sek cal Pupice of 
Painters-z his. Mao piece. wat tet koma thei Venus g d 
of the Sea hid vid. pats: in die Rate. rr ¹0 
ro Ennius was the fr RG 4 t Amal in He- 
nick Verſe; his Subject at ib Hara Lcaly, and partic: 
larly the Second Punick War, which he aid to co „ his 
Friend and Patron Scipio, in woſe Tunk he was biiryd, and 
who placed the: Poet's Staus near lis omn, which ſhows how 
g he konour'd hs. $0 Ty 68 HADIE00 21 
Ii Danae, Daughter of Acriſius, Ring of Argos; who 
F having con ſulte the Oracle, and &:j2g #0'd he. ſhould be kill d 
ince oil / her Son, ſhut her up in a Brazen Tower, to prevent it. 
Lev £4: Jupiter cransforming himſelf into a Golden Shower, brib'd 
ber Ker pers, and got ber with Child ;. which, being born, was 
* the reno vn d Per lc us. Her Fitber commanded both the 
ä Babe and his Mother to be thromn into the Sea; but being 
and i firtunately caſt Aſhoar on one 7 the Iſlazds call 4 Cyclades, 
the King of the Iſland marryd the Mother ; and Perſeus, 
ation when ke was grown up, wiwittingly kill'd his Grand- father. 
52 Priam, King of Troy, and Father of Paris, who Hole 
Helen, was for reſtoring her to the Greeks when they de- 
marded her by their Ambaſſadors ; but other Councils prevail- 
g, the War enſu d, which ended in the Deſtruction of Troy, 
ard 


Agri 


4 2 Poems won ſeveral Ocraſonr. 
and the Death of Priam, who was kill by Pyrrhus, Sm 
Achilles, after forry Mars Reign. 2 1 

"53 The Nun of Venus flood in the Appim Way, mi | 
was much frequented” by the intriguing Rowan Ladies, win 
carne Whither & meet thiir et sn. P 

54 Minerva paying on her Flute by a River Side, and 06- 
ſerr ing in the Water what Grimates it obliged her to malt, 

Aung away the Inſtr erent in à Paſſion. 4 * 

55 Teemefſa, the Darighter of Teuthrantes 2 Phrygia 
Prince, was taken Priſozer By the Grecians, and fell to Afx 
his Lor, en the Dir on of the Spalt. 

56 Theſe are Names re Roman Poets of thoſe Times gave 
their Miſtreſſes in their Verſes, © _. he 

57 Thais was a Name given t all fort of Women of a I| 
lewd Charaer, who bywever affett Difererion, 

58 Argus ad mn bimdred Eyes, and kepr Id from jupi- ff 5. 
ter by Juno's Order, for which Mercury bfu him 6y Com. Wl Th: 
mand of his Father Jove; to make' him Amends, Juno umi Wl 71; 
him in to a Peacock, ard placed his Eyes in his T, 

The Poet alludes here ro thoſe wicked Women who roſe 
againſt the Men, nnd did not fpare their own Hubands. 

60 The Prieſteſſes ar Prieſts of Bacchu*, who telebrated 
the Feſtival of that Gott," diu it with the- Noiſe of 'Shours, 
Drums, Timbrels and Cymbals, were cromm with Toy, Vine, 
&c. and carry'd a Thyrfus or Staff wrenhd with it in their 
Handi; they were franick and outragions in their Attions du- 
ring this Cer "RA 3 
| 5 By his Ovid” ſhews he's both a Poet and a Lover, for 
" the Swans are dedicated to _ and rte ſaid to draw Ve- 

nus' Car ſometimes, rio the” Doves are ofteneſt us u pen 
that Occaſon. n * 
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5 Oo F a , 
LEASING; 
e yt ve Wl 


E P 4- 8 T IL. E 
To Sir RICHARD TEMPLE. 


15 I'S ſtrange, dear how it comes to paſs, 
That no one Man is-pleas'd with what he * 
$0 Horace ſings and ſure, as ſtrange is t. | 
That no one Man's diſpleasd with what he ir. 

The Fooliſh, Ugly; Dull, Tmpertinent, 

Are with their Perfons and their Parts content. 

Nor is that all; ſo odd a Thing is Man, 

He moſt. would be what leaſt he ſhovid or can, 

Hence, homely Faces ſtill are foremoſt ſeen, .. 

And croſs ſnap d Fops affect the niceſt Mien; 
Cowards extol trus Courage to the Skies, 

And Fools are ſtill moſt for ward to adviſe 

Th untruſted Wretch, to Seereſie pretends, 
Whiſp'ring his Nothing round to All as Friends. 

Dull Rogues affect the Politician's Part; 

And learn to nod, and ſmile, and ſnrug with Art; 
Who nothing has to loſe, the War bewails; 

And he who nothing pays, at Taxes rails. 

Thus, Man, peryerſe, againſt plain Nature ſtrives, . 
And to be artfully abſurd, contriyes. | 
Pautus will dance, Luſeus at Ofling aims, 
Od Tritus keeps, and undone Probys games. 


Noiſome 


44 Potyns.upon Ry 


Noiſome Curculio, whoſe envenomd Brett * 
Tho! at a Diſtance utter , threatens" Death 

Full in your Teeth his ſtinking Wiper thios; 
Nor mends his Manviers} tho” you hold JS den. A 
Ther/ites, who ſeems born to give Offencr, h wy WAY 
From uncouth Form, anch fronffefs Impude i 
Aſſumes ſoft Airs, and with 4 Skit Totres AU 278 2700% 
Attempts a Smile, and ſhocks Yb Wirh Orth. e 


Raucus harangues with a diſſunſte Graces” © ff 
And Helluo invites with 2 — K+ Face. © "WW. 
' CuST BN Tl 


Nature, to each allots his e, 
But, that forſaken, we' like u Dr 9 6 ls tc 
Toſs d thro' the v eh ber wert broke, MW! 4 
And all our boaſted Fire i IHA UH N 

Next to obtaining Werth ar PLIPY, oh Er es 
Men moſt affect, in ener l e Be beds des nen 1 
Of this Aff ction, Vanity's be Sch „ 0 
And Vanity alone obſtructs its Courſe; uy nel o gd 
That Teleſcopt of Fook, Turo Whfchithe Nad, 
Merit remete: and think the Object n 5 Denne, 
The Glaſs remov d, woulch kack Himſetf<r0 Ee 1 "4s 
And in juſt Scales, hisStren n wee wel gh,” 
Purſue the Path för WHICH bb 043 deſipn . 

Aud to his proper Force adapt his Mind; 

Scarce one, but to ſome Merit might pretend, 
Perhaps might pleaſe, at leaſt would not offend. 

Who would reprove us while he makes us laugh, | 
Muſt be no Bat ius, but a Biekerſtaffe, : 
If Garth, or Blackmore, friendly Potions give, 

We bid the dying Patient arink and live : 

When Mur#:; comes, we cry, Beware the Pill; 
And wifh the Tradeſman were a Tradeſman Rill, 


Paems.upos”" ſeveral 7 eng 7 43%. 
lf Adaijen, or Rewe, or Prive write, . - Lg 99 
We ſtudy em with Profit and Delight: . 
But when vile Macer and Mundungus — > "UE ke 
Ve grieve. we've learnt. to read, ay, curſe 4 Time. oe 
il Rules of Pleaſiag in Werres FRI | 
ect not any Thing in Nacgre's Spight. .- - i 
Baboons and Apes ridiculous we- fads... ny 1 
for what? For ill reſembling Human-kind. __ 
Kone are, for being. whay they are, in Fault. 
But for not being what they won be thought. - 

Thus, I, dear Friend, to you. my Thoughts impart, 
his cne perfelt los hung: det. ONE | 
% WM! Art it may be ealla in you, who , et 
7 Nature, form'd. far, Love, and fer Flr, 2 wn 
:o WifeRNing none, all Virtyes you poſſeſt, MENT 


de Ind really are what others but profeſo. rn 
2 "Wl not offend you, white zap fell 1 pleaſes, ws a+ © | 
266] —— tho L loye to praiſe. f 


- Whit when ſuch early Worth, o bright. appeary, | bf , 
ind antedates the Fame which, waits NES 

ant ſo ſtupidly affected proxe, 
Not to confeds ity in the Man 1 love, 8 
Ne now I aim not.at that kenn Applauſe 
Tou've won in Arms, and in your Country's Cauſe 3 
Nor Patriot now. nor Hero I commend, 
tut the Companion praiſe, and boaſt the Friend. TY 
But you may think, and ſome, leſs partial, lay. * 

at I preſume too much ia this Eſſay. ,, a 
How ſhould I ſhow, what pleaſes ? How explain "IP > 
{ Rule, to which I never could attain? 1 
o this ObjeRion, I'll make no Reply. 
Jt tell a Tale, which, after, we'll apply, 


— w ˙— — 6 "7 IEP <L 25. — 
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Tre read, or heard, a learned Perſon, one, 
Concern'd to find his only Son a Dunce; 
Compos'd a Book in Favour of the Lad. 
Whoſe Memory, it ſeems, was very bad. 


This Work contain'd-a world of wholeſome * 


To help the Frailty of forgetful Fools. 
The careful Parent laid the Treatiſe by, + -» 
Till Time ſhould make it proper to apply. © -* 
Simon at length the look'd-for Age attains, 
To read and profit by his Father's Pains; _. 


And now the Sire prepares the Bogk:Cimpart, 


Which was yclep'd Of Memaig he . 
But ah! how oft n Care in Wan! 
For now, he could net find dhis BD rel 
The Place where he had laid it, he forgot, 
Nor could himſelf remember what he wrote? - 
Now to apply the Story thut 1 2 
Which if not true, is yet inverted well. an 
Such is my Cie: Like moſt of 'theirs who 
I ill may pri, what T well may preach, rk 
My ſelf not trying, or not turtid ro paſt, aig! * | 
May lay the Line, and meaſure out the Wat. 
The Malcibers; who in the Nfhuurie forent. 
And maffive Bars on ſtubborn Anvils beat, 


Deform'd themſehves, yet, forge thoſe Stays of Steel, 


Which arm Arrelia with a Shape to kill. 
So Macer and Mundungus ſchool the Times, 


And write in rugged Profe the Rules of ſofter Rhymes. 


Well do they play the careful Critick's Part, 
Inſtructing doubly by their matchleſs Art: 

Rules for good Verſe they firſt with Pains indite, 
Then ſhew us what are bad, by what they write. 
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On the Vigoriou Progreſs of _ 


Hr MAJESTY's Arms under the Conduct 
of 1 . ny _ TRADES . 
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DISCOURSE 
ws WET TY TR. 
PINDARIQUE ODE. 


T# E lowing Ode is an Attempt towards re- 
ſtoring the Regularity of the Ancient Lyrick 
Poetry, which ſeems to be altogether forgotten or 
unknown by our Engliſh Writers. e 
There is nothing more frequent among us, than a 
fort of Puems intitled Pindarique Odes; pretend- 
ing to be written in Imitation of .the Manner and 
Style of Piudar, and yet I do not know that there 
is to this Day extant in our Language, one Ode 
contrivꝰd after his Model. What Idea can an Engliſh 
Reader have of Pindar (to whoſe Month, uber 'a 


Child, the Bees (a) brought Mee in Omen 
0 


if the ſuture Sweetneſs and Melod his Songs) 
when he ſhall ſee ſuch rumbling ny rating Papcrs 
or ks ? 


of Verſes, pretending ts be Copies of his 

The Character f theſe late Pindariques, is, a 
Bundle of rambling incoberent Thoughts, expreſy"4 
is a like Parcel 9 9 which alſo 


conſiſt f ſuch another Complication of diſproporti- 
nd, uncertain aud perplex'd Verſes and Rhimes. 


— 


8 


—_—_— 


(a) Pauſan, Bœotic. 


430 Poems h ſevered Oc, 
And I appeal to any Reader, if this is not the Cuy 
dition in which theſe Titular Odes appear. 

On the contrary, there is nothing more regul, 
than the Odes of Pindar, bath as to the. eæact obe 
vation of the Meaſures amd Numbers of his Stay 
24's and Verſes, and the perpetmal Coherence of h 
T honghts. For tho" his Digreſſions are frequent 
and his Tranſitions ſudgen,; yet is there ever ſum 
ſecret Connexion, which the” not always appearing 
zo the Eye, never fgils ta communicate it ſelf t 
the Ungerſpanuing. of the , Reader. \.' . 

The Liberty which he took in his Numbers, an, 
which has been 1 ꝝmiſundetſtood and wiſapply d 
his pretended Imitators, was only in varying th 
Stanza's in different Odes; but in each particul, 
Ode they are ever Correſpondent one to another i 
their Turns, and according to the Order of the Oat 

All the Odes of Pindar whitb remain to as, at 
Songs of Triampb, Victory or Succeſs in the Greci 
an Games: They were ſung by a Chorus, and 4 
dapted to the Lyte, and. ſometimes to the Lyn 
and (b) Pipe; they conſiſted oftneſt of Three an 


” 


* For certainly they have utterly miſunderſtood Horace, L. 
Ode 2. who have apply*d numeriſq; fertur lege ſolutis, to all the 
Odes of Pindar; which, there, exprefly relates only to hi 
Dithyrambicks, and which are all entizety tot. "Nothing i 


plainer, than the Senſe of Horace in that Place. He ( 0) or 
Pindar deſerves the Lawcel, let him cite of what, or in ub that, ; 
manner ſoever, viz. fix, whether, he writes Dithyramlichi Lex, 45 
which break through the Bounds preſcrib'd to other Odes; On, tor the Cl 
condly, whether he writes of Gods and Heroes, their War Hr 4 462 
like Atchievements, &e. Or, thirdly, whether he ſings of thek the! 
ViQors in the Grecian Games : Or, laſtly, whether he ſings ine Ancie 
Honour of the Dead, and writes Elegies, Cc. Wd agree: 

(b) Pind. Olymp. 10. and Horace L. 4. Ode 1. miſtis Carmin! Holegem. 
bus non ſine fiſtula. and L. 3. Ode 19. cur pendat tacita Kite d) Pin, 


cum Lyra ? 


I! 
ſ 
1 
4 
1 
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ws; the firſk wat call d the Strophe, from the Ver» 
or circular Motion of 'the Singers in that Stau- 
u from the Right Hand to the (c) Left: The. ſe- 
und Stanza: was cuil d the Amtittrophe, from: the 
Contraverſion of the Chorus; be Singers, in per- 
ming that, turning from the Left d to the 
Right, contrary always to their Motion in the 'Stro» 
pie. The Third Stanz aa mal called the Epode, ſit 
Wy be as being the After. og) which they ſung in 
ie middle, neither uin to one Hand or the other. 
What the Origin was of theſe different Motions 
Word Stations” in ſinging their Odes, is mot our pre- 
ut Bufemeſs to enquire. © Some have thought that 
% Contrariety of the Strophe and Antiſtrophe, 
ey intended to repreſent the Contrarozation of the 
mum Mobile, i ve/pet# f the Secunda Mobi- 
la; and that by their ſtanding ſttill ac the Epode, 
they meant to fignifie the Stability of the "Earth. 
0) Others aſcribe the Tuſftetuzion' to Fheſeus, who 
hereby expreſſed the Windings and Tarnings of the 
Labyrinth, in celebrating his Return from thence. 
The Method vbſerv'd in the: 8 of theſe 
iet, was therefore as follows. The Poet having 
ade Choice of a certain Number of Verſes to con- 
tute his Strophé or fit Stanza, war sblig' d to 
% D n. ners obſerve 


15 — 


ä — 


— 
»„— 


(:) Or from the Left to the Right, for the Scholiaſts differ 
Wi that, as may be ſeen in Pind. Schol. Introdac. ad Olymp. And 
Alex. ab Alexandre, L. 4. c. 17. ſpeaking of the Ceremony 
of the Chorus, ſays, curſum auſbicati a Lava dextrorſum 
mx 4 dextra Levorſum. But the Learned Schmidins takes part 
With the firſt Opinion, as möre conſiſtent with the Notions ef 


te Ancients concerning the Motions of the Heavenly Spheres, 


nd agreeable to Homer there cited by him. See Eraſ. Schmid, 
Prlegom. in Olymp. & de Carmin. Lyric. | 
d) Pind. Schel. & Schmid. ibid. 


\ 


432 Ham amm ſeurral Ocacſcui. 
> in. lu Antiſtrophe, or fei 
Stanza; — — Per pet aãß z 
_ whenever re * both in nanber ef Werſes 
grantity of Fret.: ile was then gh at Labem 
vo male à new choice far bis tbind Stam, 'or-Epods 
arti _ 223 be diverfofy'd — Numer 
4 bis E — chu gun 
i of or ö Feefor thaw the res | 
2675 Verſes of diuraut \Meaſwres and: Quaititic 
for the greater Sariety 4 — . 
ment. of the Ear. R K ann 
no oy this — being 2 thu farw'd, he wa 
rickly oblig'd to the ſame (e) Here 7 
4 Soul — it in the Ga of bis Ul er 
every Epoge in the /ame Ode is eternally ale 
Tu Medure and Quantity, in reſpect 0 
14 «hp 7 Sars od rr 1 \refped 
EEC 0 a> a? W 
The Lytick Poet Stebichorvs *. () Lon 
ginus recen: 2 #be ableſt Imitators of He 
mer, and of ubm ( 3 — ſayt, that if 4 
could baus keps withu Bounds, be would bur 
been neareſt of any Body, in Merit, to Home 
was, if not 4 F this Order in ibe O 
yet ſo firif an Olſerver ¶ it in bis Compoſition 
that the Three Stamza's of Steſichorus became 
common Proverb to expreſs a thing univerſal 
known, (h) ne tria quideen Stefichori noſti; 
that when any one had 4 mind #6 r:proath anoth; 
With, excebue rene, be conld not dv it mt 
: "OT" — 


1 
1 
. 3 "VE 

— 


ON Fid. Jul. Scal. Poetic. 44 Fi Cap. 97. J. 3. (19% 
Lin. 4 Sub. c. 18. (g) Q t. Inf. J. 18. c. 1. (n) PETIA 
Trreixies YIIWTKES, de vebementer indocto & imperito d ci. ſolis 
Eraſm. Adag. 
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Fectually thum by telling bim, he did not ſo much 
„ know the Three Staunza's of Sreſicborut; that 
is, did wot know that an Ode ongbt to confift of 4 
StrophE, aw Antiſtrophe, and an Epode. If bes 
was ſuch a Mark of Tgworance among them, I am 
ſure we have been” pretty long Habe to the ſame 
Reproof, Im, in rape M our Inzitations of the 
ne ff Mal, mh os neon nn 
My Intentions not to male a long Preface to a 
ort Ode, wor #0 enter upon a Diſſertation of Ly- 
rick Poetry in general: But tb mach I thoutbt 
proper to ſay, the Information of thoſe Readers 
whoſe Comrſe. of Study bas not led em into ſuch 
OCR. Roo Eid or ak 
1 hope I fall mt be ſo miſunderſtood, ar to have 
it — that I pretend 10 give m exatt Copy of 
pindar in thit by Ode; orb I book upon it 
4 4 Pattern for his Imitators for the future: Far 
from ſuch Thoughts, I bave owly given an Inſtance 
of what it practrable, and am ſenſible that I am 
« diſtant from the Force and Elevation of Pindar, 
as others have hitherto been from the Harmony and 
Regularity of bY Nam wan OS: © 
Again, we having 10 See fins our Oder, 
W I Tiles, as well ar U of Strophe, Antiſtro- 
Wie, and Epode, are Ohſelrur and Impertinent: 
AI certainly there may he very good Engliſh Odes, 
without the Diſtinctiom f Greek Appellationt to 
hei beir Sranza's. That I have mention" em here, and 
erv'd the Order of ein the enſuing Ode, "is 
wy — 3 _ intelligibly 7 2 the 
extraordinary Kegnlarity of the Gompe/utins.. 
thiſe Odes, whic 1255 34 5 fo us FA 
therto, as the moſt comfus d Structures in Nature. 


Vo I. II 


Hows: 
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1 though there be no Nece FN bog | 
ee. pop 


Triumpbal Ode” ald couſi 
e Stahza's ; 7 1. Lat cag obſerry 


thas the great Variation 75 the, Numbers in the 
Third Stanza Ws it ie or an 124 2 ls h 
J 


uantities and 22 iſares, 7 7. wh 
> may mot be made 0 of Pindar's Exam 
great Improvement of the Engliſ Oe. 

16 & cotyoaly a Pleaſure in heholding any = = 
has Art and Difficulty in the Contrivance; eſpeci 
ally, if it appears ſo carefully executed, lat th 
Difficulty = not ſFew it ſelf, "ill it is Ke 
and that the ſeeming Eaf Eaſi ne the. rhe. 


ſets 'us he Enqugry. thing can te call 
— ie evithors f. Pr We. 7 . Sp 
and — are want, vg, neither the. Eye nar the 
Ear can be pleat'd.  Therefbre certainly 7 
which inctnde; Painting and Maſick, Aae not | 
Aeſtitute of em; nd of all Poetr * 5 ally th 
Ode, whoſe End and Eſſence is me 
Mr. Cowley, in his Preface, to his Pin un 
Odes, ſpeaking of the Muſick of Mb a 
which end (clpecially in Songs and 
almoſt without any thing elſe makes an Excellen 


Poet. 

mention'd Mr. Cowley, it may. ve 
well be expected, that ſimething ſhould 4e ſatd.' 
bim, at a time when the Imitation of Pindas ix i 
| Theme of onr Diſcourſe. Bui there is that. git 
. Deference due to the Memory, great Parts, aa 
"Learning of that Gentleman, that I think not bi 
ſhould . je oljected to the Latitude he has — 3 


A rd 2 435 


bis tr c + of The Reouty of bis Perſes, 
are an Foods fo the 2 7 of his Stan- 
an thogg h he di 6 pf Ry mitate Pindar in the 
oe or ſs of þ MW Numbers, he bas very tes bs 
be 7 him_it-the Ks af his. Figures, and 
2 "bis Seile and Semtiments.. 
Tet I muſt beg leave to add, that I leliene 


— 


— 


JV <= 


hb 


rregillar Qaes Mr. Cowley may. baue haen 

principal, ogy innocent „ — on, of ſo many de- 
i formed uche Wo which, inſtead, of being true 
rei Pictures of 51 hea (26 ke the ian i 
ert Term) kong Ty 1 him, Reſem- 
n blances 722 for the moſt part baue bean either Flor- 


rid or Ridiculous.. . 

For my own part I frankly own my Error, in 
having heretofore miſe pk a few irregular Stanza's 
« Pindarique Oge * wr if 37 a who have 


been under: FI ſas Mite, yon 22 


ronfeſs the Truth, t own, that never hav- 
ing couſwlted Pi ine a, eh coy * they del all bis Irre- 
galarity ap 0 mares 9570 Account in 
W the great aſe with * heb 5 
without being WES. 6; eaſnre or Deſign, 
remain'd 4 55 $ and 47 — he were not altoge- 
tber unui li 80 weglect Ag 612d. 

Though therg be little 5 Saur, left of Or- 
pheus but his Name, Pau ias — well 
inorm'd, we may 2. W that N 12 a 


Beauty which he moſt . aſly ſly labodh re- 
5 af 4; 22 
ew in 


ſerve in bis Hymns, noruiit 
Author reports, that they were 

The Shortneſs of the oh 040 will, 12 hope, 
|  attone 


G OI 


? Beeotic, page 588, 


la produce Odes © 
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atrbue for the Length of the( Preface, and in ſine ! 
meaſure for the Defetts Lula may be K 11. 
It confiſts of the ſame 1 0 3 s with ©: -- 
that beautiful, Dae of Pindar, which is the firſt A 
his Pythicks; and thongb I was to imitate -- 
him in A other B eauty, * reſolv'd to endeavour ib 

Copy his Brevity, and take the — e of a Re. 

mark be has made in the laſt Sir ache 16f ebe fame 
Ode, which take i in the Tapis » 1 Sudoriut. 


. — i multa paucis 'firingere commode - 
overe, morſus hi facile invidos 
Sperunnt, & auris menſque pura ors” _ 
Omne ſupervacuum rejettt. Ad 
eb goirig!s Rom sh VIA vs 49089 v 
D 231914 rant io disst ye fr M 
T! 
| May 
| 


Tl 


* 
- 
« * 


— — — —  — — 


Nd O N79 One 2 * nw 


de * Ocaafions. 
* 95 Ty * * NN K. * Wanne 
Are a ' S Ig 3 
0 5 * E. 3 
b 8 a 4 4 
9 one. Wy * N 


D Minivey, kme Add 8 15 
Cafliods ; vytnt Poet wilt thou chuſe 
Of ANN A's Name to ſing? 
To whorh wilt hob thy Fire Ampar :e 
Thy Lyfe, thy Voice, ang tubefuf Aft; - 

Whom raiſe i” e. on « iterial Witte, © 4G 

And conſecrate with Dews thy S Spring ? 


Without thy Aid, the — aſpiring Mind : 
Muſt flag beneath, to narrow Flights config . 
Striving to ziſe in vain: N 
Nor cer can-hope with Lays - © 
To celebrate brightVirtue%s Praif,- 
Thy Aid bt Wen l, Win N 
May climb Turi x Heights, Ad quit, * N Plain, 


1 484 bY — % "FA * 


. | 


4 
* 


=_— - 


That 1 way Obe mung g· 
Who Woods, and Rocks, and Winds, cou d charm; 
That Harp which on lene's Thady Hill, 
When firſt the Vocal Shell was found, 
With more than Mortal Skill 
Inventer Hermes taught to ſound: 
Hermes on bright Latona's Son, 
By ſweet Perſuaſion won, 
The wond rous Work beſtow'd ; 
3 | Lato- 


a Poems ue craſs. 


Latona's Son, to thing: -- 03 det of? 
Indulgent, gave the Gift Divine: zA 1 
A God the Gift, a God th Invention ſhow?'d, - 
I. 
To that high-ſounding Lyre I tune map Staines 
A lower Note his lofty Song diſdains 
Who fings of A NN A Name 
The Lyre is ſtruck! the Sounds Thou? * 
O Muſe, propitious to my Pyr! T7 th 
O Well-known Sounds © Melody, che 3 a 
That kindled A,) Fire, and rais d AM Flame? 
II. 
Nor are theſe Sounds to Britiſh Bards unknowy u. 
| Or ſparingly reveal d to one alone 
Witneſs ſweet Spenser Layte 
And witneſs that Immortal Sg ggg & 
As Spencer {veeet, ns Milo rogge 
Which humble Bow-v'og Ziber's Blood e 


And mighty Mikow Sig with veel-yroportionrd Pri 


Riſe, Fair Auguſta, lift thy Head, vWangcty >. .v9 
With Golden To thy Broat adorn; |: 
Come forth, as comes from Uitbon's Bed 
| With chearful Ray the guddy Morn. 
Thy lovely Form, and freſh reviving State, 
In Cryſtal Flood of Than ſurve p:; 
Then, bleſs thy better Fate. 
Bleſs ANN 4's moſt Auſpicious S]. 
While diſtant Realms and weighb'ring Lands, + 
Arm'd e ee, eee vert 11 
On ey ry Side moet, 18. 


— IH_ 
5 * 


Thy 


To 


Proms upon ven bahn, 

Thy happier Clime is Free, 

Fair Car1TaL of Liberty! 

And Plenty knows, and Days of Haleyon Reft. 

I. 

As Britain's Iſle, when old yex'd Ocean rare, 

Unſhaken ſees againſt her Silver Shoars 
His foaming Billowys beat: 

So Britain's QUEEN amidſt the Jars 

And Tumults of a'World-in Wars, 

Fix d on the Baſe of Het well-founded State, 


zerene and ſafe looks down; nor feels the Shocks of Fate, 


II. 

But Greateſt Souts;-tho*-bleſt with'fweet | Repike; 

Are ſooneſt touch'd with Senſe of ethers: Wort 
Thus ANNA mighty Mind,” ; 

To Mercy and ft Pity prone, ©'- 

And moy'd with Sorrows — 

Has all her Peace und dowyny Reſt — 


To wake for Common Goody and TER 


III. 
Fly, Tyranny, 0 mote be k Kuben 
Within Earepa's' blifsful Boĩ ?:! 
Far as th unhabitũble 2e LEW 
Fly ev'ry hoſpitable Ground. 


To horrid {'2) Zembla's Frozen Realms repair, 
There with the baleful —— 1 1. 


Unpeopl'd Empire mare, 
And rob the Lands of Legal Right! An. 2 * 
For now is come the promis'd Hour, AW 
When Juſtice ſhall have Pow'r'z * t*anth 


Juſtice to Earth reſtor dd 


T4 


as 


| 4485 Deut aon feverel-Occafont: 
N Again Area Reigns om e200ui 2 
ANN A Her equal Scile mointding; 2171 
And MARLIRG& wels, Hee fav deciting Sond. | 
= 

' Now, coud'ſt thow 2 Muſe, to Sing the Man 

In Heights ſublirne, . when che M,, Swain | BY 
Her tow'ring Pinicas(preatty; : 

Thou fhould'ftof Man L ere, Sing, ver Hi 

Unerring from his QUEEN CD mend, 

Far as the (3) Seven. month d Ifers 


| 
| 
| 
: 
| 
' 
| 


ſecret Head, 
To fave th'Imperial State, Her hardy Brin E44 
II. 
Nor there thy Song ſhou'd end; the all the Nins 
Might well their Harps and Heav nly Voices jo] 


To Sing that Glorious Dy 
When Bold Bavaria fled the Field — x 5. 
And Veteran Gaul unus d to yield. * 

On Blenhein''s Plain imploring Mercy by 3. 3." A 
And Spoils and Trophies won, perplex d the Vidtors Wop, 

III. 

But cou'd thy Voice uf 'B/abeims- Sing. no Hind 
And with Succeſs that Song purſuey + 7 1 4 
What Art cou d aid thy-weary Wing 4 8 
g To keep the Victor ſtill ia view,? bas 
| For as the Sun ne er ſteps his radiant Fight, 

Nor Sets, but with impartial Ray 

To all who want his Light : iy 
Al:ernatcly transfers the Dy : * 81 
So in the- Glordus Round of Fame, 
Great MARALB RCG, ſtill the ane, 


” Inceſſant runs his Courſe -/- - 3 


Xi 


To 


Paens-apdn\ fevers NOR A. 
To Climes remote, and near,” 825 AM. 5 
His Conqu' ring * 5 35 
And Univerkal is his Aid and Force." ESL. BEE 
LI 
* Attempt net to procred; yowary Muſ tr.. 
x For O w har Noten what Numbers cou'd chen chuſe 
Tho' in all Nurthers kiss ont mob t 
To iag the Herdes :noatahleſs Dee. 
Which Dis Sav'dj ind Srabam Freed: 


̃ To Sing Ramiilias Day! to which muſt yieſd 

Te Jn s Whuſtrios Fight,and Fanta (6) den Fa. 
II.“ 

In de ore Courts of's Diurval Sann 16 


Behold the Work of many Apes dene tu D g. 
W hat Verſe ſuch Wortirem Taife'd 97:4 27 
Luftre and Life; the Foet u Art mod V7 
To middle Virtue may impart yan nov tn” 1 
But Deeds ſublime, extdlted high like Theſe, © 1 
Tranſcend his armoft Flights and [mock dus diſtant Praiſe. -, 
IIII! 
Still wou'd the wihag Muf afpite, e, 
With ds ——ů „ bas 
But Fear unſtrings the trembling Lyne, 7. 
And Admira: ion ſtops her Song. T 
Eo on, Great Chief, in ANNAs dere, 4 
Nor ſheath the Terrors of thy Sword; - 
Till Europe thou haſt fred. v od l r 
And Univerſal Peace reſior d. sani 0:88 81 
This mighty Work when hos hk cad. 2 
Equal Rewards attend, 5 A N 7880 
Of Value far above 


© 10 0% ist. 


T's Thy 


Thy Trophies and thy Spoils sz db Oc 
Reman even Worthy of thy Toils, hi, 
Thy _ jaſt Favour, and thy Coontar's Lon | 


bh. > . TT3k 11s nan 10 4 


2 * de m P 4 8 rr 
KY Saf! 410% do * 4% 9 * 3 W 4s 9211 - 3. % I er — 11212 * £ :\\ 
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NOTES ro the e foregoing ODE 
Owner mat 0 5 8 


The Poetical.Fiftion af the 22 4 2 1. 
Mercury, the ſame Day aher be aun 


lene, « Mountain of 2555 e 
br cariel boewih be d 1 


105 — * 
return the Oxen to 1 


the Harp. e 


few'd % n len as 4. Pledg ili. 0 
this Homer, in his r 4 rh A Af- 
terwards Apollo imventing anther Inflrument call the Ci- 


thara, gave the Lyra to Orpheas. The Muſes, afrer the 
Death ef Orpheus, tranſlated his Harp mio Heav'n, where it 
became a Conſtellation, and is pla beroen the Knees 
Left Arm of Engonalis or Hercules. 

2 Nova Zembla, # Regiow 5 in the Frigid Zone, 
where there is neither Tree wor Rerb, but perpetual Froſt and 
— and where, for ons Half of the-Year, n is continual 
Night. 

3 Lucan in his Third Book, V. 202. gives it the indefinite 
Epithete of Multifidi Iſtri. But Ovid, Pig. 2. Solus ad 
ingreſſus miſſus Septemplicis Is ri. And Sidonius Apoll. 
mei is gives it the ſame Epithet, on the like Occaſion with this 


b 


L 


SS rr 


. 


Poems novie Rv Men, 443 
Ode, when in his rr * he tells 


him, i FW. 


4 — ee. ri a cker waſtes 725 


een in T rapis 

e, uf mach in their Acconrt b 
of fie 0e of 2 a donble Account the 0 
= — 1 may be appropriated to it which are uſual to the 


4 BUgia' need nt Indy. be firtitly wnderfiond of the Seven | 
[4 Dig call d Belgium Fœderatum, by the Diſtinfion | 
| 


27 ar 


made in the Time of Phil. 2. „% may alſo be i with 
reſpect to ihe oh which was anciently call d Be ju, @nmpre- 
bending th# lower 


quences attend 


German Ly ard at Conſe- | 
, * * . 5 ll 
„ 1 "Bitter, | 


5 Cann#, 
in like — e 1 ne s by 2 10 
ad inire Nee) 842 Rane e der, ot . Re T 
mans. Want 1 
4 Phar flis, flandes the Ouththrow Pompey 8y Ju- 
lus C#far'; ,* but may ji by be 21 
jild 0 1% of Rucmiliies ; For the and End of the 
frſt was to enſlabe Mantind, th manifeſt . 


im and Event of 
omertoaker + 02 bd kat 4 ies 
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To. the Right t. Honourable he. 


EARL of CO DN 'L.N, 


* gineerad 7 7 1 57 2 


Lord Hien- 7 of 
REA TR TTA In 


9 
Pe % wer 


PINDARIQUE. ODE 


| FP 101 10 108 
Hic mutat merces Lene 4. foley e 
Veſperrina tepet regio : quin per # 
Fertur 5 omni 17 

Owns bi mne ee alert fac. 
„or onen ee. 1. 


1 
( Aba n yd; ob 70 


95190 ITS” 
Fi 0 *Der. boid oT 


oc 1 * dg n at u: * 
+ is hazardous Atterapts od hardy rar | 

Ambition ſome excites ; ET (2) 
And ſome, Deſire pf. Martial ele, 

To bloody Fields ig vites : 1 * 141 
Others, inſatiate Thiaſtof Gain. 2 1 
Provokes to temps che dangers, Main, 1 
To paſs the burning. Line, and bear v bn 
Th' Inclemency of Winds, — dedlret . | 
Preffing the doubtful Voy ge till Imp 4's Shore 


1 8 
N A0 1a 


_ 
wd 4 


Her my Boſom bares, and ſpreads her ſhining Ore. 


II. Nor 


Van ſtag ti Juvsdets Force j _ | /- 
Nor RY Seas, nor threatning Skies, 
be 


pe FR 


* suſpend td impetudus 1 pe E . 4 2 H 
But Pow'r and Wealth obtain'd, guilty and great, 
©] Their Fellow-Crea' aan e their Hate. 


p Nennt HI. N us Wenn do 


But not for rhe, B Ii ak ea 


N * a 


I tutefuf 7 8 
Nor Polyymmm tw d batte e nat 


Th' immortal Epode ft n * 
Thy Springs, ( (nan dard al wc — e 
Napfnie, par Tug and Pride; 
Nor 30 ** Greens, ſhady (2) Ana, grow, 
To bind with Wreatht 3 Dran Browy. 
J. 
How juſt, moſt mighty Jobe, yet how { ſevere, _ 
Is thy fapreme Decree, & ofterz 
(3) That impious Men na Joy leſs bear "Sha 
The Miſes Harmony) 88 
Their ſacred Songs, (che Recompence | 
Of "Virtue, and of Innocence) 
Which pious nds to Rapture raiſe, © 
And worthy Deeds at oder excite and Ma 
To guilty Hearts afford no kind Re lie; 
But add inflamigg Rage, and more ulicting Grief, 


Nor wider rer Mkt Orphans Cites, 


Th 


iratg's Cause byo.d 


Pn ge FORO” 44 


r Num ape, gu Oer. 


II. 
Monſtrout 7 Hb, thus, new Terrors fill, 
He, who affaipd the Sie, 
And how Dentüth 1 ö 
Of dreadful Rn lies. 
Hearing the Lyre's Ccieſtiat Sound, 577 
He bellowt n n eee, bf 581A 
Sicilia trembles at his Roar, wor! 
Tremble the Seas, and far Campania's Md: 
While al his hundred Mouths, at once expire 


otnnes of curling Smoke, ——— | 


III. 
From Heay'n alone, al Good proceeds 15 
Jo hey 'aly Minds belong 
All Power and Love, Go po P HLN, Klebe, 
And Senſe of faces Song 
And thus, moft pleaſing are the mal, Lays 
Io them who merit moſt her Praiſe ; 


— for thee; her 15 ry "Lyre ſhe rin 
And ſours with Rapture "whit ſhe tings, BY t 


. 
Whether, Affairs of moſt Fry "br Weight 
Require thy aiding and, N 
And AXNA's Cauſe and Exvope* $ Fate 
Thy ſerious Thoughts demand; 
Whether, thy Days and Nights are * 
In Cares, on Publick Good intent; 
Or, whether, eiſure Hours invite 
To manly Sports, or to refin'd Deli gbt; 3 
In Courts reſiding, or to Plains rein d. oh 
Where grn"*ous Steed coniteſt, with Enmilation fir; 


+: , 


II. Thee 


* 
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II. 
Thee ſtill he ſeries; and duneful lings thy Name, 
As once the (g be ſung, - 
While with-the deathleſs — Fame 
Olympian (6) Piſa rung 
Nor lefs Sublime, is now, der Choice, 
Nor lefs inſpir d by ther, her Voice. 
And now, fhe loves aloft to ſound | 
The Man for more than Mortal Deeds renown'd — 
Vary ing anon der Theme, the takes Delight 
The ſwift-heel'd. (7) Horſe to —_— and fing his pid 


And ſee) the 68) nir pern Racers f 
45 Impatiet 'of the Rein; ; | N 
Faſter they ruh, than Mies the Scythian 4 ic * 
Nor paſſing, print the ! 
The Winds them ſelves 405 with ir Serifſtmeßß vye, 
In valn Their air) Pinions phy) 
So far in matChitels Speed, thy Gelees pats" ** 
Th' Ttkerial Adthors of ther Race 
1. 
And now, A while, the well. firain'd Courſers breth; 
And now, my Muſe, prepare 
of G0 Ohve Leaves a twiſted Wreatn 
.. To bind the Victor's Hair. 
( 10) Pallas i in Care of Human-kind, | 
— fruitful Olive firſt deſign'd; 
p in the Glebe her Spear ſhe lanc'd, 
wand acc the laden Boughs advabc'd : | 
The Gods with Wonder view'd the teeming Earth, 
And all, we one Conſent, approv d the beauteous Birth.” 


II. This 


| 4486+ Lee. Jovrral Oer unn 
| ny 1890 JH; if 5M on zT, 3 
| This done, -Farth-Making Neptune N n 
la n Bounty Nn e e ». 
To equlate the hlue- ord Maid, 3 I; > 10 | * * 

Aggainſt the undiag Beach; hes « 0 (9: 
Tramfix d the Globe, and open broke es ze 
The Central Earth, whetice, n de aN 
Forth ruſi d the firt-bora Horſe: Stupendous Be. 


denn, for hwy Gord teach gal 
Wham foon:he tam d u. * e 1 


g III. CIR 5 
— {noble rife? « oe! 
Worthy the bew uly Mind) das vi E n 


Who mb{t ſhould do to foftenan Os 
And moſt | <a unn * 
Thus, thou. Gopot,putye dell with. Maxiand. fits, 
From whole gaint,Tgils.we Reſt duiive : - -- 
— Wars abroad his arm rant mod u 
« \ Sweet'Peace at home t n 
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NOTES to the & f 


1 C . * „ Virg. * called Ca- 
ſtalia, n a . of Parnaſſus, fared 
to the Muſes.» gnueg oven. 
2 Abnia,-the lily and — Part of Janis ue 
Nee 


Cp 


* 3 dit 


at 


Poem upun Je vera Qera/iens.. *, un 


3 That impious Men ſhall j oyleſs hear, oo. 


This Thought ; [Fr pion boxrgs 
phere be ſays * 
re confounded with Terror w 
Harmony of the Maſes: tho. 22 
plurar ch, and others, n Hονν 4 "hy 
Cowley in Nes n hr Davideis; Sal Zperid, 
di poſſeſſing Saul of {tbe Bug $i, lech arte of 
ſurprizing. Citariaus an 

4 Typhœæuz, one. of the 


Gn who "attempted. 2 10 "form, 


Heavn ; but Jupiter ck him with Thunder, and laid him 
under the I 4 . — —4 ts Lfjn = 3% 
Nahza is 4% ' copie fame O ers od 
thi: Monſter is ſaid to have an —— Heads, as alſo in 
Olymp. 4+ 

5 Theron, à Princs/ 

teſſe: his ſecond and 

6 Piſa, 4 Im? 


pick Games were cele ate 

Fw So Horace, 22 4. 

ging ſometimes the Hero 
——Pugiktnve 

8 Air-born. -: | 5 


to b Nati 
enced by the Hers Wind, without ihe —— 4 
Horſe ; See Virg. Geor. 3. ver. 273. from whence Taſſo 
has e the Birth of Raymond'; Horſe. Cieruſalem, 


Canto 7. —  — . 


Volta a 3 incontro “ora 


2 i ſemi del fecondo vento, 
E de tepidi fiati ( 6 meraviglia! ) Cc. 


g. —l_ 
Ore omnes — in Zephyrum, ſtint rupibus altis, 
Exceptantque Leves auras : & ſæpe fine ullis © + 1 
Conjugiis, vento gràvidæ (mirabile dictu!) Ge. ; 


9 Olive Leaves. As Olive Garland was the Reward 
if Vidory in the Olympic Games. 
g 10 Pallas, 


r . rc 


ment, and Pallas ſiruck the Earth with her Spear, whence up 


40 Pos win ſeveral Oran. 
10 Pallas, Gr. The Fable on which- this Digreſſon i 
founded, is, that Neptune and Pallas had a Content ion why 
give the Name to Athens; and it was agreed, that 


which of em ſhould. confer the greateſt Benefit en Man bird, 
ſhould 404 e Vittory. "The Gods werd affenblid in le 


IN 


the fruit Olive- tree; then Neptune in hit turn 
foes his — 4 againſt the Ear h, which ofening was di- 
liver d of a Horſe ; but the Victory was adjudg'd to Pallas. 
11 To hear the Reins=——They who do not remember 
Virgil, may think this Metaphor tos bold.. He bas ventw'd 


to apply it con to the Chariot rather than the Horſe, 
Georg. 1. Yo ee e 


K 1 7 0 ny Te. 146 

* * .* 2 ; f 
Fertur equis auriga, neque audit currus habenas, . | 
n 1232140 'F- = 4 "4 
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POSSIBLE 7 THING. 


ur ee 


1 


A. wif. 4 2. „ 


2 thee, Dear Dick, this THe T feng, 
Both as a Critick and a Friend, 
| tell it with ſome Variation 
Not altogether a Dian ſlation ?); 
from La Fontaine; an Author, Dick, 
pboſe Muſe would touch thee to the 
be subject is of that ſame kind, 
To which thy Heart ſeems moſt inelin d: 
How Verſe may alter it, God knovys, 
Thou lov'ſt it well, I'm ſure, in 1 
s, without Preface, or F 
„vo hold thee gc 
I ſhall proceed, 4 aun abe, N . 
s we 12 ty BY EM = WR 


1 A Goblin or their Kind, 
| More black of Hue, thay 
ro help a Lover in Diſtreſ, 
Contriv'd a Charm with ſuck Success; 
That in ſhort Space the cruel Dame 
elented, and return'd his Flame. 
rte Bargain made betwint em both, 
Was bound by Honour and by Oath; 


Et 
A * 1 7 
. el _——; 


- — — — 
— 


- - —— 


— 


—äö — ¶ ͤ — _- 


— — . — — 


4fz Pie #pon ſcveru oute, ons 


The Lover laid down his Salvation, 
And Satan ſtak'd his Reputation. | 
The Latter promis'd on his Part 
(To ſerve his Friend and ſhew his Art.), f 
That Madam ſhou'd by twelye a Clock. 5 

Tho? hitherto as hard as Rock, 118 * 
Become as gentle as a Gloy, 

And kiſs and coo like any Dove. 
In ſhort, the Woman ſhould. he his, $a : 
That is, upon Condition; a 
That He, the Lover, after taſtingg 

What one wou'd wiſh were everlaſting; 

Should, in Return for ſuch Enjoyment, 

Supply the Fiend with freſh n 

That's all, quoth Pug ; my pear Requeſt | 
Is, only never to have Reſt; | „111 Yoo? 7 
You thought, tis like, with Reaſon to, 
That I ſhould have been fery'd, not vou: "OE 7 
But what? upon my Friend;impoſl;;i@ 4,1. © nor 
No——tho' a Devil, none of theſe. 8 „ . . 6 
Your Buſineſs then, pray,underſtand. 06s -- lo uf 
Is nothing more but to Commang, . 
Of one thing only let me warg. . 
Which ſomewhat nearly may concern ye: - 2352 
As ſoon as cer ene Werk ig done. 
Strait name a new one; and ſ og on 
Let each to other quick: ſueceed,, nes c Mer eg mol} 
Or elſe — you know hom, agred= fight al 
For if thro any Hums or. Haws 2. ee ieee 
There haps an intervening Panſe, - n: holy i of hh 
In which, for Want of freſh Cor 1084 
Your Slave obſequious, Idle lands, 


Nor 


Nor 


Poems upon ſeveral ras F i 

Nor Soul ior Body e erer more 

Shall ſerve the Nymph whom” — more; 

Bat both be laid at Satan's Feet, 

To be diſpos'd as he thinks meet. i 
At once the Lover all approves: 

For who can heſitate that loves: ph: ys 7” 

And thus he argues in his Thought : 5 

Why, after all, I venture nou ght: 

What Myſtery is in Commanding? 5 9p crongge 

Does that require Much Oo a 1 ry 

Indeed, wer't my Part to Obey, 

He'd go the better of the Lay: 

But he muſt do what I think fit 4 

Mhaw, pſhaw, joung Belzeb#b is bt. 
Thus pleas'd in Mind,” he calls a Chair, _ ©. _ 

Adjuſts, and combs, and courts the Fair: 1 

The Spell takes Place, and all goes right. 

And happy he employs the Night 

la ſweet Embraces, balmy Kiſſes; 

And riots in the Bliſs of Bliſſe. 

0 Joy, cry'd he, that haft ue Equal! 

But hold — no Mpt atk the Sequel, 

For now, when near tht Mottiing's we _. 

The Youth began as 'twereto'yawnz oo 

His Eyes a filky Slumber {eiz'd, © © N 

Or would have done, if Pug had pleasd: 

But that officious Demon, near, 


OY ? 


Now buzz'd for Buſineſs in his Ear; 8 
In Haſte, he names #' ce why, e cage wo 
The Goblin plys his wicker dip. 00 Nas. Bo 
And in a Trice returns to ark ee ot gs 


Another and another "Tak. e wel 
Fen Now, 


CNPLEEASCII ICI IA — et 
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And now to Rome poor Pug he'll ſend: © 


Her — and her Thumb berreen 


e 9 ere = 
nn Dan 5 * be 


Novv, Palaces are buile and Towers, 

The Work of Agetih fee . 
Then, Storms are in an Infant. mig i 947 
Which the next Moment are appeadd. © 
Now Show'rs of Gold and Gems are mind, 
As if each India had been drain d: + ag 
And He, in one aſtonifh'd View, 

Sees both Golconda and ... n 2: 320. 
Theſe Things, and ſtranger Things than 4 FR 
Were done with equal Speed and Eaſe. 25/4 


And Pug ſoon reach'd his Journey 0% 
And ſoon return d with fuck a Pack 


Of Bulls and Pardons at his Back, 
That now, the Squire {whe had fone Hope 


In holy Water and the Pope,) 
Was out of Heart, and ata Sund waar s 
What next to wiſh, and what command; 


Invention flags, his Brain grows muddy, 
And black Deſpair ſucceeds brown Study. 
In this Diſtreſs the-woful Youth  * © 
Acquaints the Nymph with al the Truth, 
Begging her Counſel, for whoſs __ na 
Both Soul and Body were'at Stake. 1 
And is this all? replys the Fair: 

Let me alone to cure this Cfre. 

When next your Denun — 7 : —» WA 

Pray give him——look, what 1 hold here; | 
And bid him labour, foon'or late, 

To lay theſe Ringlets lank and ait. 

Then, ſomething ſcarcely to be ſeen, 


f 


ny 


whe held, and ſweetly ſmiling, cr 

your Goblin's Skill (hall now. b 77 
She ſaid ; and gave -—— whas fball Leal” 

That thing ſo ſhining, criſp and fall, 

Which round his Fuge ſtrove to e 

A Tendril of the Cyprian vine? 4 ben + 

or Sprig from Cytherea's Grove;,.. 75 

Shade of the Labyrinth of Love ?, .. I 

with Awe, he now takes from her 1 

That Fleece· like Flow r of fairy Land: 

Leſs precious, whilom, was the Heece 

Which drew the Argonauts from Greece z. 


78 :9>Ligt .--; 
20 Yo 


Or that, which, modern Ages ſee | 5 I 


The Spur and Prize of Chivalyy, _.., 
Whoſe Curls of kindred Texture, grace 

Heroes and Kings of Spaxi/a Race. Ra 
The Spark prepar'd, and Pug at:Hand,... 

He iſſues, thus, his ſtrict Command. 


This Line, thus Curve and eee. n ** 1 
Render direct, and perpendiculag  - N 


But ſo direct, that in ag. ſort 

It erer may in Rings retort. 

See me no more till this he done : 2 

Hence, to thy Task —— avaunt, be-gone. 
Away the Fiend like Lightoing fiys.. 

And all his Wit to Wark. applys: 

Anvils and Preſſes he employs,, _ _ 

And dins whole Hell with bamme'ring Naiſe. 

In vain: he to no Terms can bring 


One Twirl of; that reluctant Things. 4 

Th elaſtick Fibre mocks his Paios, 220 

And it's firſt ſpiral Farm retaina. 1 
| e 


Perus Tatra. N 


A 


A 


* 


* 
Wo, 


e Paoies aoon-deveral-O confi. 
New Stratagame the Free porn %* ute win Mw! 
And down the Depths a EA 1 er 
This Sprunt its — will loſe et 4 He 
When laid (ſaid be) to ſoak. in One. e 
Poor fooliſh Fiend RE LO, 10 Sade. 2; e 
W hence Venus and her Garden grew Gals 26 ei 
Old Ocean, —— fg n * an Not 


The Child pry pen Mete e 0 
Which oft as dipt new Force ekerts, rn Nef 


And in more vig'rous Curls reverts... a fo we u 
So, when to Earth, Alcides fung 4 

The buge Auteus, whence he ſprung, Pig 
From ev'ry Fall freſh Strength be gan; W : | 
And with new Life the Fight main! maintain'd, $43 at | Tow 
The bafled Goblin grows. en ar a 
Nor knows what Sleight,to.pr 
The more he trys, the more Ye fails; ... 
Nor Charm, nor Art, nor Force 4 
But all concur his 3 i= rr of 
And more exaſperate l 7 . ab e 


„ 
2 


And now be penſiye 247 r any 
Ant es ASI e 
He rolls his Eyes now off, now on. by te ls al 
That wonderful Phenomenon, Tr | * _y 
Sometimes he twiſts and twirls it round, 


Then, pauſing, meditates profound: 
No End he ſees of his Surprize, 
Nor what it ſhould be can deviſe: 
For never yet was Wool! or Feather, 
That cou'd ſtand buff againſt all Weather; 
And unrelax'd like this, reſiſt {ns v 
Both Wind and Ran. and Snow and Mit a . 
Wi 


— £4 at 


% 


— 


Pra ie eG ee 1 
What Stuff, or wbenetz r e epd made; 
. i 
* He nothing knew ; "but to his Colt "| If 

293 Knew all his Fame an@Labott Toft, LEE 

I Subdu'd, abaſh'd, he i er:; SHOTS. od. N 
Tis faid, he bluſh'd; e e * 
1 MU Þþ. | 
Could conquer that: SV Y UA MvTr act | * 
Defeated thus, thus diſcont ent 
Back to the Man tho Dems went: 
grant, quoth he, our Contra@ nul > ad a 
And give you a, rpe in full AR 
hut tell me now, in New of Wonder, | I 
(Since I ſo candidly knock under, - oe; 
What is this Thing? Where could it ber. +2 M11 . 
ray take 12 45 4 * 
Huch Good meg x do you; for my tt. 

| waſh my Hands of t from my Heart, - F663 Res; 
In Truth, Ware n 8 
Replys the Lad, you're too 3 ft 7 
What, leave this trifling Tank 0 u Wen de n 
ind think'ſt Thou this the only one? 3 TIC nA 
las! were this ſubdu Al, thou It fing 
lilions of more ſuch ſtill behind. 
Which might employ, ev'n to Eternity, | „ 2 J 
Inh you and all your whols Fraternity. r e 


2 C - * + 4 ; * -- 
F 75 6 4 4 * X | 6 


Vor. II. 8 | U . <4 1 
Wha 


A TALE {rue T 8 
Ir. el. a fill: Swain : 54] 
Had ſought bis Heifer Jong in = : 

For wanton ſhe had frisking ſtray'd, 
And left the Lawn, to-ſeek the Shade. 
Around the Plain he rolls his Eyes, > 
Then, to the Wood, in Haſte he hiess | 
Where, ſingling out the faireſt. Tree, wy 
He climbs, in Hopes to bear & ſee. * * 2:63 0 

Anon, there chane'd that Wap to OT 5 
A jolly Lad and buxom Laſs: 
The Place was apt, the Paſtime pleaſant; 
Occaſion with her Forelock ꝓreſent: 
The Girl agog, the Gallant ready; | 4 
So lightly down he lays my Lax. 
But ſo ſhe turn d, or ſo was lat. 
That ſhe ſome certain Charms diſplay d. 
Which with ſuch Wonder ftruck his Sight, 
(With Wonder, much; more, with Delighty / = ba 
That loud he cry'd in Rapture, What! P 
What ſee I, Gods! What ſee I not!! 
But nothing nam d; from whence. "is gueſva, 
Twas more than Well could - + im 

The Clown aloft, wh6etitan Ear, 
Strait ſtopt him ſhort in mid Career: 
And louder cry'd, Ho! honeſt Friend, T0 
That of thy ſeeing ſeeſt no End; © — Sm, 
Doſt ſee the Heifer that I ſeek ? J 
If do ft, pray be ſa kind to peaks © f P 
g HO MBR“ 
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Poems upon ſeveral Occaſions. 461 


To the Rra DER of the enſuing 
_* x 


F the three greater Hymns of Homer, viz. 
() one to Apollo, one to Mercury,” and one 70 
Venus, bis to Venus is, the ſhorteſt ; it ic 
alſo the moſt fimple in its Deſign, . and connected 
is its Parts. | The "ther two abound more in Di- 
greſſions both Geographical and Mythological, and. 
contain man Alen to ancient Cuſtoms. and Hi-- 
ſtory, which without a Commentary could not well. 
be underſtood by the generality of Readers. Theſe 
Conſiderations determin'd. me to acquieſce in the, 
Tranſlation of this Hymn ; tho” 1 had once enter- 
tai ** Thoughts ef turning em all three into En- 
, As J Jes often read them all with extraordinary, 
Pleaſure ; I could not avoid ſometimes reflecting on 
the Cenſures of ſome Grammarians, who have de- 
nd or at leaſt doubted them to be genuine. . 

A Poem which is good in it ſelf, cannot really 
loſe any rhing 25 its Value, tho it ſhould appears, 
upon 4 ſtriet Enquiry, not to be the Work of ſd 
eminent an Author, as him, to whom it was firſt. 
imputed. But all Truth is ſo amiable in it ſelf, 
that even where it is of leaſt Importance there is 
a Pleaſure in the Search after it, and a Satisf;;dion 
in the Vindication of it. 

Tho” the Beauties of this enſuing Poe n, in the 
Original, want not even the Name of Homer 20 
recommend em, and much leſs does that mighty 
Name ſtand in necd of their Repu jation, yet, if 

U3 they 
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462 Poems upon ſeveral Ociafronn, 
they are his, tis an Injuſtice to him 10 aſcribe en 
zo any other ; aud it is 4 Hardſhip to them to de. 
prove em of the Authority dus to them, and 10 laau 
em to make their Way thro' bad Fudgments, pure- 
ty by their oww Meri. bu bb 
will not tronble the Reader with the Enquiry 
my Cartofity led me to make in this Matter; 1 
will only giue him one Reaſon, f many, wy rheſe 
Hymn, may be receiv'd for gennine. The moſt 
Suſpected of *em all, it that to Apollo. (Ar for 
this to Venus, it were almoſt h to mance ur 
to conclude it 1 ro obſerve that Lueretius 
thought it not below him to copy, from the Begin- 
ning of it, the Beginning of bis own admirable 


Poem.) | - —— 
49 have 


4 
11% 


The Hymn 10 Apollo has been 7 0 


been written by, owe Cynzthus Chios, who 


was a famous * Repeater of Homer's Verſes. To 
obwviate which Snppoſition, we only reply, that this 
very Hymn to Apollo ir _ twice by Fhuey - 
dides in the third Book of bis Hiſtory, and exprefly 
quoted as the Work of Homer. 

After his ſecond Quotation, which: conſiſts of a- 


bout half a ſcore Verſes, Thucydides obſerves that 
in thoſe Verſes Homer has made Mention of him- 
Self : Hence, *tis beyond Queſtion. T hucydides be- 


lied d or rather was afſar'd it was the Work of 
Homer. He might be very well morally aſſur dof 


* 
— ——_— 
* «av 8 Pe a 


att. 
— n. — I 
— _ II — „ 


» After the Deceaſe of Homer, there were ſuch Perſons 


who mace a Profeſſion of repeating his Vetſes; from the 
Repititions* of whom, and of their- Deſcendants or Succefſors 
(for they became a Sea) the entire Poems of Homer in Afﬀter- 
times were oo Uected and put in Otder. Theſe were call'd 
Horner; ffs, or H. weride : Of whom 1ev Elan. Var. Hiſt. L. 13. 
C14. dtheng, L. I. f. 14. Strahe L. 1.4. Pindar Nem. Ode 2, 
Celins Redig. L. 7. C. 28. a 


Poems. upon eur al. Qccafions. 463 
it, for he liv'd mithin +. four hundred Years of Ho- 
mer, and that is mo Diſtance of Time to render the 
Knowledgerof ſuch; Things eitler uncertuin or ob- 
ſcure in ſuch a Country as Greece, and to a Man 
of ſuch Learning, Power and Wiſdom as our Au- 
thor. The learned Caſaubon, in bis Comment on 
a Paſſage in the inſt Boo of t Strabo tale the 
Liberty te diſſeu from Strabo, aud cite tis Ar- 
thority, againſt him Part of the, Quotation made by 
Thuèydides from-the. afure mention d Hymn of Ho- 
mer. Strabo faut, - Homer Hat. mad Mention 
of what Country he war: I ane. of the Kerſes 
cited by. Thucydides, Homer walls himſelf the 
blind Man of rocky. Chios. Qaſaubon's Note is 
4 follows : In Hymno Apollinis quem ego cur 
debeamus æberd ,t contra antoritatem Fhucydidis, 
cauſam nullam ſatis magnam video: in eo in- 
quam Hymnmo, hac de ſe dus, rr. 
Nou ⁊uhetber it be more reaſonable, by the E. 
ample of fo leurned a Man as Caſaubon, 10 groe 
Credit to the Authority of Thucydides, the: mot 
grave, wiſe, faithful, and conſummate Hiſtorian 
that ewer wrote ; or 20 give into the Sexuples. 
ConjeFtnres, and. Suggeſtions. of Scholiaſts an 
Grammarians ; I leave to the. Determination of 


each impartial Reader. | ol 
rn * . 


* — 


tf Herodotus ſays of himſelf, in Euterpe, he was but fout 
hundred Years after Homer, Thucyd. was Contemporary with 
Herodotws. | — — — — + — 

$ Strab, L. 1. pag. 30. x" „ nd en?! 

* The Original ſays- - The blind Man why liues in rocky or 
ſandy Chios, and whoſe Poems ſhall be in the higheſt EAcem te 
all Poſterity s Which indeed only proves that he dwelt there; 
not that he was born there. | | 22 agnt'y 

| en La: 
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ING, Muſe; the — 0 er 
Of Cyprian Venus Goddeſ ofoDefire 255 + 0197 v 2! 
Her Charms, x Immortal Mind: of GO e m 
And tame the flabbort Rice f Ment EUV. 
The wilder Herds ànd ravenous Beafts of of Prey * 10y 
Her Influence feel, and dw her kiodly Sway. 

Thro' pathleſs Air, and botifidlefs Occan's + qe 8 

She rules the feather d Kind and Hany Race; N 25 
Wbole Nature on ber folk Support depend, | " 
And far as Life exiſts, her Care extends 
Of all the num rous Hoft of Gods do aao 2 
But three are found inflexible to Love” GT 8 0g 
Blue- ey d Minerva free S her Heart. 12 as 
A Virgin unbeguil'dby Capias Art; i C1 πο⏑ bu, ROM 104 
In ſhining Arms the Martial Maid dlights, © 2 hack 
Oer War preſides, and well dtfputed en AA oY M 
With Thirſt öf Fache fhe firſt the Hero er d, _ Eve 
And firſt the Skill of uff Arts Thipir'; * Wen 
Taught Artiſts firſt the carving Tool to Weldd. 
Chariots with Braſs to arm, and form 'the a Shield; 
She firſt taught modeſt Maids in carly Bloom 

To ſhun the lazy Life, and ſpin, or ply the Loom. 
Diana next, the Paphian Queen' defies, 
Her ſmiling Arts and profferd Friendſhip flies: 
She loves, with well. mouth'd Hound: and chearfol Horn, | 
Or Silyer-ſounding Voice, to wake the Morn, _ 
To draw the Bow, or dart de pointed Spear, 
To wound the Mountain Boar, or rouſe the wood-land Deer 
= 4 Some- 


OV 


a> 


Podus hun ſeveral Oceajions. af 


So metimes, of gloomy Groves 2 likes ar: Shades, 


And there 4 
And der Ee e 8 ty and Dre abr Plain, 
And loves Society where Virtue reigns. 


The third-Celeſtial Pow'r averſe to Lo] 2.9 
Is Virgin Veſta, dear to mige. D,, wn. +1 E 1 
Whom. Nepwne fought, ta s 
And both with fruitleſa Labour: ſong parſu da 
For ſhe, ſeverely-chaſte, rejected bot. 
And bound. ber Purpoſe with a, ſolemn b. «at 2 
A Virgin Life inviolate to kad; 
che ſwore, aud Fove aſſenting bow'd his Head. 
But ſince her rigid Choice the Joys deny d = 


Of Nuptial Rites, and Bleſſings of 3 Bride, 

The bounteous Foue with Gifts that Want ſupply d. 

High on a Throne ſhe ſits amidſt the bier. ws 25787 340 

And firſt is fed-with Fymes of Sacrifice; . 1, ,, . .- 

For Holy Rites to Veſts. firſt are pay d. ivy I 

= on her Altar: Firſt- fruit Of'rings kids 1 Gitte = 

So Fove ordain d in Hopgur of, YN 

Theſe are the Pow'rs above, and „ 1 

Whom Love and Oplereaß Ar Ae 201 1214 be! 

Of other Beings, nong;in ee A 165 


Her Force reſiſts, or Influence, deni 0 
With Eaſe, her Charms the Thun = can I _ 
And captivate with Loye th' Ave 7 85 welt of 
Ev'a He, whoſe. 9 pa i * Gods,obe Yor Phe 8 
Submits to hep, Mi 1 8 


Enſlay'd to Man Ne — mags N, n rc! 1 
He oft deſcends, his Creatures co are; ont e 1)! 
While to . the Theft from es Eyes, re ˖ . 
Some well-difſembled en Wr n OE. 

| U. 5; Fand. 


466 FParms-npon Jogos. 
Juno, his Wife ard Sifter, both in Place N 
And Beauty, firſt among th! Keherial Race; | y 
Whom, alt tranſcending in ſuperior r A 
Wiſe Saturn got, and Cybele brought forth nnn P 
And Fove, by never-erring Counſel way d. dcr ud aun of 
The Partner of his Bed and, Empire made. by A 
But Jove at length with juſt Reſentment aud. 30 D 
The laughing Queen her ſelf with Love inſpir'd. A 
Swift thro' her Veins the ſweet Contagion ran, F. 
And kindled in her Breaſt Deſite of ——4 Man; F, 
That ſhe, like other Deities, might Prone: Ir 
The Pains and Pleaſures of inferior Love; 1 c K Ml A 
And not igſultingly the Gods deride, ra 
Whoſe Sons were human by the Mother's ſide: * 
Thus, Jove ordain'd ſhe now for Man ſhould burn, W 
And bring forth Mortal Off. ſpring i in her un. -; W 
Amongſt the Sptings which flow from Idv's Head, To 
His lowing Herds the young Anchiſes © rt In 
Whoſe godlike Form, and Face the ſmiling Q Bo 
Beheld, and loy'd to Madneſs ſoon Na 191,41 Mn 
To Cyprus ftrait the wounded. Goddess! flies, 3 -4 xi, $43 ws 
Where Paphian Temples in her Honour riſe, , _ = T 
And Alcars ſmoke ith daily Sacrifice. F pi. 
Soon as arriy'd, ſhe to her/Shrine repair d, Tc 
Where entring quick, the ſhining Gates ſhe bart d. Fo 
The ready Graces wait, her Baths prepare, * 
And oint with fragrant Oils her flowing Hair; = He 
Her flowing Hair around her Shoulders ſpreads, * 
And all adown Ambroſial Odour n Wi 
Laſt, in tranſparent Robes ker Limbs they fold, - ** 
Enrich'd with Ornamente of pureſt Gold. Bri 
And thus attir d, her Chariot ſhe aſcends, An 


And Cyprus left, her Flight to Dey ſhe bends, 


Poentsſ upon A Once. 
On 74s ſhe alights? them fer ks the Salt” 
which lov'd ner thof for his Retfeat?” 
N And ever as ſhe Walk ' d thro” Law or Wood, 


* 


14 Promiſcuous Herds of Beafts admititg food, " 
02 Some humbly foRow, while ſome fav meet; 155 
And lick the 1 and crouch beneath Feet” 8 


Dogs, Lions, Wees ard Bears their Eyes ünite, 
And the if Panther kept to gebe Hh brd Delight!) = | 
I For, ev'ry Glance'the gives, foft Fire imparts. R 
I Enkindling Tweet Difire in Sivage Hearts, | 3 
1 Inflam'd with Love, all Fnple ont their Mates, 8 l 0 
And to their ſhady ens each Pair retreats. n n : 
Mean time the Tent ſhe ſpies fo much defir'd, nnn 
+ | Where her hthiſe Wag aloe retif dj; LoL uf 
A Withdrawn fe all Ris Friends, atid Falfow- Kae 
Who fed theit Flöcks beneatk, tid i Plaths: 3 M | 
In pleaſing Schltude the Youth tie fond. x26 
latent upon his Eyre katthonious Sound; f | 
Before his Eyes Jus beautevus Daughter dect, A: 1 
In Form and Dreſs, a Hiltttrefs of the Wo; g 1 


rn 


q For had he ſceifthle Gdddefs dndifÞiiic'd, TY tl 


The Youth with Awe Af df Fear Na wh 23 "x 

Fix'd he beheld her, and 1 797 1 1 

To ſee a Nymph ſo brig Abt, 9 25 N 8 | 

For from her flowing Robe a Luſtre Wen A 

As if with radiant Flame ſhe were array d; ; t 1! 

Her Hair in part difctos d, in part conceald, * 
la Ringlets fell, or was with Jewels held; 3 | C| 
wich various Gold and © Gems her Neck Was 22 | 
And orient Pearls heay'd on her panting n 
bright as the Moon ſhe ſhone, with filent Li ht, 1 
And charm'd his Se ule with Wonder and, Del bt. | |! 


* 
_ 


— 


2 


3 © TD 8 = . 
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Thus while «ehjſee grid: thre? er Vein 
A thrilling: joy che ſelt, and pleaſing Pain: 
At length he ſpake — e B 
Who humbly. doſt to viſit Earth repair. 7 


Who-c'er thou art, deſeended from 10 | 
Latona, Outhis,conde oben (Land, vins - un v 
All hail! all Hondur ſnall to thee) be paid o a N 
Or art thou Tbemisꝰ or the + n z Hus 
Or, art thou faireſt of the Graces three, 0 
Who with the Gods ſhare Immortality? \ 
Or elſe, ſome Nymph, the Guardian of theſe Woods,.. | 


Theſe Caves, theſe fruitful Hills. or Cryſtal. n j 5 


Who-c'crithou art, in ſome: conſpicuous Field, 4d | 
I, to thy Honour, will an;Altar;build, 5117! (ord pot 1 
Where holy Offrings IN each Hour. prepare, +111 1 
O prove but thou propitious to my P 
Grant me, among the Hojan Race, to prove rund 7% {) 
A Patriot worthy. of my Country's Love; 21350 vw onA 
Bleſs'd in my ſelf, I beg, 1 next may be 1 OW itz l 
Bleſs'd in my Children: nd-Poſterity: 500 165: 140), > 
Happy in Health, long let me fee the um 
And. loy'd by alb late may my Days be dan. 
He ſaid. e——Fere's beauteous Daughter ahus eff 
Delight of Human- kind; thy Sexes Pride? 
Honour d Anci iſis, you behold in ne 
No Goddeſs bleſs d with Immortality; 
But Mortal I, af mortal Motber came, 10 
Otreus my Father, (you have heard the 1 L 
Who rules the fair Extent of -Phrygia's Lande. 
And all hex Towns and Fartreſes commands 0 5 
FLO een 


, 
” 1 


ä * "FW Wo 


» Themis, the Goddeſs of Balg and Mn + + 
1 0 Maid, Pallas, 


hen 
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When yet am Infant; I to Dey was brought, 
There was | nurs d, and there your Eanguage rings 
Then wonder not, if, thus: inſtructed young, 
I, like my own, can ſpeak r 
a me, one of Diana's\Nymphs behold zi 
Why thus arriv'd, 1-fhall the Cagſe un fol.. 
As, late, our Sports e practis'd on the fle, Leti AA 
I, and my Fellow Nymphs of Cynthias Train | 
Dancing in Chorus, and with neee * 0 OI} 
And by admiring Crowds 2 "= — | 
Lo! hov'ring 'o'er my: Head I law the Gd e 10 
Who Argus {lew; and bears the golden Nod. 
1 
oh 


Sudden he ſeia d, then, bore me from their Sight; on 'd 
Cutting thro? liquid Air his rapid Fligt. 
O'er many States and peopled Towns we paſodd. 
Oer Hills and Valleys, and oer Deſarts waſte : 
O'er barren Moors, and o'er unwholeſome Fens, 

And Woods where Beaſts inhabit dreadful Dens. 
Thro' all which pathleſs Way our Speed was ſuch, 
We ſtopt not once the Face of Earth to tout 
Mean time he told me, while: thro? Air we fled, ** 
That Jove ordain'd I fnould Anais wed, $ | 
And with illuſtrious Off- ſpring bleſs ws ed. sr! | 
This faid, and pointing to me your Abode, 12. 2 | 
To Hew'n again up«ſoar'd the ſwift-wing'd: God. | 
Thus, of Neceſſity, to you I come, > ol 
Unknown, and loſt, far from my native bam, 
But I conjure you, by the Throne of __ 212 
By all that's dear to yous by all you love, bea * [ 
By your good Parents, (for no bad, — . | 
Produce a Son ſo praceful, good, and fair; ) 
That you no Wiles employ to win my Thar: 


But let me hence an untoucird Maid depart; oy | 
* Inviolats 


479 Poems an Pal Omer | 
Inviolate and guiltkfs of your Bed, 
Let me be to your Houſe and Mother led. | 


Me to your Father and your Brathers ſhow, 
And our Alliance firſt let them allow-:- 


And no unequal Match I may be found, sg. 


Worthy a Daughter's or a Siſter's Name, 

Tho' for your Wife, of too inferior Fame. 

Next, let Ambaſſadors to Phrygia haſte, 

To tell my Father of my Fortunes paſs'd, | 

And eaſe my Mother in that anxious State, 

Of Doubts and Fears, which Cares for me create; - 
They in Return ſhall Preſents bring from therico 


You in peculiar'fhall with Gifts be grae d. 
In Price and Beauty far above the reſt. 


Grateful to Men below, and Gods above. 


Which to his Heart inſinuate Deſi re. 
Reſiſtleſs Love invading thus bis Breaſt, | 


Since Mortal you, of mortal Mather came, 
And Otreus you report your Father's Name; 5 
And ſince th' immortal Hermes from above, 

To execute the dread Commands of Fove, 

Your wondrous Beauties hither has convey d, 

A Nuptial Life with me henceforth to lead i + + + | 
Know, now, that neither Gods nor Men have Pow'r. 
One Minute to defer the happy Hour, | 

This Inſtant will I ſeize upon thy Charms, 
Mix with thy Soul, and melt within tby Arms 3 


Let me be known, and my Conditiowown'd,, 


Equality to them my Birth may claim 5 


Of rich Attire, and Sums of Gold immenſ ee 


This done, perform the Rites of Nuptial Love, 


She ſaid, and from her Eyes ſnot ſubtle Fires 


The panting Youth the {miling Queen Aadrelrd. [4 MA FEW - 


Tho 


0 


Prentonuyon mung, . 
Tho? Phabus, arm'd with his unerring Dart, * 
Stood ready to transfix my panting Heart; 
Tho' Death, tho? Hell, in Conſequence — 
Thou fhalt with me the Genial Bed aſcend. e 
He ſaid, and ſudden ſnatch'd her beauteous Hand; 
The Goddeſs ſmil'd, nor did th' Attempt withſtand : £ 
But fix'd her Eyes upon the Heroe's Bet. 
Where ſoft and ſilken Coverlets were fpread, © + 
And over all, a Counterpane was plac d, 0 
Thick ſown with Furs of many a Savage Beaſt. 
Of Bears and Lions, heretofore his Spoil; 
And ſtill remain'd-the Trophies of his'Toil. + 
Now to aſcend: the Bed they both prepare, 
And he with eager Haſte diſrobes the Far. 
Her ſparkling Necklace, firſt; he laid afides + © * 
Her Bracelets next, and braided Haw unty d:: 
And now, his buſie Hind her Zone unbrac d, 
Which girt her radiant Robe around her Waſte; - 
Her radiant Robe ar laft aſide was thrown, 
Whoſe rofie hue with dazling Luſtre ſnone. 
The Queen of Love the Youth thus — ys, 
And on a Chair of Gold her Veſtments laid. 
Archiſes now (fo Fove and Fate ordain d) 
The ſweet Extream of Ecſtacy attain'd d; 
And Mortal he, was like th* Immortals bleſs d, 
Not conſcious of the Goddeſs he poſſeſs'd. 


And from the flow'ry Field returning, led 
Their Sheep to Fold, and Oxen to the Shed; 


But, when the Swains'their Flocks and _ had fed, 5 


In ſoft and pleafing Chains of Sleep profound, - + . + + 


The wary Goddeſs her Auchiſes bound: 
Then gently riſing from his Side and Bed, 
In all her bright Attire her Limbs array d. 


49> Porm adn u O, 
And now, ker Fairv&f6wn'd ee 
Nr more a Mortal but her If appear: 
Her Face refulgent, and Majeſtſek Mien. 
Confeſs d the Goddels, Love's Aa enge Wees * 
Then, thus, aloud ſhe calls. Anahiſes, Wake; Aw en 
Thy fond Repoſe and Lethargy forgkr : 5 Slod w nt 
Look on the Nynipl' who late rem f Ae on . 


FA: Yr = 


Bebold me wel -N if I ſeem 'the nme. 104 20 ? 
At her firſt Call the Chain of Sleep were broke, '- ( 
And ſtarting from his Bed, Anchiſes oke: ” F 
But when he Venus view'd without Diſguiſq, 
Her ſhining Neck beheld, and radiant Eyes its 1601 1 
Aw'd, and abaſh'd, he tarh'd'his Head aſide, 2405: Wl P 
Attempting with this Robe: his Face/ta hide 0 A 
Confusd with Wonder, and wirb Fer — 
In winged Wordshe thus the Queen A” T 
Whew firſt; O Goddeſi, I thy Ferm beheld; © 5 W 
Whoſe Charms ſo far Humanity excelfd. ]! 
To thy Celeſtial Pow'r my Vaws1 paid. bo 
And with Humility implot'd thy Ad. 4 3 I Ar 
But thou, for ſecret Cauſe to ate unknown,” -12 200 Ln 
Didſt thy Byme Immortal State difown. ene Do 
But now, I beg thee by the Filiaf Love ung 
Due to thy Father. gu- bearing Jou ffn di 
Compaſſion on my human State to —_— An 
Nor let me lead a Life infirm below ß Ihe 


Defend me from the Woes which Mortals wait, ub 
Nor let me ſhare of Mea the common Fate: | 
Since never Man with. Leng 2th of Days s was bleſt, _. 
Who. in Delights of Love a Deity poſſeſs d. 
To him, Fove's beauteous Daughter thus reply'd ; 3 
Be bold, fnchiſes; in my Love confdd mmm. 
1 | 1 r Not 


" # 
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Nor mg, nor-pther. Cod, thou needſteto car. 
For thou to all the heav'nly Race at dears ts - 100.» | 
Know, from our Loves, thou ſhalt 45nd. . 
Who over all the Realm of, Troy ſhallreignz 500 
From whom a Race of Monarchs fhall veſcend, 
And whoſe Poſterity; ſhall know. no End. "MN —_— 
To him thou ſhalt. the Namo F , give i 100 n 


As one, for whaſe Conception I Wars pero 
Oft as I. think, he to exift began. «++ 4 


2 


From my Conjunction with a Mortal Man. * 
But Troy, of all che hahitable Zarth,. 3 „ 48 
To a ſuperior Race of Men gives Bit; 


Producing Heroes of. th Ætherial kind, | WC 64 
And next reſembling Gods in Form and Mind... q l. 
From thence, great ove to azure Skies convey'd. | 
To live with Gods, tha loyely-Ganymede," :- 1 * 
Where, by th Immortal honopr'd, (amoge to a, 
The Youth enjoys a blaſed NAaernitet ry 
In Bowls of Gold, he ruddy Near pours, 
And Fove regales in biz uobended; Hours. or 
Long did the King, Sizes his-zAbſonce moum, 
Doubtful, by whom, er where the Bay: nas len. 


14 
— — 


Pours,. 


= 


Till Jove at length, in Pity of, his Gra. 
Diſpatch'd 7 Argicides to his. Rehief nean 504.07 
And more with Gifts to paciñe his Mind. 7 
He ſent him Horſes of a deathleſs kind.. ; 
Whoſe Feet e in en, ow Wind. q 
aired : Charging 


* 3 fi after ove who cawſeth Grief, By this Paſſage, 

it ſhould ſeem as if the Etymologiſts had ef who, 

was the Hero of Vils Epick _— have deriv*d his Name 

from Au, te extol, Or praiſe ; ;z. A appearing here expreſly to 

de derived from vie Grief, or Aud to affect with Grief. 
f The Slayer of Argus, Mercury ſo called, from having 

Kain Argus, - 


2 


— — — — 


— — 
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No more for abſent Gauimede he grieves; 


Tithonus Partner of her roſie Bed, 


474 Ban pon ſeveral. Occafions. 


Charging withal ſwift, Heranes to: relate. "at nde 367 
The Youth's Advancement to-aheav'nly State; Is bot 
Where, all his Hours are paſt in circling Io, 
Which Age can ne er decay, nor Death deſtroy. 

Now, when this Embaſſie the King receives, 


The pleaſing News his aged Heart revives, 
And with Delight his Swift-heehd Steeds be * 
But when the Golden · thron d Aurora made 


(Tithonus too was of the Trojan Line, : MY 
Reſcmbling Gods ia Face and Form bine) Is. 
For him ſhe ſtrait the Thunderer addreſsd. . 1; 
That with perpetual: Life he might)be-bleſs'd': - +: = 
Fove heard her Pray'r and granted hen Requeſt. 
But ah! how raſh-was ſhe, how: igdiſcreet / 


The moſt material Bieſſing to mit: | 
Neglecting, or not thinking do provide, An 
That Length of Days might i wh eee eren Fo 
And to — Lover's eadle(s Lite, engage 10 Co 
An endleſs Youth, ineapable ol Age. An 
But hear what Fate befeſt this heav/nly Fair,, To 
In Gold enthron d, the brighteſt Child of Air. M. 
Tihonus, while of pleaſing Youth poſſet dt Na 
Is by Aurora with Delight careſsd; ; Sin 
Dear to her Arms, he in her Court refides, Ane 
Beyond the Verge of Earth, and Ocean's utmoſt Tides, | 
But, when fhe aw grey Hairs begin to ſpread, Th 
Deform his Beard, and diſadorn his Head, 4” Wh 
The Goddeſs cold in her Embraces grew, Ti 
His Arms declin d, and from his Bed withdrew; ; | 
Vet ſlill a kind of nurſing Care fhe ſhow'd, . Wl: 
ang Food ambrofl; and rich Cloaths below: =— | — 


hs 


Poems upon feveral Orca ont. ** 


But when of Age E ü cru Extrem 7 + 1 


And ev ry Nerve. was fhrunk; and Limb was lame, 
Lock'd in a Room her uſeleſs Spouſe ſhe left, 
Of Youth, of Vigour, and of Voice bereft, * 
On Terms like theſe, I never can deſire 
Thou ſhouldſt to Immortality afpire. | 
Couldſt thou indeed, as now thou art, remain, 
Thy Strength, thy Beauty, and thy Youth retain, 
Couldſt thou for ever thus my Husband prove. 
I might live happy in thy endleſs Loses; 
Nor ſhonld I &er have Cauſe ro dread the Day, 
When I muſt mourn thy Loſs and Life's Decay: 
But thou, alas! too ſoon and ſure muſt bend 
Beneath the Wees Hh painful Age attend 3* | 
Inexorable Age! whoſe wretched State | 
All Mortals dread;*and all Immortals hate. 
Now, know, I alſo muſt my Portion ſhare, + 
And for thy ſake Reprezxch and Shame muſt der? 
For 1, who heretofore in Chains of Le 
Could captivate the Minds of Gods above, 
And force em, by my al-ſubduing Charms, 
To ſigh and languiſn in à Woman's Arms: 
Muſt now no more that Pow'r- ſuperior boaſt, | 
Nor tax with Weakneſs the Celeſtial Hoſt ; 
Since I my ſelf, this dear Amends have made, 
And am at laſt by my own Arts betray d. 
Erring like them, with Appetite deprav'd, 
This Hour, by thee, I have a Son'conceiv'd ; 
Whom hid beneath my Zone, I muſt conceal, ' 
Till Time his Being and my Shame reveal. 
Him ſhall the Nymphs who theſe fair Woods dor 
In In their deep Boſoms nurſe, as ſoon as born 


* Tirbenss was feign'd, at length, to have been ti 
into a Graſhopper, 


47s Prem pon ſevirai Occafions, 
They nor of Mortal nor Immortal Sceeii - 41 
Are ſaid to ſpring, yet on Ambroſia feed. 
And “long they live; and oft in Chorus join 
With Gods and Godduſſes in Dance divine. 
Theſe the + Silen court; theſe. Hermes loves, 
And their Embraces ſecks in ſhady Groves 
* Of Wood- Nymphs there were the Dryade and the Ha 
madryades - the Dryade, preſided over Woods ard Groves; 
the Hamadryades each over her particular Tree, None of 
them were accounted Immortal, but extreamly long liv'd, 
Auſonius, from Heſffed, computes the compleat Life of a Mag 
at 96 Years 3 2 Crow he ſays, lives nine times as long 34 
Deer four times. as Jong as 4 Crow; a Raven three times a 
long as a Deer; the Phznix ten times as_long as, a, Ravens 
and theſe Hamadryaes live Fe times, as Jos as the Phanix. 
But the moſt receiv*d Opinidn was, that they liv'd juſt as1ong 
as their Trees. "Therefore this fröm «4»/onins ſeems rather 46 
relate to the Ohaden and the Duzation,.of a whole: Wood; 
for there are frequent, Inſtagces where they were indifferent 
calPd Dryades and Hamadryades, by the aneient Poets. They 
| were vety ſenſible of godd Offices, and grate ful to hem ho 
at any time preſeryed their Pirdesi5 he Scholinfly upon 4 
Paſſage mentigning, theſę N ywphs/ig. Apollons A7genawt, l. 
relates the following. Stoxy ci frog Garen Lampſacenus. 4 
young Man calt'd N. a bl. Wing Fair Oak almoſf falleh 
to the Earth, "order ft to be ſüppbtted, and took ſuch ef 
fectual Care that he re- eſtabliſſick it c again to flouriſh in in 
Place. The Nymph, of- the Tree appear d to him, and in Ae 
turn bid him ask what he pleas d. The Youth readily demag: 
ded of her the laft Favour, which the as readily promis'd; and 
according to Agreemenit,' ſent a Bee to ſummon him at the 
Time when he might be tappy: ut the young Man hbapning 
to be gaming at Dice when the Bee was ſo offended with 
its buzzing that he gave it ill Words, and chid it from him; 
this Reception of her Ambaſſador ſo enrag*d the Nymph, that 
in Revenge ſhe render'd him impotent. This Story is alſo cited 
in part by Nat. Com. Sce Ovid. Mam. I. 8. of the Fate af 
ifichthon, for cutting down one of theſe animated Trees. 
" t The Satyrs when they were in Years, were called S;/cn1, 4s 
Pauſanias teports in Attic. p. 41, 4 
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Poems upon ſeveral Qrcafrevi. 473. 
Their Origine and Birth theſe Nymphs Yedues ' 07 on 7 
From common Parent Earth's prolifick-Juics: © 
With lofty Firs which grace the Mountaif's' Brow, 
Or ample-ſpreadirig Oaks at onde they gr © 
All have their Trees allotted to their Care, Bl 
Whoſe Growth,” Duratibrr and Decreaſe-rhey ſhare,”  /* * 
But holy are theſe Groves by Mortals held. 
And therefore, by the Ax are never feld. „ 
But when the Fate of ſome fair —— ni "Ou * 
It firſt appears to droop, and then grows Sd 
The Bark to crack and periſh next is ſeen, 
And laſt the Boughs it ſheds, no longer green: 


And thus the Nymphs expire by like degrees, 
And live and die coæval with their Trees. 
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Theſe gentle Nymphs, by, my Perſwaſion Wot Nod: rl 
Shall in their ſweet Neceſſes nurſe my Son: 01 26 
And when his Cheeks with Youth's firſt Blaſhes er, N 
To thee the Sacred Maids the Boy thall how. © ©. 

Mare to inſtruct thee, when five Years-ſhall — 
wil again toit thee deſ rend, 10 
bringing thy beauteou# Sei to charm tit Sight, 
Whoſe Godlike Form ſhall fil thee with PAIN. 
Him will 1.leaye.thenceforward to thy Care, = 
And will that with him thou to Ney repair: * 
There, if Enquiry ſhall be made, to know | 
To whom thou doſt ſp bright an Off. ſpring owe; 
Be ſure, thou nothing at the Truth _ 
But ready Anſwer make us I direct. node e115 
Sty of a Sylvan Nymph the fair Youth came, 3 
And Calycopis call is Mother's Name. 4 2. p + 
For ſhouldſt thou boaſt the Truth, and madly o 
That thou in Bkis badft Orne own, 


' 1 : Maw 11 3 , 4 


Fove. ne his 1 
And with ayenging Thunder ſtrike thee dead. 
Now all is told thee, and juſt Caution givin, N 
Be ſecret thou, and dread the Wrath of Heavy a. 
Sho faid, and ſudden ſoard above his Sight, "EE 
Cutting thro liquid Air her Heay'nward Flight, 
All bail, brighc Cyprian Queen! thee: frſt I praiſes,” IE“ 
Then, to ſome other Pow r transfer my Lays, 4 
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